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Well, to say this is mv book would be totally untrue. At best, 
this was my dream. There are people in this world, some of 
them so wonderful, that made this dream become a product 
that you are holding in vour hand. I would like to thank all 
of them, and in particular: 

Shinie Antony - mentor, guru and friend, who taught me 
the basics of telling a story and stayed with me right till the 
end. If she hadn’t encouraged and harassed me all the way, I 
would have given this up a long time ago. 

James Turner, Gaurav Malik, Jessica Rosenberg, Ritu Malik, 
Trade Ang, Angela Wang and Rimjhim Chattopadhva - amazing 
friends who read the manuscript and gave honest comments. 
All of them also staved with me in the process, and handled 
me and mv sometimes out-of-control emotions so well. 

Anusha Rhagat — a wife who was once a classmate, and was 
the first reader of the draft. Apart from being shocked by some 
of the incidents in the book, she kept her calm as she had to 
face the tough job of improving the product and not upsetting 
her husband. 
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Mv mom Rekha Bhagat ami brother Ketan, two people with 
an irrational, unbreakable Itelief in me that bordered on 
craziness at times. My relationship with them goes beyond the 
common genes we share, and 1, like every author, needed their 
irrational support for me. 

My in* friends Ashish (Golu), John, VK, Manu, Shanks; 
Pappu, Manhar, VP, Rahul, Mehta, Pago, Assent, Rajeev 
G., Rahul, Lavmeet,Puneet, Chapar and all others. This is a 
work of fiction, but fiction needs real inspiration. I love them 
all so much that I could literally w rite a book on them. I ley 
wait, have I? 

My friends in Hong Kong, my work colleagues, my yoga 
teachers and others that surround me, love me and make 
life fun. 

'Hie editor and the entire team at Rupa for being so 
professional and friendly through the process. 

And lasdv, it is ottlv when one writes a book that one 
realizes the true power of MSWord, from grammar checks to 
repIace-aUs. It is simple - without this software, this hook 
would not be written. Thank you Mr Bill Gates and Microsoft 
Corp! 


Prologue 


l had never been inside an ambulance before. It w'as kind oi 
creepy. Like a hospital was suddenly asked to pack up and move. 
Instruments, catheters, drips and a medicine box surrounded 
two beds. Ibere was hardly any space for me anti Ryan to stand 
even as Alok got to sprawl out. 1 guess with thirteen Iractures 
you kind of deserve a bed. The sheets were originally white, 
which was hard to tell now as Alok’s blood covered every 
square inch of them. Alok lay there unrecognizable, his eyeballs 
rolled up and his tongue collapsed outside his mouth like an 
old man without dentures. Pour front teeth gone, the doctor 
later told us. 

His limbs were motionless, just like his lather’s right side, 
the right knee bent in a wav that would make you think Alok 
was boneless. 1 ie was still, and if I had to bet my money. I’d 
have said he was dead. 

“If Alok makes it through this, I will write a book about 
our crazv davs. I really will," I swore. It is the kind of absurd 
promise vou make to yourself w hen you are seriously messed 
up in the head and you haven’t slept for fifty hours straight... 
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1 

Bare Beginnings 


E^CFORH 1 REALLY BEGIN THIS BOOK, LET ML FIRST TELL 
you what this book is not. It is not a guide on how to live 
through college. On the contrary, it is probably an example of 
how screwed up your college years can get if you don’t think 
straight. But then this is my take on it, you’re free to agree or 
disagree. I expect Ryan and Alok, psychos both of them, will 
probably kill me after this but I don’t really care. I mean, if 
they wanted their version out there, they could have written 
one themselves. But Alok cannot write for nuts, and Ryan, even 
though he could really do whatever he wants, is too lazy to put 
his bunt to the chair and type. So stuff it boys - it is my story, 

I am the one writing it and I get to tell it the way I want it. 

Also, let me telf you one more thing this book is certainly 
not. This book will not help you get into I IT". 1 think half the 
trees in the world are felled to make up the I IT entrance exam 
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guides. Most of them are crap, but they might help you more 
than this one will, 

Rvan, Aiok and I are probably the last people on earth you 
want to ask about getting into 1IT. .Ml we would say as advice 
is, if vou can lock yourself in a room with books for two years 
and throw away the key, you can probably make it here. And 
if vour high school days were half as miserable as mine, 
disappearing behind a pile of books will not seem like such a 
bad idea. My last two years in school were living hell, and unless 
you captained the basketball team or played the electric guitar 
since age six, probably yours were too. But I don't really want 
to get into all that. 

I think 1 have made my disclaimers, and it is time for me 
to commence. 

Well, I have to start somewhere, and what better than the day 
I joined the Indian Institute of Technology and met Ryan and 
Alok for the first time; we had adjacent rooms on the second 
floor of the Kumaon hostel. As per tradition, seniors rounded 
us up on the balcony for ragging at midnight. 1 was still 
rubbing my eves as the three of us stood to attention and 
three seniors faced us. A senior named Anurag leaned against 
a wall. Another senior, to my nervous eye, looked like a demon 
from cheap mythological TV shows — six feet tall, over a 
hundred kilos, dark, hairy, and huge teeth that were ten years 
late meeting an orthodontist. Although he inspired terror, he 
spoke little and was busy providing background for the boss, 
Baku, a lungi-dad human toothpick, and just as smelly is 
my guess. 
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“You bloody freshers, dozing away eh? Rascals, who will 
give an introduction?’* he screamed. 

“I am Hari Kumar sir. Mechanical Engineering student, All 
India Rank 526." 1 was nothing if not honest under pressure. 

“I am Alok Gupta sir. Mechanical Engineering, Rank 453,” 

Alok said as I looked at him for the first time. He was my 
height, five feet five inches - in short, very short - and had 
these thick, chunky glasses on. His portly frame was covered 
in neatlv ironed white kurta-pajamas. 

"Ryan Oberoi, Mechanical Engineering, Rank 91, sir,” 

Ryan said in a deep husky voice and all eyes swung to him. 

Ryan Oberoi, I repeated his name again mentally. Now here 
was a guy you don't see in II T too often; tall, with spare height, 
purposefully lean and unfairly handsome. A loose gray I*shirt 
proclaimed ‘GAP’ in big blue letters on his chest and shiny 
black shorts reached his knees. Relatives abroad for sure, I 
thought. Nobody wears GAP to bed otherwise. 

“You bastards,” Baku was shrieking, “Off with your 
clothes.” 

“Aw Baku, let us talk to them a bit first," protested Anurag, 
leaning against the wall, sucking a cigarette butt. 

“No talking!" Baku said, one scrawny hand up. “No talking, 
just remove those damn clothes," 

Another demon grinned at us, slapping his bare stomach 
every few seconds. There seemed to lie no choice so we 
surrendered every item of our clothing, shivering at the unholy 
glee in Baku's face as he walked by each of us, checking us out 
and grinning. 

Nakedness made the difference between our bodies more- 
stark as Alok and me drew figures on the floor with deeply 
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4 * five rv>int Someone 

embarrassed toes, trying to be casual about our twisted balloon 
figures. Ryan’s body was flawless, man, he was a hunk; muscles 
that cut at the right places and a body frame that for once 
resembled the human body shown in biology books. You could 
describe his body as sculpture. Alok and 1, on the other hand, 
weren’t exactly what you’d call art. 

Baku told Alok and me to step forward, so the seniors 
could have better view and a bigger laugh. 

“Look at them, mothers ted them until they are ready to 
explode, little Farcx babies,” Baku cackled. 

The demon joined him in laughter. Anurag smiled behind 
a burst of smoke as he extinguished another cigarette, creating 
his own special effects. 

"Sir, please sir, let us go sir," Alok pleaded to Baku as he 
came closer, 

“What? Let you go? We haven’t even done anything yet to 
you beauties. C’mon bend down on all fours now, you two 
fatsos." 

I looked at Alok’s face. His eyes were invisible behind those 
thick, bulletproof spectacles, but going by his contorted face, 
I could tell he was as close to tears as I was. 

“C’mon, do what he says,” the demon admonished. 1 le and 
Baku seemed to share a symbiotic relationship; Baku needed 
him for brute strength, while the servile demon needed him 
for directions. 

Alok and I bent down on all fours. More laughter, this time 
from above our heads, ensued. The demon suggested racing 
both ot us, his first original opinion in a while but Baku over¬ 
rode him. 


bare beginning * *5 

“No racing-vacing, 1 have a better idea, just wait, I have 
to go to my room. And you naked cows, don’t look up." 

Baku raced up the corridor as we waited for twenty tense 
seconds, gazing at the floor. 1 glanced sideways and noticed a 
small water puddle adjacent to Alok's head, droplets falling 
from his eye. 

Meanwhile, the demon mark* Ryan flex bis muscles and 
make warrior poses. I am sure he looker] photogenic, but didn’t 
dare look up to verify. 

Our ears picked up Baku’s hurried steps as he returned. 

“Look what 1 got,” he said, holding up his hands. 

“Baku, what the hull is that for...?” Anurag enquired as 
we turner) our heads up. 

In each of his hands, Baku held an empty Coke bottle. 
“ lake a wild guess,” he said as he clanged the bottles together, 
making suggestive gestures. 

Face turning harder, arms still in modelling pose, Ryan 
spoke abruptly, “Sir, v\hat exactly are you trying to do?” 

“What, isn’t it obvious? And who the hell are you to ask 
me?" choked Baku. 

“Sir, stop," Ryan said, in a louder voice. 

“Fuck oft,” Baku dismissed, disbelief writ large in his 
widened eyes at this blatant rebellion against his age-old 
authority. 

As Baku put the bottles in position, Rvan abandoned his 
pin-up pose and jumped. Catching him unawares, he grabbed 
the two bottles and stamped bard on Baku’s feet, Baku released 
his hands and the bottles were with Ryan, James Bond style. 

We knew that stomp hurt since Baku’s scream was ultrasonic. 

“Get this bastard,” Baku shrieked in agony. 


http://allebooks4free.com 



http://allebooks4free.com 


t> • five* Point joneone 

I he demon s IQ was clouded by the events but his ears 
registered the command for action and he had just collected 
himself in response when Ryan smashed the two Coke bottles 
on the balcony parapet. Each bottle now was butt-broken, and 
he waved the jagged ends in air. 

C ome, you bastards, Ryan swore, his face scarlet like a 
watermelon slice. Baku and the demon retreated a few paces, 
Anurag, who had been smouldering in the backdrop, snapped 
to attention. “Hey, cool it everyone here. I low did this happen? 
What is your name - Ryan, take it easy man. This is just fun." 

“It’s not fun for me," growled Ryan, “Just get the hell out 
of here." 

Alok and I looked at each other. I was hoping Ryan knew 
what he was doing. 1 mean sure, he was saving our ass from 
a C oke bottle, but broken Coke 1 Kittles could be a lot worse. 

“listen yaar," Anurag started as Ryan cut him short. 

Just get lost, Ryan shouted so hard that Baku seemed to 
blow away just from the impact. Actually, he was shuffling 
backward slowly and steadily till he was almost Hying in his 
haste to get away, the demon following suit. Anurag stood there 
gaping at Ryan for a while and then looked at us. 

“ Ml him to control himself. Or one day he will take you 
guys down too,” Anurag said. 

Alok and 1 got up and wore our clothes. 

“ I hanks Ryan, I was really scared," Alok said, as he 
removed his spectacles to wipe snot and tears, face to face with 
his hero at last. 

I here is a reason why they say men should not cry, they 
just look so, tike, ugly. Alok’s spectacles were sad enough, but 
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his baby-wet blubbery eyes were enough to depress you into 
suicide. 

“Yes, thanks Kyan, some risk vou took there. That Baku guy 
is sick. 1 hough vou think they would have done anything?” 1 
said, striving for a cool I did not feel. 

“Who knows? Maybe not," Ryan rotated a shoulder, "But 
you can never tell w-hen guys get into mob mental its’. Irust nie, 
I have lived in enough boarding schools." 

Ryan’s heroics were enough to make us all bond faster than 
1 evicol. Besides, we were hostelite neighbours and in the same 
engineering department. They say you should not get into a 
relationship with people you sleep with on the first date. Well, 
though we hadn’t slept together, we had seen each other naked 
at primary meet, so perhaps we should have refrained from 
striking up a friendship. But our troika was kind of inevitable. 

"M-A-C-H-I-N-E,” the blackboard proclaimed in big bold 

letters. 

As we entered the amphitheatre-shaped lecture room, we 
grabbed a pile of handouts each. The instructor sat next to the 
blackboard like a bloated beetle, watching us settle down, 
waiting for the huddled murmurs to cease. 

He appeared around forty- years of age, with gray hair 
incandescent from three tablespoons of coconut oil, wore an 
un-tucked light blue shirt and had positioned three pens in his 
lront pocket, along with chalks, like an array of bullets. 

“Welcome everyone. I am 1'rofessor Dubey, Mechanical 
Ingineering department...so, first ilav in college. Do vou feel 
special?" he said in a monotone. 
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The class remained silent. We were busy scanning our 
handouts and feeling like a herd. 

The course was Manufacturing Processes, often shortened 
to ManPro ior easier pronunciation. The handouts consisted 
of the course outline. Contents covered the basic techniques 
of manufacturing — such as welding, machining, casting, 
hauling and shaping. Along with the outline, the handout 
contained the grading pattern of the course. 

Majors — 40% 

Minors — 2096 
Practices — 20% 

Assignments (6-8) and Surprise Quizzes (3-4) — 20% 

Prof Dubey noticed the limp response to his greeting and 
made his voice more exuberant. “Look at the handout later. 
Don’t worry, you will get enough of these, one for every course, 
Put them aside now,” he said as he stood up and walked toward 
the blackboard. 

He took out a chalk from his pocket with a flourish 
celluloid-terrorists reserved for hand-grenades and underlined 
the word 'machine’ approximately six times. Then he turned 
to us. “Machine, the basic reason for existence of any 
mechanical engineer. Everything you learn finds application in 
machines. Now, can anyone tell me what a machine is?” 

The class fell even more silent. That’s the first lesson: 
various degrees of silence. 

“Anyone?" the professor asked again as he started walking 
through the rows of students. As the students on the aisles felt 
even more stalked and avoided eve contact, 1 turned around 
to study my new classmates. There must have been seventy oi 
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vis in this class, three hundred of us in a batch. I noticed a boy 
in front of me staring at the instructor intently, his head moving 
in and fro, mouth ajar; a timid sort, whom Baku could polish 
off for snack any given day. 

“You,” Prof Dubey chose me as his first casual ty. 

It was the first time the condition struck me, where tongue 
cleaves unto dental roof, body freezes, blood vessels rupture 
and sweat bursts out in buckets. 

“You, I am talking to you," the professor clarified. 

“Hari, I lari.." somebody inside me called but could only get 
my answering machine. I could have attempted an answer, or at 
least a sillv ‘l don’t know’ but it was as if my mouth was AWOL. 

“Strange," surmised Prof Dubey dubiously as he moved to 
another student. 

“You in the check shirt. What do you think?” 

Check Shirt had hitherto been pretending to take notes to 
escape the professor’s glance. “Sir, Machine sir...is a 
device...like big parts ..sir like big gears and all..." 

“What?" Prof Dubey’s disgust fell like spit on Check Shirt. 
“See, the standard just keeps falling every year. Our admission 
criteria are just not strict enough." He shook his oiled skull, 
the one that contained all the information in this planet, 
including the definition of machines. 

“Yeah, right. Busted my butt for two years for this damn 
place. One in hundred is not good enough for them,” Ryan 
whispered to me. 

“Shshh," ordered Prof Dubey, looking at the three of us, 

“anyway, the definition of a machine is simple. It is anything 

that reduces human effort. Anything. So, sec the world around 

von and it is full of machines,” 

/ 
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Anything that reduces human effort, I repeated in my head* 
Well, that sounded simple enough, 

"So, from huge steel mills, to simple brooms, man has 
invented so much to reduce human effort,” the professor 
continued, as he noticed the class was mesmerized by his 
simple clarification, 

“Airplane?” said one student in the front row* 

“Machine,” instructor said, 

“Stapler,” suggested another* 

“Machine,” 

It reallv was amazing. A spoon, car, blender, knife, chair - 
students threw examples at the professor and there was only 
one answer — machine* 

“Fall in love with the world around you,” Prof Dubey 
smiled for the first time, “for you will become the masters-of 
machines.” 

A feeling of collective joy darted through the class for 
having managed to convert Prof Dubcy’s sour expression into 
smiles* 

“Sir, what about a gym machine, like a bench press or 
something?” Ryan interrupted the bonhomie* 

“What about it?” Prof Dubey stopped beaming, 

“That doesn’t reduce human effort. In fact, it increases it.” 

The class fell silent again. 

“Well, I mean..*” Prof Dubey said as he scouted for 
arguments* 

Bov, did Ryan really have a point? 

“Perhaps it is too simple a definition then?” Ryan said in 
a pseudo-helpful voice. 


V&rc fcginnit^js • ! \ 

“What are you trying to do?” the professor asked tight- 
lipped as he came close to us again, “Arc you saying that I am 
wrong? ” 

“No sir, Vm just.,,” 

“Watch it son. In my class, just watch it,” was all Prol 
Dubey said as he moved to the front. 

“Okay, enough fun. Now, let us focus on ManPro,” he said 
as he rubbed off the word ‘machine’ from the blackboard and 
the six underlines below it, “my course is very important. I am 
sure manv professors will tell you about their courses. But 1 
care about ManPro. So, don’t miss class, tinish your 
assignments and be prepared, a surprise quiz can drop from 

the skv at anv time.” 

/ / 

He went on to tackle casting, one of the oldest methods 
of working with metal. Af ter an hour on how iron melts and 
foundry workers pour it into sand moulds, he ended the 
session. 

“That is it for today. Best of luck once again for your stay 
here. Remember, as your head of department Prof Cherian 
savs, the tough workload is by design, to keep you on your toes. 
And respect the grading system. You get bad grades, and I assure 
yOu — you get no job, no school and no future. If you do well, 
the world is your oyster. So, don’t slip, not even once, or there 
will be no oyster, just slush.” 

A shiver ran through all of us as with that quote the 
professor slammed the duster on the desk and walked away in 
a cloud of chalk. 
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Terminator 


L HI •: Y\Y IMI i UhS Will. . YOU A lit J'lAVSM* I U N IN 1 1 It 
: v mcstcr alone, with six course*, lour c.l them with 

practical classes, lime dragged so slow and comatose, tun was 
v- i ; !■ :t.ns U m absence. i"•cry eta'., faun eight to live, we 
were Imbed in ilu- cidH-uorev msti-building with lectures, 
■ Hi • ials and tabs. The next few hour* ot the evening ^vere spent 
in tlv lib: .ir*‘i iu our room* a' v.e prepreti reports and 
fini.lied asiienments. And tins did not even include t!u tests! 
! i h siibjr i lud two minor u sis, on. major and three surprise 
< uizy.es, vaw tests fur six courses meant lottv-twn tests pi 1 
seme u mathematically .speaking Luckily, the professor*, 
xj ■ -i - ■ t i t. * -ur it in ipiizi’es in lii» hr.: month citing ragging 
season .liu! it; settling-in period ol ourse: hut the raggmg 
season end d m>( u an it meant a quiz could happen am time 
In cvciv <,!.»*< we I n * .i he >k out lot instructor’s guide Inms 
about a posstl ■ ii i/ in llit next chon 


T.-ium .ii *1 


,V.i Jir.vhilc, i got better acquainted wiih Rvan and Aiok. 
Itvan s Had had this handicraft business that HU t-em, tally a 
sweatshop for potters that made vases tot (he turupean market 
Kvan • tallies and motheiwere both intimately involv- ii the 
Ijiismess and their regular tlSvel tnc.mt Ryan staved in boarding 
. J )[, ■ ; lu h colonial one in hill-town Mussooric 

Alok’s family, f guess, was of limited humps, which is just 
,, |. , - wj\ of saving he was poor His mother w.v. iht onh 
ear ning member, and last 1 heard, school tea* he : didn't exactly 
hit dirt oti pay-day. Besides, hall her salary regulaih- went to 
support her husband’s medical treatment. At f K same time, 
/dulrh elder states was getting near what he Tin urntullv called 
‘marriageable agi . another cause of majoi won v (or his 
Ii i echo Id, Going by Alois's looks 1 guess she wasn’t 
. kingly beautiful other. 

I also gtn familiar with Kumaon and othet win* -mates. 1 
won't go into aii .i| them, but in one corner there was 
Sukhwuulcr or ilu ‘Happy Suid'since his face broke into sunny 
■riiita' at proxiri fly with anything remotely human Next to 
him was the studious Yenkal, who coated hss windows with 
thick black paper and staved locked inside alone. There ftps 
’'my Rjjesh wno.st hands were always scratching some pail 
oi his bods 1 , son it times in objectionable places. On the other 
ol the hallway were seniors’ rooms, including Baku, 
Amirag and other animals. 

I-', hi, "dak and I often studied together in the evenings, 

1 ’oe month into the hr t semester, we were sitting in my room 
quanto-physics assignment deadline. 

I cunii.'' Ryan said as he got up his easy chan to sdetch 
bis spectacular spine. "Whai 1 crazy week; classes, jsspmieir.y 


II * !I, ' ' "i "■ ■' l , 


marc classes, assignments ami not to mention the coming- 
jUi.i turn cjui/^es You tall llib a hfc?" 

VI I. ijl ■ i 1 1 i..- c . •;= ■ •icsk, i • • i • I ■-■■■ fit. p-. - 
i- 1 .in • ill h> jil -i * down and sb.lr.-.*-. -, just two in he, 
allow hts sheet, I le alwavs writes thb wav, head neat 1 e sheet, 
pen pressed tight betweu |v.:. fin#.- s, ho v bin worksheets 
ii I'h ■ te< ' in in i Li, L * 

o 

“VVliri .” Ajc I: |i-.oh('i i ip, sounding s ml* 

“I Mid yon call this j iilc?" Ryan asked, this lime looking 
at me 

■ w,i dr ling '■ >n lh( bed ue-sTgvh .iLtempting the 
. signm*. 'A on a ch u* mg h- i m i a break, so ! pm t ns 
pi'il down. 

“Call it what vo li want,” 1 said, words stitled hv a TVtjmc 
yawn, “h il that is ..nil gpin ; ' to change, it." 

“i think this is tail. \ ;. iealh b. Damn jail,'* Rvan ■ 1 it ting 

the peeling wall vmi.1i a list 

“Maybe yon Ye lo [-getting that you're in HT, the best college 
i:i il ninTi y, ,? AJi -k ■ < lacking knu-T? 

“bo? You put students in jail?” Rvan asked, hands on hips. 

“No. But you exjKtct a certain standard," Alok said, putting 
1:", hand up to indicate height. 

“d his is high standard? Working away like moronic drone? 
until ur.dTght M.mPro yesterday, ApVterh lav hrfonv Quanto 
today,., it nevet end-,,'' R\.m gr inn I -led. “I need i hu-ak, irun 

Anyone for a movie?” 

¥ ■ 

“And what ahou die assign mi ut?” Alok blinke . 

‘Tiiya has Terminator cm," Ryan beguiled 

“Then when will we sleep?” AJok said. 

‘ Yen one real muggy eh?” R*.a \ said in f ilgemiv to him 


lcri nr; ill 


’‘I'll 1 ***&, keeping tnv drawing boa ul aside, “o .me 
'Villi' we ! cl. *t. later." 

”h will get late, man,” Alok warned half-heartedlv. 

0<> d up and took his pen, put it into hh geometry box 
Vi V.id .. geo me 11 Ison, like he w,v about twrh. ,-, r c 

old. 

U:fte g 1 up, i said when I notii ed two p.imfl i ushc: in 
ins ' ••• ■Hey what are the pair ibrushes tor?” 

”N< thing,” Alok mumbled 

) Jilt* d tin ' r ushes, painting imaginary tic* m atr. ' 1 her. 
why do you have them? To give colour to voui circuit 
diagrams'" I laughed at mv own i ike, waving the hr idu-s in 
f I" - ; J| t'Xjut-K> your son! in the Man Pro das, - to draw 
IVoJ DuIxVs liouny face?" 

"No. Actually, they are my hither s He was an didst, bur 
he <■ paralys’d now.” 

I hep? arc times in life you wish dinosaurs werent extinct 
■mil could lie whistled to come and gulp yon down I went 
!: hunless, fingers m mid -air. 

Ryvui >jw my face and pressed lu- teeth together io bf 
simultaneously tch-tch sympathetic Ip Ai.sk and stop laughing 
al me. “Rttally Alok? That's leaBylad. ]'m sorry man," lie .said, 
putting his hard around Aluk's shoulder. The bastard, scoring 
trt ‘" nK hu- no fault oJ mine. 

II 5 okay ft was a Jong while ago. YVc ai* used to him hki- 
diat now; Alok said, finally getting up for the movie while 1 

Mitt hoping I'd teapot ate. 

k-1. v\•. walked out, Ryan was wuh Aiok. m< vailing six 
1 ' behind. 


If. * I IV' t ■ ... 


V- II, 1 have lived in hmuding school all mv life-, so 1 can't 
:■ .iliv.ii r- -4.uul. liut it musi l>c jm f Uy dilfuuli tor von I meat 
It. .iv di ! voti tmn.sgeKy,m • i * lit* 1 

“ Barely managed ac tually Mv mmher is a biology tv u her 
11 iiit was tier o;vv income, hitler si-ter is still in college 

I nodded mv bead, trying desperately to eviiut how 
cmpathctic to his cause I was, too 

"How •]<> you think i jj»i into II l ? 1 v\a- taking care o him 
for tliv past two wars," Alok said. 

“ReallyI said, finally gelling im chance to get into ti c 
ccusvcrs.itY n 

II Yes, every day alter school I was musing him and red*ting 
my hooks." 

Ryan had a scooter, which made it easy lor us to g ?t to l J r \ 
Ii v.4s illegal lor three people to ride together in j tuple 
sandwich, but '.,.s ikiM'ly demanded more than iwt ntv bu ks 
si they slopped you. Chances of getting caught were less than 
on.- in ten, so Ryan .-aid It was still cheap on a prohahilir- 
weighted basis 

1 Viva r n< ;i . .it night was a • • mplel Iv lili'emtit worl 1from 
OUl quiet campus, Ftiintfe, OOUpleS and groups of voting 
people lined up to catch die hit mo\ . at the season, We bought 
fount row tickets, as Alok did not want to spend too much. 
Personally; I think lie was just too blind u> .if for away In .mv 
case, the movie was science fiction, which I should have guess* d 
given Rya.u's cfooscT; he aiwuy.s picked sci-fi movies, I had sci- 
fi movies but who ;n,fo- nu* 7 This one had l*m* travel, human 
robots, laser guns, tin works prcsettled in an unfunny was In 
ten mi nines, the obscenely muscitkn IwioV heroics looked too 
silk to e\en -mirk at. and I was wjumne uncontrollable. 
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“V\fcw!*' Ryan said, bringing ht> hand to his lace a-, tie- 
villain launch* d i torpedo Irom his backpack. 

J< Wliat die hell do you see in these movies?" 1 whispered, 
jiht to jack his trip. 

“Man, look at all those gadgets/’ 

"But thcv'ie all lake It is fiction." 

"Yes, hut vee could have them oil • tlavd" 

"Time travel? You rcallv think we could h u . time tra\ 
foaub ridiculous when hs gels excit 1 

“Hush, it’s hard enough to understand the accent gjaysd* 
Alok objected 

When we returned to Kumacn at midnight, or asses were 
set on fire, 1 mean not literally, but everyone (ivdt \vnku to 
Suhhwinder were running around with notepads and Jwttbooks 

“Surprise quk- Strong i u : n i of one in ApMech," 1 hippy 
Surd explained as he furiously n fifed through Ins notes, lor 
' x clf.:v.trUied .a out .oinpar ■ 

ApMech was Applied Mechanics, and apparently, some 
student in Nilgiri hostel had visited the professor's office in the 
evening to submit a late assignment. The professor bad 
sinistttrly advised to “keep revi si tig your notes*, waggling left 
eyebrow at the same time, Enough to ring the alarm as news 
1 • 'ivejl’-d through r ne campus like wildfire?. 

“D*mn. Now wc have to study for ApMedi. U will take 
huurs,“ Alok said morosely. 

Ant) we have die Quanto assignment to Finish as well, 1 ' ( 
tvmindcd 

fiv^ryone gathered in my room lo study. It wa% j< two la 
fo* morning tlut Alok sj^kc. “Hitt whole movie thing was a 
foimb idi-a t I told -ou '* 


■ - * r>, viHl > 


"H<nv m* ] to know J Aimvav. I^v .arc you ukmg arlwi 
nowon?’ Ryan tool offence 

“'l is not arbit. lib re i alive gptftng here, so if we don't 
Ml'lv .*I:• i- c.i'- ■ »lo V\V JlC StlVUl'd," M< SJI. IIHMI:" ill*.' 
last v. • ■ r-i c * i ->.,11 •• .. ■ I 

}• ■ f ' -i , n'M.ii- i!/Ir ■ ■ 1 t : • 1 1 i' . 1 % *ed. 

lt Di*l vcm so? thatr" Rvirv said, eager u- . I 1 ie t p 1 
He removed bis dippers, hoping to take aim and strike the 
u\v I l in'A ... the ro . -It h«ld olh r i : - j‘» on I is own 
demise and dived diplomatically back under the bed, 

“Yes, there are ilnse Creepy mice in my room, Little 
hast,inis." 1 said, almost affect innately. 

“You want me k> kill them f<n vour" Ryan offered. 

I * 

“It's not that easy. They an? too smart jmd quick,” I said, 

"C’hoJl ngc'" Ryan .aid 

“l bCgvOU brothel-horns, not now: Can W please study?” 
Alok said, liteiidh folding his hands Tlw guy too dramatic 

Rvan iM.M-d b.u k into die chair .nui wore his footwear, l ie 

J 

t rued thi ApMoi! i -I <1 - d « 11 iiirn;i»li hi.s , 

“Ye; -:.i, le: u.s mug ,u.l vi.im < >iiiciwi-..* h-in will w< 
become great engineers iff this great country,,” Ryan modt 
sighed. 

“Shu: up," A Ink said, his buv already irnmer.su 1 in his 
wor kl 500 k 

R- 1 d • i!i 1 : .• aft ’i tl 1 , - u,n tl>< ugh b- I .-p* landing 
to ik under ih< I. -d from time ■ 1 ■ i • • sure he war ted 

to get at least one mouse, but the little creatures smartly 
n urmi'iied ;> 1 ’\v profit . \\> lijiis>t. : .into . svrumeni 

in :n 1 mn md l. n m d tin ApMech . t • until five, by 
which time Rvan was shoring soundly, f was vt.j tilling to lUy 


I n. • ' ■' 


- I ew . A3-4. . f‘vs !• • ;nT.ed w. ; ■■■ v « 1 

: ' • “lire I ot the . on v; It, but t w . .1 -y to • m } 

^ottie sleep Besides, the quia was only a rumour, we did not 

;.i!i>n it n would actually lu^n-riali/i' 

But 1 uni' u 1 v , viallv ugh ones, L ■ . a \.n *::f miim: 

trm rh'iTiv minim ■ im 5 * n A| Med :\ . Rrn! S n loch 

d. if 1 m ■ opened his black bueldi.-.. Tin e for wu v • 1. 

Herr is a quickie quiz of muhiplk choio qin-.siinus, 1 In s,i • 1 

1 *rof Sen passed the handouts to the from row students, 

who in lorn cascaded them backward. Beryaw in it.is« knew 

about the rumour, and the quiz was as much a surprise a: 1 

. -i I to d. t ■■ q ■ 1 . in sbt r» u . tt 1 

questrom Most of them were from recent lectures, the part 

! ihc course we could not revise. 

‘’d.y. V\e iievi-i gm ... the I . n feu question bv 

1 • who!," I whispered re. Ah4: 

M We are screwed Let’s get screwed in silence at least." he 

Mir! as he placed his head in his ‘study* position, left check 

almost touching tlu answer duel 

Wr never diwviywd the qui? upon tmi nn it. to Kumaon 

: ■ : '■ v-i ' :r. 1 ■ .re t. kin 1 m.-r • , 1 . n. •=- 

^ ■ 

qiiesiioty, being out of course ( Hwiously, we never finished the 
course, so we li : not kiaoM ivetter. We did not have lo wait 
tor results too long cither Prof Sen distributed the snsnet 

sheets in > us?; t vo tb\- bier 

" I gtu a five tnrt tpf tvsemv," t said to Alok. who it 
1 ;| !s ' * ! 1 tile in ( hv-, 

’I got .-even Damn it, seven.'' Alok Mid 
"1 h.:n,e tiiree How al.oyt lhat' One, tun. three.” Ryan 
"‘ 1 ' tinting '.m !ii ■:ngt r> 



' ■■ 


Pi •( Sen wrote 'I: - emioman sununarv ■ cores oil iln 
blaekbojid 

. 1 1 x'v I ' 20 

!!>gh. 17 / 2 V 

Lm\ i/20 

Ik p: '!i • i ten tor.: few minutebefore pfueve ding 

with his k viure i ;■ >. aatik-ver beams 

**i Have tiic |nwc«. Did vwi see ibot?" fowl whispered to 
me, mvn'Rived hv oantueter beams. It was hard to figure out 
what hr was, ice! mg at tin?. point. liven though hi 1 was Irving 
to stay calm and wvpressioriliiss, ( could tell hr was having 
fumble digesting hi.s ivsult. Hr Jx-read lm quiz, it did mu 
diiiigt' tin score 

AloV was in & different orbit Hi* face looked like it had 
on ragging dav. I lc viewed the answer sheet like he Had the i oloi 
!>■ le. an L'xpiessHJu :>t auxJeiv mixed with sadnevt It’s in 
lilt v? tnomewLt that Alojc is most vulnerable, you nudge him 
jnsi a little bit and ym know he'd <tv Hut For now, die quiz 
) ■•■'.!' ■ ■ ill -o - t sight. 

I caw mv own answer sheet. The ifiatruCfrH had written mv 

«i m r # fe l 

score in big but careless Intters, tike graildi written with 
conlenUt Now I un HO Einstein or anything, but this never 
happened to me m wlvool. Mv * • five on twenty, Qfl 

twenty-liw pel tent. I hud m ,er m mv life scored lew thary 
three times as nukh; Ouch, the First quite in JIT hurt. 

But take Ryanb scores. i wondered if it Ilk! been worth 
It foj bitd tO even Study last night. I Wit two |xmil* ..iheiid of 
nil,i or wait a minute, sixiy-six per com ahead of him, that 
made inf leel hotter, Thank gt>d For reto'.ne misery! 
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Alok had the highest percentage amongst the three ol us, 
jmi J could fell he did not find solace m nut uuvr. I-1* saw 
• and lie saw tin w. rugs. on rl ■ . 1 -,,w ! 

i , i w. i v time lie lwv hi- * i,-mg jnwrrv 

\\V kept oui aiuttf’i - in i-x*., ilu* prod ai out 
lifiderpei iormance, hi our Imp ’ strolled badi to. Kumaon. 
\Vb met at dinner ' i the mesa. Ilu; loud was imipid as usual, 
and Alok wrinkled his prig nost ns he dispiritedly plopped a 
, 1 di'1 1 'I ;'■■■• substance U<?ss-\ • -i 1 • rs cm'- I O.iirii 

mt*i his plate lie si.imined rwo rotH on his stainless 
steel plate and ignored the rest of the semi solid substance- Ilk* 
ii i and ■ il n I Ivan and 1 took wei ytbing. 1 i- ugh 
‘.hii 1 ■ ed .. , wi ■ ouId „ * l.-.iv; lias: sc • ,u «*tv 

D 

i 1 . - jit t i'.ii j-ble 

- ftis.dlv him.gin up the pit of the quiz at tire dinne-t 

table 

1 . . !.w> \. ■ , t have mule « to •-.!• ; '” 

Kv u and ] .■ i a endi ml cv 

'Sm "li.itr" 1 old. 

Ili.it how n ip ihb is," Akd said 
i he fond ■ I slid, fully mall: Alok i ■ i u - - 1 !,- . 1 M- 
J No damn it 1 Noi the damn food/ 1 AhT c..id “' ru 
Aj3,\Uxii qiliz " f lb expression changed from the usual tragic 
‘Hie to a livehei mpi v one I found that expression marginally 
mute P» •Miant to o ;k at and e..sr r to deal wilh. 

" Tl.it alxjtst ■ -p :/' Wvi I ... Hi What i lO ill S'. 1 !‘.' 

■ that van sit ipliiu d 

l! t. ,dh V, • are soewed, ini damn •. n.’-i m ; :.n," \|ok 

- 

sani 


T1 * frvtf ftotti* bcnCClK 

I think Alok picks up a word ami uses it too much, which 
ruins the effect. There iverc too many ‘damns' in his dialogue. 

“Then drop it. Anyway, you got the highest amongst us, So, 
be fuppy." 

'Happy? Yes, I am happy. The average is eleven, and I 
someone got jeventeen And here I am T at damn Severn Yes> | 

J am happy my dumi Ttr/jnmiw ass ? n A] ok scoffed. 

I told you* AJok rtntts the effect. J warned to tdl him that 
he should stop ‘damn 1 right note hut something told me he I 
would urn appreciate the subtleties of cursing right now 

"What? What did you just say?"' Ryan said, keeping hi&J 
spoon down on the plate, “Did you say icrmiujtod" 

“\es ll W 4 A a stupid idea. Your stupid damn idea, 4 * Alok saidj 

Ryan froze. He looked ,u Aiok as if he was speaking in 
foreign tongue. Then he turned toward me. 4i You heard whi 
he said? Hari, you heard? This is unbelievable man,** 

f had lieard Alok, nothing 1 km ng the matter with 
card runt* but 1 wasn't pyitig attention to anything apart fn 
keeping count of dvr 'damns' 

II Hark you think l screwed up the quiz?" Ryan asked slow 

1 looked at AlokS and Ryan's bees In quick success^ 

"Ryan, von got three. You still itccd me to tell you that yt 
screwed up?* 1 counter*questioned, mediating on somethin 
I did nor understand yet. 

cl No. I mean Aluk is saying 1 screwed up liic quiz for bd 
of ton because I look vou to the movie* You think so or 

w ■ * p 

"That is not wlwt I said . PV AJok interrupted even ^ 
raised his hand to indicate silence. 

I understood RyanYqucstion now, but I did not know lie 
to answer it t wi*hout taking sides 
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'Thu how does that, 

*4 IZ7Z7^1 .*J " M dr<s * 

P Wu ' * “W. r.-mmiinw , nvSt .)i t 
saner wi* wi-fi ngain. * 1 

Jlpn ,v» M e.i witft ,| le Jnswer . He , 

■*» «** *5«. A*. „ u ^ • ) ' S " 1 

Bur Alokright too, Wo .book, W 4 limit on the *m 

,m r. . *• *— - M-. i, 44 

to screw vou - ,,r ■ „„ . „ LK 

™“ *•" ** “*• * «*>'>■ »ba I » 

* 41 ' ,l" d '™" JS ' d “ «* « rn .hi. o*. 

4 . 
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Barefoot on 



a 


T 


, 1*6 quiz wisn-M’ matomno our commitment t| 
„udi,.> for a »M( %«» «w«|ui«« '**** ** ' , '* Sk ' X m 'j 
rooms, coiiiroUu, hi« 0# « #*■*«"*«*“* “I** ^ 
from movios <0 tb.*l «0 nrss *Ml K-*l.»g *<■ »H 

produ„i« study -rious lltousl, our so,.res room! clo«r| 

class «*p. mmm m r duH “ l “' 11 af,er * * We -1 

wwa I break: Kyat, often dored offbcm«n ripnaM 
”« .cl mordogK at the -H. svItiSM-^surses lrequenj 

rvci v time lit opened a n>'« '’ ,>ok 

■'•Okas then.- he one day, stapling Ins assignmcrt. I 

Have finished tcdav scrap Vou gut,going*nuigmore or ttitaifl 

nvhr ire ton almas- tolling this trip-" An)U **e| 

r , v.'il-. . .. Rian ,ots„.r his assignment J 

\hc labk like 1 used tissue 


it. Mela! • y» 


“But why:'” Alok saul, “1 mean, sun k' you d a loi 

k, ,;i't mtu UT right?” 

‘V •. but frankly, du> place lias let me down. Msw isn’t 
s^.it *l\ nc cutting edge ot science ami technology as they 
describe themselves, is it?” 

I i losed my book to join in the conversation. “Boss, 
muggiftg. is the price one pays to get the ill tag. You mug, vou 
ul vou get job What let down are you talking about?” 

,L I hat is the problem there is this stupid system an-1 then.- 
are stupid people like you.” 

1 kale R\ an When he is on bis own it ip, we all turn stupid, 

‘ ■ iitinuou i mugging, testing and assignments. Where is the 

tune to Ij v out new ideas? Just sit all day and get bt like Man.” 

Kv.m doe*.n't like mugging, iheiclore, 1 ai > stupid md fat. 
JY'ople like him think they are god’s gifts v= the world. What’s 
worst•. they arc. 

”1 don’t have any new ideas And I am not that, fat, am 1?” 
i ,ud turning to Ai ••. hooking at him 1 insranth It belter 

i its-;-, look into a mirror. You should do somethin:' about. 

C' 

it.” 

Mi 1 , genetic, saw a IV docutntMitars once,” 1 defended 
’•veakJv. 

"Genetic, my ass I can make you lose ten kilos like that.” 
II" mapjk'd his lingers, 

1 did not know where Rvan v. is geung with this, hut it vould 
NU bavi tirrn pleasant tor me. Being lat was mote appealing 
f " ok than t uniting l>i hind the insti bus or climbing- !;:• stairs 
e buildings fifty times a day. “Ryan, lot get about me. I, 1 
- IH1 don'i want to mug, should we go to the canteen tor .t 


parauthj/ 1 ’ 
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••it,,,, iius I. .Ik (mHM -4 to* ani! V ' v ' rasc - 

JnM. Han h» to gD on M ctt^ka' *>uun C , Kvan mW 
jumping up. "We Stan lommrow morniijg thi-11 
Knit decided fa OAw r^nple. I *>"> k«WW " " 

*od look,... ib h„g.od-,u lUrt d«nity*a.you.W" 1»»« 

«, prick, bm mo'llv lie gt« v ‘ ii: ' lt 

" l YVait Rva«, "’1i.it the.-." I began. 

“Acti; ill’., Alok you should come, loo lntcresM#* 

'‘Goto hell." Alok muttered as he dived back I W> N* *» S 

like a squirrel with a nut 

I thought about losing ten kilo, M my UK’ P-P^ 
called me bat-Man, to the pint where plumpness m» «» 
mv identity now. Oi course, I hated lhat j& oi ** 

,mtl Rvan did seem to know what he doii*g, an‘ 

body was great. Hcck, I thought, it wav worth a try. 

“What do 1 have to do?” 1 capitulated. 

“Early morning jogs around the whole campus, around fern 

"No way, I an\ men walk four kilometers, I dismissed. 
•You .'imp,.«« fc*« try You'll U-ci gn-.it altc. wards," Ryan 

said. . . 

Sure enough, Ryan mercilessly kicked at my oor at n 

a m. sharp the next morning, 1 hate Ryan. Anyway, I °I xne _ 

die door and he stood there waiting lor me to change into 

shirt and shorts. 

-Four kilometers?* 1 was drowsy and pitiful at the same 
lime. 

“Try, just trv," Ryan enthused. 

h was still dark outside when 1 leli Kumaon. I was happy 
lor th,u small merer - .... one would see an cieh.v-kilo dobe- 
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shaped creature bouncing- along die road, U> do tlic {OQT- 
kilometer route meant reach>ntynt 1 ol campus, past 
it hostels, sports ground 4 mvti PtiilHmg aiv 1 die ia iltv 
i,oi • i . 1 thought 1 ■ mid die it .;u-s \: corners, j'. f • 'intvd 
jj’hc Rvan a banco, not that ! hated h m auv less lor it., 
utjie body gro.u a i .uuscIon I never kn; w existed 
jn.ul themselves known In ten minutes, I was paining Uk. i 
11 i‘ 1 ■ i mi Mount rV, u-'-. w ihout. oxygen, and in fifteen, 1 felt, 
a h. jo -‘i.u.'kcourug m 1 1 •anieil 1m a lew minuter and surfed 
again till I passed the insti build •. and was in die I acuity- 
Eiotisi icolony. 

Iiawn broke, revealing manicured lawns ir.d picture 
postcard Imngalow> of our tormentors in » ass 1 pawed Prof 
Duhtry 1 * house. It was Irani to imagine this man out of class, 
living in a home, watch in.* IV peeing, . a ting rn .. dining table. 
Hr rvw I was wet with .-weal and my face beyond red. reaching 
rare shades • >t purple. 

• -ppe l, huffing ink puftlug, when l went l ump ,it dir 
ki.i-e- SuinibliE gai the unexpected inij x, I kind o; whooshed 
• i: " . ■ , . ■ tending nn hand', just in time to save myself from 
had 1 sat si lined on the road, recovering from the shock 
and h> »‘,ith! ess ness, and then turned around. 

■ od Maruti car was the culprit! 1 continued panting as 
1 squinted my eyes to see the driver through the uir.dv, reen. 

iu5 irying to kill me when I i«a> a/reat/t -lying? I 
wondered, waiting for nv- breath to return to normal. 

d am so-so sorry," a fern de voice announced. A voung girl, 
■’""nd mv age. it .i loose 1-shirt and knee-length shorts, 
’ ’ ‘ hat one usually wore at home, She slcrj perl forward 

1,1 4 ■!!'. wav. winch was probably her attempt to run toward 
,lu ' noticed she wav barefoot. 
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"I ,m so sonv Arc \w il right''" she enquire* I. UJckm g 
, -|- l;aii Miir.if .mi ■••-• 

1 u *as ttol .ill tight, and it sv :is her damn bull. Nui "‘hen 
a voung girl asks a -gat? if if is all r.ghi, he can never admit he 
is not. 

“Yi al . : guess," l said flexing mj p-» m 
“y n | give von a lift?” she asked nervously, extending a 

hand to help me tip 

{ fuoketl at her c-irefti lv es she ante «(oser. M.ivhe 1 was 
«*„•,« « lenulc after t lot-P v.v oi something, but i thought 
dte vm loallv pretty And the Wtl de jiut-out-uf-lhe-lu-d look 
|,leu Only girls can look hoi in their nightclothes. Alok, 
K,r instance, look- 1 - like a ter mindly il paliei=t in his torn vest 
and pajamas. 

il [ was ac tuJlv inking.' I said, holding her hand and getting 
up as slowly as I could without being obvious. Who wants to 
abandon a pretty gill’s hand? Anyway, 1 had to after I was 

standing up 

“j |. i am Neha by the way l isten, 1 really soriy,” die 
s,iid, adjusting her hair agam with the hand I Wad just held. 
“Hi 1 am Han. still Jive s : is okay." 1 grinned 
“Walt, you see 1 am learning u> drive,” she said pointing 
lo t j M . ‘j; vign on the wit dserr n. I hat is understandable. 1 
thought, yo< are allows d u hit people il you are learning to 

drive, especially if you are eye-candy. 

Now to be very frank, 1 wasn’t hurt or anything, boi one 
thing, site was drh mg at like • w o kilometers an hour and I think 
nn a^jjpOSC hv-ues absorb humps letter thru most, people J 

Still, i wanted to milk this moment 

"You sure vou don’t nred a hit!’ I led really had. she Spiid, 

J 

wringing her hands. 
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“Actually, I am sort of tempted to get a drop back 10 
S Mii.ism,” f said. 

‘Sum. Pb-aw conn in ' she .said arid chuckled,' :t you trust 
nr. driving, tha* is " 

\Ve got into the cat. I saw her sit carefully in the driver’s 
scat, as il she was running the starship Iinterpmo or something 
I :• 'it she placed her bare loot on the accelerator Now mavbe 
it is because I am an engineer, 1 m that was hot. Bare female 
ski i on metal is enormously sexy, There was dark red nail 
p dish on her toenails, with one or two toes encircled in weird 
sijuiggK silver ringlets that only girls can justth wearing. I just 
wanted to keep looking a! her feet but she started to talk 

"Kumaon hostel, so a student, eh 5 " 

"Yes. hirst year, mechanical engineering.” 

"Cool. So how are you finding it. college and everything? 
1 un?” 

'Nothing much, just running aiound to keep up all the 

time' 

"So vou have to study a lot? What do guys call it — 

..waging " 

“Yeah, we have to mug. Some damn profs get this vicious 
jov driving students nuts_" 

“My dad is a prof,” Neha said. 

'"Really?" f said and almost jumped in mv seat. I was hides-* 
1 did not fully express my insightful views on professors and 
I was hoping she was not Prof Dubov’s daughter. 

’ Yes, l live in faculty housing," site said. !?.•• car had passed 
the housing blocks now, an : we were nearing the iusti building. 

O T C- O 

' S .A»u £ that is my dad’s office,’ she said, pointing to one of 
'fie dozens of rooms 
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“Really?” J ul n T m\ mind racing flashback to gauge 
f! J l-.a-l il.«n • -nvtliir . di.n r- mid yi in,, .nr- • “Whath 

!iis r.vme?" I asked casisalh. 

‘TrofCheiian You vrebabh ■ ur f know him, he won’t take 

a course until vour third scary’ 

- 

I shook my head. I had hc-aid the name, but never wrn 
Prof Cherian Nun 1 remembered our first class. “Is In- the 
head of the Mechanical 1 .ngineei ing department?” I said, 
looking austerely awav irnni her feet. 


Sensing mv anxiety, she patted n . tn while hi" ny into 
third geai. “Yes. he h But don’t ■ e i uhe :• the prof, not 
me. So relax. She hurst oo| laughing as if she knew ol mv 
fascination with her feel. 

We ■ hatted for a lew more minutes along the insti-hostel 
road, She told me about her college, where she was studying 
fashion design. She had lived in this campus for over ten years 
and knew most of rht professors. 

She apologized again when we came near Kuiriaon, and 
asked if she could do anything for me. 

“No, it ;s all fme really,” I reassured her. 

“Sure Hari? So will 1 see you again when you jog?” 

“I guess.” I said, dreading another round of Ryan’s training, 

“(.meat. Maybe sometime, I can drive you to the deer park 
outside campus, lots of joggers there. And you get excellent 
morning tea snacks there. 1 owe you a treat,” she said. 

I was nervous at meeting the daughter of my head of 
department again. But her offer, and mostly she herself, was 
too irresistible. 

“That sounds great,” I said leaping out of die car, ‘'free food 
is always welcome. Keep bumping me 


' • .1 He d * I 


She awrid \ a\rd and (he 1 1 tile red ..at di« ip If. . ■ 
sight. Her image still Hosted in tin head at 1 reached the 
kuiuaon lawns Rv.ui m 1 id waiting i here doiny push-ups 
... pull •)< ui ■ or vom« thing. He had me gel ml of r(.. 
,.,,r and demanded full explanation. I had to i ei r-.peat it to 
•Miik Though they exhibited appropriate excitement, asking 
me how she. looked met ever vrani;, thev so tolcl me to star 
away It mil her, given she was a prof ’s df-.pring, 

But they had neither seen her nor talked to hn, I was dving 
n . n i ■ l Ik r .,/■ i. was waiting tor the next time l bumped into 
her and could feast silly at the siphl of those two bin- naked 

r‘ O 

feet! 
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Line Drawing 


Danc in ihi Minrn.F of tiif first semssilr came 

Ryan's scooter* Hk parents sent hint 3 j*»iUir checjU'- as a 
Christmas gift as everybody else around them was doing in 
L'nrojx Ryan was not j Christian and cared two hoots about 
Christr ns, hut hoed the cheque and t ashed it; ««//.» scooter - 
a he.iutihi! Kineti. Honda in gleaming .iw-ialhe him 

When Rv.m go l ii to Kumarui, all the students gatln-icd 
around ft to pav homage, hut only Alok and 1 go" to park our 
hut t.s on it It wa> loi two people, hut Ryan carried both of 
u wi went to class, ..ant i n and on rare occasions to movies 
like the Tern ii tut or zipping away on Ryan's Kinetic, h t mg the 
world watch us ir: envy and the scooter in pioba -♦ pity, 
groaning as it was under our combined weight. 

Meanwhile, classes got wor<v. The professors kept up ihc 
-.r -..re and t ir e. ■M'.oi - 1 t idents v. n-l • d even harder t< ■ 
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beat the average, iherdhv pushing the average higher. W- sill! 
studied together, : -at the resolve to concents ate was In • dung 
down. We had managed to reach average grades in a K-w 
assignments, but in physics we had messed up. 

One night Ah h got a call from home, 11 is lather had had 
sci'/tire or something and someone had to take him to tin- 
hospital pronto. AlokR mother had never don* this alone and 
she founded hysterical enough to wan ant a trip for herself to 

ihc ho Spit : 

d here v. .l .. ng rumom oi a physi* on dilating but 

Alok had no choice. Ryan offered his : -tc which Alok 

couldn't drive for nuts Hence Ryan had u g.» , well 3 did 

not want to be alone, so I went along 

it was the first time I'd seen Alok's home 1 tokl you he 

was kind >i poor, I mean not World Rani , an tvj.it? starving pcu.« 

oi anything, but hi-, home had the barest minimum one u. .dd 

need for existence, I here was light, but no lampshades, die; 

was a living room, but n • . ouches, the: ■ w. . .. IV. but n< . a 

colour one. The. living room was when; red Alok’s Iasi. 

* - 

entertaining himself with one oi the two TV' channels, - i - 
to unconscious by the tim< we reached Ah >k's mother was 
already waiting, usi- - her sari edge to wip her ti r s 
"Alok my son, lord; what happetis when v‘t, jo noth 
she said in a pathetic voice that would make even Hitler civ. 
Man. I could totally sec where Alok got its whining taleu 
Anyway. ’ hired an auto d R an and ' ft •}« p- m 

into it. We then were to the hospital Hr ked nn in and 
waited until a doctor, unfortunate enough to work in an 

Pi 

■'vci.ci(n\ded tu.e government hospital, saw Alok a father. We 


\i . tv- t -'uil ■’> pTOJi-r 


returned to Kumaon u *hret in tht morning exhausted anti 
by hospital smells 

Of course, you can im.igiiu wfatt happened & *k v > 
r/.n ( .il ysJ lix. that'* whai happened and \w- * r-w !tl V % 
time, Wfc «K like hu> on ivu nty or some such mlsa Me score 
Alok tried to ask the professor for a re-quiz, who -utreti Uick 
j-. i) he had been isked bn Ixuh h' 1 * kidneys 

I Htt pfeLyjecs quiz episode broke Atofc a Bit. Non he was 
W vigilant when Ryan distracted us fmm studio 

“Yoy know'guys, this whole ITT system is &k, Rvan declared, 
“There ^ goes again/ l rolled my eyes We were in my 

room 

| expected Alok to ignore R)M«i, but this nine he led him 
with a monosyllable ''WIev'’ 

-Recauw, tell me, how many great engineer Of wmrt' 
base coitH* >"h ; 1 IN’ 1 ' 

-Whnt d 9 yoO mean? Many CEO* and entrepreneur* 
have/ l said, a « Ryan had rtOt fmidicd y i 

“I mean this U supposed to be the best college m ttuiia, 
ib.c Ivst lecknology institute for a country ol .1 billion, but has 
UT ever tttvetttcd anyth! ftgfr Or made am t£t hmc.d 

1 -Mini ■’ M > •• - - 1 ’ 

-Doesn't it i-ortribute In making engineers?” Alok asked, 
snapping shut his book l knew that with Aiok not keeping iff 
in check, we were not going to study any more that dav. » 
suggested we go out to Sa&i’s for pajAiitlus and skip the mess 
dinner i.reivtmt agreed. 

Ryan continued to muse. “Over thirty years ot Ills. vet. all 
it does it trait, some bright kids to wo.k in mi l- u,.nak 1 
mean look a f Ml 1 m the U'A 
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“ ilbs is not the USA," I said, signalling Sasi’s minions to 
hiing three plates ol paranthas. “MITs have budgets of in ions 
of dollars.” 

“And anyway, who cares, I want to get die degree and land 
n good job/ Alok said 

Iasi’s was a ramshackle, illegal roadside esiablishme .11 right 
outside the JIT hostel gates. Using tent and stools, the alfresco 
dining menu included p.iranth.i lemonade and ugairtt* t 
two rupees each, the butter pjranthas were a lrgain, oven h\ 
Student standards FYopnetor Sasi knew the quality.' of food in 
the mess and did a voluminous business serving dozens of 
stud.-nts. e.i. I day from ever v L^n , W< g- •. tiut-• ( tt:* 1 1 
paunth.'i and il .. -I .Hep of butter on i p imdied md 
produced ■i.lelit ious >uoma. 

“See, it is not always the mow / Ryan said, flicking ash. 
IS© IITs cannot do space research, but we sureb can make 
some cheaper products? And (ranklv, money is just an excuse. 
If there is value, the industry will pay for research even at IfT ” 

“So wh.it the hell is wrong then? ” I was irritated. 1 seriously 
wanted Ryan to shut up, now that the food was here. I mean, 
il he did not want to Study, fine, but spare us the bloody lecture, 
it wreaks have on digestion. 

“What is wrong is the system,” Ryan denounced soundly, 
sounding like a local poll :qj; Mime the v-l.ol-- damn *ysi. 11 
il you can’t figure nmhing cm 

But Kvan had more J ! his svsirn. of relative .-“..din ;ut • 
overburdening the student • I me in ir kills ?!- best I tin wars 
of your life. But it kills something eke. Where is the room 
(or origin;! thought? Whore is tin time for creativity? h is 
not fail." 
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“WhatahouiitisnoiKr? lt g rt>nH>*v...k.rh« , »«l“'«. 
Alok viuuggcd, ukmg a break from during W« mat. 
“VWjvv, that rhymes,” I said. 

your atlUudc % another problem. You uon Uy 1 “• 

forget it,” Rvao said. 

, hai ,lv.: , • too." I mml m 1 bn*c i.» h*>- 

, , .... . m annoy,.,g too,, l.fc, hell. to .e.«v ^ 

r, bm up It least cha Ui« «>P IC 1 hat l * r ^' l,:W '' v 

ltud any reason to ^ u: - ' 

-Screw von." %W gesn.i-'J, diving ha* to M>f"K- 
",Wv.,v." i s.wl, 'V, what b the plan for M *MM 

\ u l: U ‘. : T 11 '■ h\ - h\oV lo^kc<. I. [ ■ 

"Wtill, 'ivc the sctKsiei 
Ryan >uwd $Hcnt 

"Hey. stop sulking like a woman." ' <n*dpd U* dl»» W™ 
he hail to laugh. 

-fe, wc can go. you dope. Gmnaqp Placed 

‘'Why?” Alok repeated. 

-Well, they have this cheap dhabha there wA« M 
ln»tu:r chicken and we am catch a good Hindi mow M then 
mgtfbc check out some girls in the market. % art ie ^ PS ' WU 

s' 

tcdicroms. 

"S >u;vi'. good," I said, the mention oS gu nv. 

think of N-.'ha I h .v! not humped into her again, mzfr. 1 ^ou!,l 

jja jopgiinH 

‘V\lok T you’ll come trio, right/ Ur will you m.. 

-Uk-there it tlws ApNfcch worksheet. „as*yw*«Jtw 1% 
man...yes, 1 will come,” Alok capitaltfed 

WV did go to Connaught Place that weekend and h*i quite 
a Hast-The movie v*$ *&**? every 1 Imdi movie is Mr-tegular 
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bov nuvr girl, bov is poor and lonest. girl’s dad is rich and 
a s look. However, tin- In r»mu was new and eager to please ilie- 
crouds so she bathed in the rain, plav d tennis in mim-skirts 
sic! mo'-- scquincd negligees to discos. Since all hci hobbies 
mov e trearing less or transparent clothing, the nidi-nee 
k • ed hot. The girl't father dan n near killed the bov who flitted 
U t th !vis hot daughter, bu*. ultimately the hero's love and lu>i 
|» evaded. 'I*hc hemh, I no damn assignments to finish am) no 
iteiLv [.'rot' l.rt aihiiu- down his neck. I know; these Hindi 
movies are aH cap, but they do kind of take your mind a wav 
I die crap of real I fc like no tiling else. 

Alter mavi- • can. ■ '...inch 'll-- dliabha was grcai as Ryan ;•• 
m ■ g about ih • ■ tilings. He ordered foi ever von*.- 
Inch h always do s And he cirri- ■ big right :n 1 • oi • less 

butter chicken to daal to par }tfr*$ to taita, Tile spoilt brat even 
orders the overpriced Coke, 1 mean, which student orders 
Coke in restaurants? Am -- . , rbc meal was great, ami an 

■ irtive desen-coolcr sprayed water on our faces and kept 
iin ambience cool 

Tearing his ram like a famished U nicer kid, Alok got chatty 
"This is too good man, the chicken is fundoo here.” 

' So f-.il me, Fatso, di vou have fun i • j n or n- -' " Rvan 
j'l ■ d 

f 111-, h ' said Alok. mouth n- w ! <m for d, mi he 
meant yes, 

"111,:, It'll me, -.-li- (l !i- II > ; o v-iit warn Lo -'!l y< nsrlf 

with boot.!*!'" 

’Aw, dohT v-m gu\.i surt arguing again,” l groaned. I Jud 
enjoyed my day so far and Matching these jokers go at it b ictHy 
t unny after a while. 
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"We arc not arguing,” Ryan M, lr > a tom that soundui 
like he arguing with me now. 11, took J*** 

Jrtj* |fr die thing I ha« been thinking." 

Oh pk-av. spare us, l Thought. But ll W'tt" 

“Guvs, these are the best years <* ! *fc 1 llc > rC,lll >' arC 
1 mean, especially for someone like Aiok." 

“What, why specially mu>" Aiok was baffled, nUAmg at a 

chilli from tile salad twvL 

«] t brings out the amino acids in your eye*, i J° ’ 1 ' ’ A 

hcomghed at Lihvnngy spiciness. 

4 Because" Ryan kW Aioh Mi *ooh at your life before 
1 roM „, I know )T* to* you, doll .„vl «oryO,ino But ttfe, JW 
«V« iua nurtlng Urn and «ud>i» S f.« Ac (tot Wo jto* «>*J 
, to coBcgt. vo,hi pmbuHy l..„v to Ikt to* n#,T 

“HI take 'up a job in Delhi,” Alwk 1ttdjMi■ bit " wm ' ;u ' ,i,,li 
lW though his mine! was still pmKTUpM *** dsickcn bcca5t ; 

« E3P Ctlv so it is I Tick to the aupe ,es F ,HTsihil 1’. ogam 
mc ,u, vou Will earn ami orrythine, ami *^ybe hire a servant 

sail, wttuM vuu t- at Tie to t«ve this M 
"I bve my parents, Ilya... if «* *0* a rcsponaMitv. - O' 
«sd stopped awtog, *&*m ton 

Lbn.lly &*se ** te»*e «*** *» his Bfc * 

"Of course, you low them,” Ryan wawd a hand “I mean, 

J , in understand that even though I don’t love my paints. 

u \M>.vt’“ l said, though l mm ***** lo lw r- in {,t 

amtment, , ,,„ 

■' "1 said l don't love mv patents. I* that a lug pa 

Abk raised his eyebrow* A me. 1 mean, i! Aiok could oy 

hi, dad. Whn ifvmt think about it. h HO more than * «rgeubU- 

, It vision, how could .his brat not tow ha And M 
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pai rtf-, were nice, I mean the" <javt him everythin* the b ue 
Scooter, clothe* Iron) Gap and monev tor die damn cobs .n 
testnuiauts, His parents had worked their assc* off all their 
'■VC- nr 1 • lliny flow ir pot* ■ i t, ■ potters, . • 1 iv r. 

move- 11 - • in ! .. to mala-. (, mu mibi two yc.n ■ ago •-• i» 

(I1CV - ' m-T ■ : hey weren't ind irig any big money out 

there yet bur wanted to keep , toy happy, this, spoilt, pig- 
a-. It d, marginally good-looking ass who did not hnv (In in 1 
“Soru vou,” Mi ,-rd. 

“S(Ti'w yoytl You don't nvn listen to me," Ryan said. 
Yeah that when l listened to this idiot aH the time 

" c h. “ AI ok .(,! • .rig ba k i a . I'm.' : 

li v . why 1 mean, 5 h.n : -u in S-o hi h .. . ' \ 

■ h -r ! was six Of coTirxe. like firry kid I hated it and cried 
when they left me. But then, it was. *n bianling school I got 
everything I did welt in studies, got noticed in spoils, karat 
how to have fun and live wt-ll and made my best tricnds. So, 
totnewhrre dmm the line, I don't miss them anymore. Just 

k .. 1 OUl.TV .. I -of U I.'i . ■ : f. hi", 

- Ill '.odi, j f ;d i-vei \ tiling but ” 

‘Hut?” 

rt Hur I miss rh<. ui 

“So yott don’t think that is s\Toug? rt Aluk picked teeth 
”i leek, no; t mean, for me my I l ie rid? .ire even lit g they 
m mv Liis li I v Mont and Dad an :m v. hui T don't bvr them 
OS way l love mi fikntlv. 1 mean. I don’t love them, bur [ li.ir 

my 11 (L‘iv is.” 

1 • --in fot ms ilirn Sivyi vii • .J 

a liihetto; fw vtjs obsi<m>]y satiated, his lighter mood i prool 

1 i r p ■ ;|i , nnl'io:- m* 
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"Up yours, I'a (so, love you nw ass," Ryan said and some 
boa Is 1 unit’d so Iih>I s at u\ 

Ryan, however, came lvu:k to his earlier theory. 

"Aiv. vv,.u, my point is, those aic oui best years. So either 
an muu o irsi Ur:, to death, or tell flic sv tom - ■ stall it." 
'And how exact! v do wo n!. the system to stall it?” [ 

w 

enquired 

(l ) t .. in .. ? ike stop mugging completely or something 
but like, lot us draw • line Wo can stu !v nv- tlir« c lioui: t 
day, hut do other stall, say sports, have you gMi ever played 
nuuKl Or taken part in events — *khates, scrabble and stull. 
an odd mom- ot -sonic thing .sometime % \Vr can d< so mucl 
.ii tf ■ insti 

'At-ali, ! ui wry lew p . plr d. it And they as the ones 

w ,tli v d As." Ak 1 s>.ii 

"See, 1 am not saying we stop mugging. We just .’.raw tin 
Ian. A das of J . T i i j i fhiee hotlfl i d H ©I iiwftbl and 
die rest b our time. Let’s fe&t trv, [t#t Qjftg gamester, Isn’t it 
y. '' A * •• : > <’•■ •, entialization •■■i ’ducal ion.'" 

At: , uid I • < iked at ■ ■ It other. Kv.u had ■ joint 1- I nowi 
played squash in college, I'd probable newi play it again. If I 
did not. t,'iCi' part in Scrabble now, I'd nevei do it when i had 
a job. 

“I OH ii y, 1 1 vud, mostly to agree with Ryan. He w. >ul 
not have ippi.’d othi rwi ■ aimvji. 

“ 1 In ■ ia ii--! enough ' A!ok was doubtful. 

"< in a half loro sup: :-r .r.yy.' Rvan mid 

‘'Okay?” 

■ ; Am I . vir w is M in;' I . It si uiihIl d lil.. \ 
i )":K i-' n k . i • d- mg li Oin vi:■ n 
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Ih.an was elated, and he drove us iiack to Kurnaon *\ speeds 
tn.it made •• • traffic police dizzy. \c. one stopped us, or rather, 
uc didn’t stop. 1 covered the numljer plate wit!, my foot, so 
rlmt cops could not take it down. Alter all. this was a 
Lt'lrbl Jlion ol dtawing the line 


Meanwhile, I ran-into Neh.i at the campus bookstore. I had 
not met her .vmce she had tried to kill me and it wasn’t anyone’s 
fault. Mostly dial whole jogging plan vm a bad idea, liven w ith 
l. prospect of meeting NVha. i Jusl could not wake up. 1 did 
trv once again, but I was late and did not see her on. Mu :r 
tlui!. all my motwation hnppvd and Ryan up ,>n waking 

nie u l’ lk had l(5 ’ «u se I kind of threatened to withdraw from 
^ dr »w-the-I.ite study plan So, what I’m trying to say b, when 
I saw Neha again, it was a mu surprise. 

"Hi,” i said, raising rny hand to catch he> attention. 

-She looked at me, and then kept looking, her face 
.presMunJess. S!u.* acted a 1 - il she did not recognize me Then 

S,K Went hack to of the notebooks she had just 

I" ught. Now that was hell, I mean, if you are in a public place 
aim say ’hi' to i girl, all beaming and everything and du-’s like 
haw- we been introduced?’ 

The shopkeeper looked at me, as did a few other 
-Onit ra, and ] felt like low-life though I gave it another try, 

| mean ’ l' l,st a tcvv "eeks ago she was all .sympathetic and 
-TLiidh; so may I e sin just couldn’t place me 

* N ni ' rl ' s mr] Remember the car accident in the 
Corning?’ 1 sai J 

’‘Btotsc me." she said huHih . 1(!( j departed 
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This time die shopkeept. r look 1 .it me Id l \i«i< a regie r 
se.v-ub Hulor [‘he “ul I mi - J me and gave me 3 Id: and all 
d tmiiui i wanted to »• -am • ■ t .w i [--ought my j ncils and 
!<•••• sheets *0 I am iu.«! hi.. - 1 .active and that !■ ' -.son 

i tviuuli itoi to recognize someone in public because 1 guess 
b ■ ■■■ iiicnds with * glv jxoplr bind of r ubs oil badly on you. 

I I ■ be n some sort ol a loser u. si ] mo I as well, so this was 

II -1 r«ul shoe! 1 nv.m wb e happened to me once in i:u 
m I 00 , [ d u’l ■vtii want 10 gel into il! that but line how, I 

I don’t know, N-*in du not lo:k like that kind 

■ 1 . ii 

I walked out of the j» as <|t ckly as poso-de gel a wav 
rrt-m the humiliation. [ was feeling crap. I mean, site could have 
31 least SAid '‘hi," l thought. 1 know 1 am [at and i! I were a 
girl Pi) p-.. ; , ik L talk to me either. I was walking alone on 

a uaiiow path connocimg the b - to Llic hostel, when 

soir one tapped .»•. should- , • ! >und ami guess who* 

"Mi said Nelu 

I--, u heii, was mv ir, sunt mt 1i.1l n hex. But I turned to 
hook r »' her and damn, die v pj And with that one tiny 
dimple on her right cheek Hashing met- tune she '-mik'd,, 
bhm u\ saying ‘go to hell’ to that! 

‘Ib NVha, right?'’ I said, thi time really careful and slow 

"Ol course. I lev, I am really, reads, really sorry. I could not 
n ply ii* you property there. Then a reason," she divulged. 

X'm, girls do this all th time, they dunk repeating an 
adject so makes it more lleuUe, the ihtce ‘really s’ were 
supposed constitute a apology 

“What re a -iT" I said. 

1 is pist v t. mean...can “ . just f. rget it:'" 
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"No, tell me why?” 1 insisted. 

"The shopkeeper there knows me and mv dad 1 a the last 
icn years and they talk regularly." 

“So?’' 

“My dad is really strict about me talking 10 boys and he 
will totally Hip out if he hears I am friends with 1 student." 
"Realiy? Just greeting someone?” 

“He is like that. And campus rumours always get blown 
out ol prop-)ibon. Please, I am sorry.” 

She was being a bit ridiculous, J thought, but I kind ol know 
where she was coming irom. Some girls’ lads are a bit touchy, 
and with over a thousand boys with their prujvortional quota 
of hormones on campus he would lx- worried 

"Weil, I can’t see you then am wav, right?” 

"You can as long as it is out of campus.” 

“We live here!” 

"Yes, but there is a world outside We can go to the Hauz 
Kins market. Do you feel like some ice-cream?” 

4 

It is hard enough to say no to pretty girls or to ice-cream 
but when it's offered together, it is well nigh impossible 1 said 
yes, 4rid she instructed me to walk out the campus gate and v. ilk 
two blocks to an ice-cream pailour. She would conic there as 
well, but gave me a five-minute headstart, walking sedately 
behind me. 

It was completely weird to walk alone that way, and 1 kept 
thinking Hon -tepid I’d look in the pa dour ii • lie . I not show 
up. At least I’d have ice-cream, 1 thought loo-’ is almost is 
good as 1211 Is. 

But Ncha did show up and inside the Cv!!-••:• v’ u'-ax, u 
pat loin she was a diflerem person 
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Mr Jt*gg< i. dill not .wo much ot vmj al'U r tint .• a J fol 
I ire yen rii?” She began to giggl- . tilth tfo mis all lit nv\ 
sav .some thing half-funm, oed laugh n it them sews 
"No, it’s just .» pain to wake up." 

"Wfil , I was kind ul hoping to sec vou. M she confessed 
"Yeah, i ■ kod like it at the bookshop” 

"I .-.aid I am soi rv, H '.a, she said, and touched! m\ at m 
again like slu: liad e idiot I ki. : a lik-■ l di.it, 1 int.Mii. which 
guy wouldn’t . You have this pretty girl ill smiley and sorry and 
row. King your lrnv, better than ice-ere an I *••;! you. 

There are two kinds of prettv girls in Delhi One is the 
modern type, gir !• who cut their bait short, wear jeans ■ -k’t is, 
din earrings. The : • >nd is the traditional type who wears 
s • war-ha;.. 1 muln-coloured bind' ; atyi eatrin?s. Neha 
sva ■ r--. 1 the second type, and die woi • i light-blue chiLm 

suit with matt lung earring:;. However, she was not a forced 
traditional -p . hhi Jat girls who have no choice hut to weai 
Indian doihe>. Neha was just line, and actually v av out of mv 
league, with her long light brown hair, which she mostly left 
open, a curi catapulting casclesily on to hei htrehcad He: face 
wax completely round, but not because she was fat or anything, 
just a natural cute shape, i just kept looking at her as my 
strawberry ice-cream melted. 

“friends- ” 

“I guess so. You know, when you ignai-d me there, f first 
thought it was because of the wav ! am.” 

"What way are you?" 

“Never mind, I said. 

I told NY ha about oui harebrained scbolastn plan. 


fine l y.trirK, * 4*i 


'*11 . hours? Troth brave I must x,iy. (mess you aie 

deresin» .iting the pro!., ind then love for assignmt she 
idd, '-•.raping up whatever remained m her cup 

1 shrugged my shoulders "Anyway you tell ;ru about 
vuLiiseif. learnt driving now?" - 

"V.-s. even got a licence." sh< hinged and opened he; bag 
,A ^ OVl il tQ me. She started taking stuff out of het handbag 
and a million tilings ‘.ante out lipsticks, up balms, creams, 
bind:'-, earrings, pons, mis rors, wet tissues and other stuff that 
r: can live without. She found what she was fonkim? for 
ec.mi tally 

4 

"Wow No ha Samir Cherian, female, IS years,” I read hot 
name aloud 

"i lev, stop it, You are not supposed to not ire ladies’ ayes.” 

"Ihat is for sixtv.year-ohl women, you are voting." I 
returned her licence. 

"Still, I like chivalrous men," she said, repacking lie; bag 
aru! the million belongings. 

I did not know if it meant something. I mean, did she want 
nie to know what, kind of men she liked, oi did she want me 
u> '*• like the men she liked, oi did she like im Who knows? 
I'igttiing out women is harder than topping a Man Pro quiz. 

"Samir, isn’t that a guv's name?" 

It is my brother s. I decided to keep it when 1 got this 
keeivee made " 

"Really? What does your brother do?" 

"Not much," she shrugged. "He’s dead " 

Nou this was unexpected. I mean, I just thought I'd tease 
•' r on a mannish middle name anti vervthing but this was 
' ur,1 "‘g h. avy. ,l Ohr I said, 
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"It's fine, real I v, In,* •lied ont mmi ago. Wt were gist t*.vc 
*■■•.11 s apart . y.> you c.m imagine how dose 1 wa» to him " 

1 nodded nlit'jd. Her Ikm iiil.il face was turning sad an • 
I wished ) could do somt thin ’ clownish a> chi age suhjix i* 

‘ i low did it happen?” I ,vi:ed, toi it seemed the polite 
dung to do. 

"A tre .• accident He was uossing the rail-tracks and got 
hit by •i train ” 

I wondered ii i f luid laH ..hanee and hold her arm like 

she had i ft w minutes ago 1 mean, that is how shallow 1 two. 
'she was <11 ■ !u>b*d up :,od everything, but all ! could think 
was ii I could make nv mote. 

1 shifted rm hand . loser, but she startled me by t Iking 
ogam “Life goes on, vou know, i Ir was my only -d -n,;, so tit a 
is kind o *otigit. Hut life goes on,” she repeated, more to hetsell 
than to me. 

[ pulled mv hand back. 1 sensed tliis was not the hro 
nu uncut. 

"I r -cream? C’mon lei us do round two,” she said brightly 
and went up to the counter without waiting for me. She 
returned with these two lug sundaes, and she was smiling again 

“So he had a train accident? In Delhi?" 

“Yes. You don’t think that can happen'" she asked 
chall- ugingly. 

"No. 

“Cmoii, tell me somethin*; heerful about youi hostel 

o y 

1 told Ivr about Ryan's stoou r and how we over-speed 1 
it and things. It was hardly Inten alng, it it dunred tlie topb’ 
We talked about otht dungs until du .1 and Ni ha’s intern» 

. ;>;• k went oil. 
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"»- e v." 'he jumped u;.. „ J#t |, iV . k ... 

• Cal oepau. flioogl, right/" | TO, GMctago, „„ 
V',., sorr) pC-jM-,- the utti In .1 modt-baby tom dut 1 . 
■ J f )sc ,nt0 ■« the ‘lightest prowaibn. 

I stood up, too. 

"So, I lari?” 

"So what?” 

“Arend you going to ask me out or what?” 

rhi “ StU,n P ed nK ’ »•«". of cour* I'd wanted to Liu, 
she'll «v no for jure and ,btn I'd W felt t „ p all 
ni-h, I would have been MtidW with t|,e ice trearn and 

V,hin « t,u ' 5 «“ k "»f °f and now I had no choice 
a: iy wav, 

I -nh. -Suie. Neha, wooltl tou like to go out . with u:r ." 

She had made it pretty sale for me, hut I tell you, rhe tin, 

"me you ask a girl for a date. It i, like the hard* ,hW Almost 
^ stressful as vivas. 

“*’■ ° rmm "■ 1 " m M «-' »»«thi» parlour nett Saturday 
same time as today.” 

j 

1 nodded. 

"And next time, don’t he this shy JIT bov, ms; ask ” 

I smiled. 

So, what arc you waiting for? Leave now” 

A demurr five minutes' ahead of her, f pleasantly chvelr on 
U * mcchani “ oi thc (crnzk ‘ m * n d. waddling back into hostel. 



U .S W AS RUNNING i -OR IRAQ. TAKING AS 1 [: l [RST CASH,AHA 
our nujois, or end«M i mcstcr cxaii'». Thousands of kilometres 
|i tni ow campus a despotic dictator annexed another smalli 
tlru-wiL dictatoi As country ti just, so happened that bod 
countries I* id heaps ot oil and tlul made die whole world t ike 
notice. Next, the world's most powerful country asked 
dictator to get the hell out. Big dictator refused and vt*rv soon 
it became < 1 tr that he would be attacked. 

So, what the hell die this have to do with the three ot r 
at lid, you'd think. Id this was one of Ryan’s stupid sti-li movies, 
the three ol us could In like involved tn 1 cnnspiiacy, using the 
If I lab to provide superior weapons to the CIA or something 
Bin thi • was not sc e -tr, and the dm ; of us considered ourselv •• 
. r ky to comj lute the MauPro weld my assignment on time, l< * 
i one providt superior war ivchn do;. ■ 


ffole' nol N';i! • ao 


No. the Gull war .lid not pe,sm,,!lv un ite our invui vcn.ent 
I-.1.I It ms .1 big king thii rwulfowtd our flat semester m.,j. ,rs. 
a csulvst I' i all cui cont|xlifi<T. macho instinct,. 

But before that let me tell you ol tin glory ,Uv, 0 I the 

.ho, that 'dr.m.the-line’ polio As pc „|„ n ., lulJ „.,| |„, 

litre.. OKI hours csorr day. mostly |.„,. U mo iti s l,i. which 
meant \vc had the evenings free for fun. 

“The best game ever invent, d," Ryan said ftS f lr ,„ 0 p u . 

'he squash courts despite Aloft and me looking lid r cuvs who 
n- vet £ arm near a mile of a squash cour t. 

Urn game will rest y, ur mm-l. and feint mm of that iat 

,,!i " tyho M L ™' <** VP** captain fn fa tolml, 

tossed warm-up shot", in the court. 

Lf.i.tss you art* like a champion <>; something, you pro! ibf 
kuim how diiikuft the damn game fe The ruldier ball Jumps 

WU>kI llkc J 1 cu '#&*> Wfd you jump around it m 

uy and connect it to your racket. Ryan hatl pho-d it j fI| v ,. ir> 

and Alok J 1 'Vi tv hopeless at U. I missed connecting d lt bait 
tot ^ fjLkLtlisc. rimes in a iou; iml ftfojfe did not c\t& try m&Anm 
from Ins place. After a while, even I gave up, Ryun tried to keep 
L .jim. ‘--i lg as we stood like extra pillars on ctHtfL 
“C*m,, n guys. , fV at least." Rvan called mug 
d can’t do this,” Alok said arid sat down on th m. lb.- 

f y h f h a lo "' r - 1 "*•**• 1 »«•» | U- .-j.,** fi» mils. 

liJ '- sit least f won t sit down on ib, , (> urt 

Got ns uy igjin tomorrow” »™i S ...U, cp „,u<ii, m 

the l Ci , st 

1 b- diagged us to court for ten days I) i row, i, !; r Alok and 
.t no better. Wi- found ii bird enough to mo spol when- 
'• ,a had t’oiic. let June chav i 
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,1 l __ ,, '■ ,L vaid r . :'.nl -V'civ. ]53i: I 
«»m we call 1 do this man, ^ik. 1 , v 

.&* -if > r ■*« » * «* why *" 1 ^ 

Hud uth^r 

•vvi.-Vou m» m pm b * wal "**" " Kl :. 

•• ,'rigl,,. ni* in .! m* ■ ■■■■' >>««*»" «“™ T 

•■So vott don't eujov this' 

wtm „» '*» tn i«yt m# >*** ** tog '' 

«,(^nne m ifi m ™ u ? hiv w *» p,ca3 ‘ 

Not walk" i untun’d mildly. 

*1 mo to, wv don't hm to do dm. l «*** t* 

up squash/' Ryan said 

-No. that It not..-” Alok sakl 

Mm fad *&**? **M< n " P°"“ ^ 7 / ^ ui,,,i 

WJS hi S Itmmmmtmkp - 1 s° iun ' 1 ' eh 

/felt fad nuking m #« upw* sport - 

• W on pby with «*«»." I 

55 2 m *-*» *** «* m : r v r £ 

Ufa the Sfal w-d. Alok and l AM** «*" ’ 

th ' XVwr squash came smn«Kmg tamer and less K»h«. 

Mekm* * S«««***» ■** mw - fo '' U '‘ %Xt 

« could * least much and mm. dm £.; 

,, u .dlv won, an 1 1 would _ fa fMMMR *>* ^ * 

oil plastic pieces like him. (j 

Apaii from chess, we spent our " . ir 

scomer, feeling ta Bfafa -ml whfafc ^ # 

C1U J,M evmv n,nv mm*. visited eterv tpuntt desmuho 

Delhi, did everything, wed ct^rywliere.^ ^ 

Foe the most part, we ™*na#i 6» " *M» « {) j 

assipwd 10studies. Sometimes assignments t,«d. tongffl. 


Mite N ih':I T. * r >J 


jit., lane lor revision. 1 hat worried Alok, esj • • >!Iv when the 
eftd-semester exarm edged c loser, and he s ugge sto:! iiu reaving 
die limit. And we would h.ivt it if hadn't hern for o u. . ling 
— ilia- re-mentioned • lull wai. 

Now wars happen .ill the lime and India alone lias faugh 1 
more than it can alien'd hut the 1 : ill war was dilVerem. a ii 
o.i:ijf ight on TV (WN, . t Ann- n news cii.mr.el, had y »t 
opened shop in India and hi ought the 1 \vn; o! !; ,vq i ?!u ir, 
our Tv loom. 

“‘this is CNN reporting live from the streets of Baghdad 
[’he .do. is lit up with die First r raid, set!‘groomed j . u, 
u td us, 

Alok, Ryan ami l looked up from our chess game. It wav 
s.t.m i'l ••jl, spectaculai and m. . : .... 1 r we kni w r 
on IV To pm it in routext this w ; • .,-;ahJ»' c-r any privat* 

chan neb ciniv to India. Until tit v ■ had two ■. 

m 

govei i iiemt iuunels in which \o men pljved I •_ 
snvtrumen's and dull men re. . i . Jnr iuwim -i,n • and 
retai Colon! had only ai rived ••• > tars ago, and :;i»t 
p •..•.aujv were xi‘,11 hk-.V atitl whiu 1] n ■ t out quid; w 
we had the gliuv, \ ■ ■ an 1 live — t NN 

#, ls this teal' 3 iiumu v tl . ; happe r ‘ .- " Alok iuoked a. I 

t: - >£ c iui.se, Fatso. \ hi think this i- . pia’, 7 " K\a;i a d o. 

hvo Amorn-.m pitob hi-Aved themselves after hours ol pounding 
a perfectly real city. A CNN reporter askei I (hem qoes^orts a 1 h ujt 
their mission. Tile soldiers told about Ixjmbing a godov. n, and 
taking down a pfrwer station tltat gave electricity to Baghdad 
’W»*•. the Amen ", r are going U, v n 1 u-,“ Alok said 

‘1 •> r ’* unflcrc-Mntiati' the 1 • iiv, v 1 . Kan | , . j - . . ■ 

ten wars Americans are just pounding from the an T Ryan said 
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"fe>, Kut America K too pow. rftil ^.ldtbin lusn't a due 
“Ml- Atu's vait till ■ i.md I wit tic haf - isv’’ Ron defem' - 
The* war Suefeed it 1 ; in like f|irickc3iid, Alolk and Ryan c. 
t\ ally into 'who r :'u .n- r! i i I «=‘ t, j I iwan, you 

■stop d'.-ih!' 1 that ivla . n< iv.vlr ! tlunl- {Sup -man - 

Ikitman?), but there was iu» stopping them ! liked watching 
the war as well, though I priinb took no ridt s 

Iraq was kind ol anonvni«'i'\ irum, anti • unabusherirv 
I ■ >n Amend HT < r. d . r America Most of cur 
foreign aid came from rich American firms and quite a large 
percentage of our ahum* as it on scholarship their and for 
jobs, comii luting a chunk of d<< brain drain So, imfurp rising! v, 

■ ‘ill li * Med tor iho LIS 

Ai ■ .or »>' linn- rIv/ w.-r vim tab biv.u: <• mot. yrm c, ... 

Americana pounded Baghdad non-stop, and \» !dam hid 
Kims U ieep in one of his oi! wdK I think Mans times, 
Anw news hit dtlihn targets and people died and even'll ling, 
..h i that was cTap I mean, the aid ft. II I aa I.- l but how 
car. vou jiwtify bonobfug kids? But then, Saddam tvai kind >•' 
this loser General anyway, and apparent)} shot |)U own people 
>•' • u i- i ; . i.:rp\ • i. n v..- in • • . J k«? > -i- 

d r Gulf war And it v.w all odnoeu for us anyway. These guys 
would realize this coon 

“Man, dre majors are eight days ,nv,w.“ Alok finally said onr 
dm ' W. ■ a ' ivltd. old the 1V 

“We vtilt study three hours though " RyJir quirked an 

■ - i . . 

4 ^ 

"Screw th hot) 1 irA not enough," I contributed* 

*"1 think Iraq will win," Ryan vtid* 


,,|: - 1 '. ■ ■ ■■ . ;i ■ 


* X\ 

lt ' 1,n . Ani'-rie. lux I-ns ter I : mi," Ah»k „ 

l !|v IM ’ ' '' 1 Byart, 1 •» , '•un.iv urfbre ur>. i, ws1 ,.. 

-Ni., yrt, i.yi.-u.it| battle not dune yet. ki Mid rlghtt«X nlj 
I u- .oiv. the waT :nded Ini; d.-,vs k fore the major *\ M i< i » 
..on big rime, ami Iratjn. ite cjftjw bdbn ground futile. 
Saddam left Kuwait alone and Americans wne lupp\ 

oil in (In- world was their* to hunt and Ryan did not tatI for 
a dm or so 

“ Hus i not to I Uni vou, no. foi.U.i mi the ground,’’ In 
• wailed 3. we started revisions h.,r fa iTnal tests Jn our room, 

"Shut up, Ryan. Americans got wlui du-> wanted .Mow cm 
studyd’ f said. 

hh'.-.U : i ■ 1 • US i- a scimoltooni InjJh " 

“ApMeclt.. At .Med:” Alok muttered lib a mantra 


S ' u ‘ v,h ' chcss «W* *hc war - .ill ale in-, our studying , .-ir. 

In die nw. days before exams, we dropped the ihrec -hour lule, 

wc!> ' Vl *“ KI 1 ' hr ‘ <if course’ material was m>. Joable 

Tver, if uv st ! lied thirty hours a day It «*$ im^n.mt m cl imp 

uown on Ryan nud westudietl until three in the motnintz everv 
dety ttml pssionatdy prayed India would go to war cm fa. 
morrung * i \ ntii* tir.sf nujurs 

A day before the majors were practical tests Ii WW fh, oll h 
p.irt of the course Ryan enjoyed, and lie dragged m. e*% to 
'he pnvsu s lab. Wt- were in. the same group ,md had m cofldw - 
electrical setup and then answer questions in a vnu-vm-t. 

. V 1 1 resistance-voltage rcbiiimslup testing experiment 
I hated practic'd tests. Moil of all. } lirraded ihe viwi- 1 
d ,j n j know if [ toM eon about my cnridition; it strike" u,,- 
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v , ii' -, someone looks me in toe eve am -.-1- vu- tju; ,ik.i. 
Mv body Ire- «'s, s\\ st beads cover me brow to . .in, and I 
lost mv sense <>: voice I low I ban .j v j>.t and wli u iv. u was 
all ■ vuted assembling the circuit ’or die experiment, I holed 

bin, t -n. 

"i b guv-.-, '• y.. 1; tlii . Rv.a; • I, holding the circuit 
Lomponer ■ i i hi> i mrl. 

.'■■ad. looked up iror11 his notebook. 

Rv.v ni tl. n<v. ten n ail connecting resistor 

, s■. itc ' ar • . M ',■ . |- c-r w.r- .pictclv 

unomnectfil'ttOIR cxpcrlmcn n 1 Uok was .VMiuush .vii 
worried 

..u.ean ,-ou pi . ••• ■•(iiiij-L be resistor voliagt: setup se. 
"n star- nr • perirnent; \lok vi.il. 

’..I . also, we have mu : mi.-, to • the xp nncni, 1><- 
tlicx 'a ■ a .an., k ■ :i . i.; . ,er< Rv.ui mm led ibroil; :i die 
emi[ ■ :i nl 1 k>\ 

“Whas do you need a speaker bn?” ( yjd even as Rv.u . 
found one and made the final connection 

“i us Uiis.“ Ryan s u I ai. wn. lied bis circuit on. i lv mowd. 
■ lew conn cotion md i <on ITtnd mu;; cani-_ heir. tl . 
n peake: 

" G/W j.ij it turn pardcsi. 

“What the hell 1 " AJnk jumped as if a ghost had shimmered 
iirm the I. ! . 

dr is a radio, stupid,” Rent -aid, -wes .: 1 lit up. “I kn 
vo: had dl ■ ■ pails to make ic ” 

"Ryan,’ said, a?, firmh as possible. 

■■What? ‘ 

“VYc i 1 ■.' ia damn major hen- " * said. 


b-Hk - ■ i|. ! ,i • iji, 


K '" r ' ‘p* v "’ ll *■ 'limp tat „ 

wrong time and ■'wrong place 

? fc * P ,0 °- " 1 1k ' «« * i" iwm* minu:; ,.. |, „« - 

%■" npH ..ft cirewt ,„,J fcoterf * b 
" ''I- ", re hta livo mAn 

■ ; I'M ibow ,C. linisli L i,vuit „„ t„„,. 

Ijof Goval walked in, 

..." the Prof aid tugpng* Rvan 

**■ ‘ lk .* « IW*. "-<■ «WJ tilttt. 

So, K™, vfou ««| ),„ p( . x .„ i( , thf ^ 

" " ill ■ SOO-ol.m 

S". W HTO,I<I Uc liijI..T voftage titaC ttatdk «(W 

"" 1 1 a he.it loss as v.vJI.” 

'H«m Pror Ooyal serai. I, , I L, „„ rrspunsc . 

M !l ' 11 1 1 ^nt Rxan wa ri^ht 

“So Mok, W do you «id fte «ripe» on ,hi s m „ tor tn 

' 'Sill I . C -.1 1 . ” 

"Sir. .he - *i .rip, i, , .. . , e fo ,, S , 

tcnplvmg Hu ohm." 

llm .-roup ,v« doi^ wel). But Prof Goya! W nol do,,,. 

I lt , u dannc hopes, Jie iLirind to me 
So Han, if 1 jdd anode n TtsttMr on top of'tjie \ IQ 0 h m 
'Si-stor, uliar Juppens to the current flow?” 

A .rick question. «* current lltm- depend « Km, m 

. "" V ''' MS,nf ' ’•" c * 01 P^W- innrriee. tl* 

«> Olid drop. Inpanllei,itw ,tdi„ere^. v„, (hij 
an$vvtr. I flunk so % nght^ 1 

I U ndri "«••">«« I In my mind, liui P 10 n;. lva | , Ul ,^ 

J w !lra '" *“>* **«K Waton. tat surprising 
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r -!n o he [irHix«'«l (he ;; 1 1- ^ ■ n ' ' i v • was .. ;; >o< Licsimik' 
oi mv narrv. 

“Sh " i (juivcitl! as my Juml sE.ulvd l > shiver. Ms 
■ < militi-.• 1 was upon ir.c 

“W 'ut •' ill >.r| .i,'h Ll.' Ill ■ ,1 • flow?” 

'‘‘sir | r,” I said, iiicsoi iU', lurnbitt j toward t= - 

ul -is. ■ an, I tot ■■ hrii n ■' : n.w. bi:l v U-l ll it wa.s 

u oni: I tr«* •: articul' . hut tm- t! ■ ; ■ nts did not cash into 
■a ru'U. 

“Sir, the current How dcpen...” Ryan intervened, trying to 
saw siuution. 

I 'tot (.royal laised his i mTuigcr. 

. u:i t. I im askiiH- .our group member, not you." 

I shook n head anil «■ were.d it I here; was no use, 1 h . i 
given up. 

"i Im m. Pro! (Joy a I said, not scratching any part of his 
face. “The standard of this institute is going down day by da'. 
What are you, commerce student*?" 

Calling an IIT-ian a commerce sludentwas one ot the wo st 
insults the prols could accord to us, Hk< i prostitute < iiu u*r 
client a eunuch. The institute was the temple of science and 
anyone below standards was an out ■ ora commerce student. 

Prof Goynl scribbled aC+ on our group experiment sheet, 
..nd tossed it at us. Ryan caught it, I think. 

We did not have much of a chance to discuss the physic 
practical?, as the majors started the next day. I had even 
postponed nv. next rendetevou* with Neha until after the 
f -■■•.■I . I had i ailed I er . nee, getting her number from dn. 
[a ' b> r ’s inlei ii.sl dirve'ory She I: *il n n, telling m not t<: 

, .. h !ie without notice, f Liu tlie hell was I supposed to giw. 


W(B ffcHe* llin) Wur * 


l:n notice? V. M v. we Mi *m I KM **»»&, m 

nujqfs. 

•M ry when everyone .tidied in k„ HM 

"“7 in roo ™ ’<««>• P« V k- rarely spoke - Id 

01 ,if ° ° r ' kMU - •“ ,d ‘onsu.ncd cntMcw 
.u,,. oi tea the all-night mess. R VJn , A | ok , scl „ m|)|cJ 

<0 our Six course. T i„- exam, schedule teas due, 

;rT* l la ' VS : lei ™S »* «• 'l-cuss the tests. , knew 

, I' ; hn - SOine «d *™cd up some. Alois had 

17 ! 'I per, 7f" ! Hyau could i nniniarn his hud- 

? , 1 *e utnu ... , ITort. „U joka> nl . ljors h|(m . 

c ,eu i-.'" T*‘ ,M3 " r '"- ' PM ' Xi '- Posies, Mother,,.,tic, 

c ,e,and cyn.pu.ing On, be one, we dniahed then, 

VVIun m.t,ors ended, it.. seen, like the worst was over thorn* 

UU ‘ rcsulls only after two weeks 

V ere IT 7 "*f 7'™’ ** •'" d <*”*" *c results 

*a lv»- , T ^ ,!K ' ..began, no one 

-Iv go. into (he neve courses until the, knew how they’d done 

" ' ' SCm “' e '' 11,< - I** evaluating tests, 

; T T"' “"S'™”*- ^ “> of time to kill. R, ,,t 

“Z ; , US Z, 10 I P-fci Ptos us hum 

rrvptw clues to rhyme words to anagrams 

o 


the ,ic l' el " °** ln * sumn *'r “‘'nine e vrlv into 

I « r T'" r T d,0ttgh ’’•* h3d it'hen 

..e. 7 " ,1S ** ke -™<n parloiu 

(m.m.I. arc you craw „ r what, ell, , g , h-tme?" she greeted. 

totbik f “ "*" to ** ' ' h '" ltl ‘ l to» pretty cooi 

r ,tn P ' ,UV nUm,W ,f ° m ,|W P* “1 


• I ■ . ’ 'ii s i 


! ,\ v 

'I tow eb-e 4.111 - 1 to .nil v< '! 

'Vo parents .jfe 'til • '*iit -u tiing calls he,'in 

Ln lVS " 

* 

I u'nMn ’1 i ST 11 -■. ‘V-ur paren sound like regular 
pivdio*. v» in i) >()-:■■( '• .... asked, “Slrawhei: v ? ” 

Mil v. ,i- wearing .i rj.-i mix yv.iiu* salwar-kamec/. that day 
si,, held i tv hand - lie rook chi’ ionr !roi i ;m - Ciod, she is 

lvMHlill.il, ! (‘ I! V<MS 

"So I. ■ • im 1 suppee ■ is no I 1 • u? 

“Cali n i on the 1 hh ” 

A p'nk to&guc darting out [D catch somt 1 nielied cream 
In.';-, ••.idling tl. ‘si mu i had Ihoii nl- me "tluli?" 

'Jii^t call me in the 11th ol ii • month.' 

Now Ml ha I '■ beautiful and everything, hut she can bepr ity 
loony at times 

" Wliai? Why I rr 

“Boc,-iiu.se no one is at hot ie that • : iv Y«'n see, rnv brothm 
died on j I ' !l Ma\ V> - i even l It. patents go to ilii temple 
near the rail-'rude, '.dote he dir d. 1:are gone most of 
the tlav.” 

“Really? And you don't go?” 

'i used to. But it used to remind me of Samir a jot. I’d 
l.i . irpfessed tor days si ter wan I and tin lioeio; told me not 
to go " 

She said it matter of tartly, as ii shew , ■ choosing an ice¬ 
cream flavour. It veustrange, hm a hdl of a lot better than her 
nil.g o[ to •- • f., .oriu; tiling; I i.an’i siai people who a . 
in public 

“Onh on i V ?” 

if 


Make v..vs-> f.M 'Air ■ V? 


“Will ior now, that is the onh sale date,” she said and 
laughed, “whv : You want to talk more often'” 

I dir noi- answer her. I mean, : ju.--: thought it weird dial 
'i could call Iw 1 onl\ on th.r ■ »ite day a month, like I had a d ut :l 
rppointmcnr m ven- ding. Rut. girls aio weird, i ua> learning. 

“So id me,” she said tapping my ii. n- again to change the 
topic, “how were the majors?” 

1 low it when she touched me in ant way, that's hou 
d* priced < i dop: j\vd 1 w.o; ! iluio-.l 1 rgo" 1 ef .p; st-■ =11 in tin 

ah rinath of the tiny loialix’H tremors :plo 'Won my skin’s 

surface. 

'“till majors not! ing great. Results come in one week or 


wear 
“Not n:ally.” 

“You want me to put in a word to Dad ?=• increase your 
grades?" sbr. said. 

“Can von?’ fhc pinkiv's•. enveloped me. 

“I'm kidding " 


O' course Si,- giggled as M die had got m- ' ike 1 thought 
I hi In ivd she could i elp me with my grades or something, 
fliris love laughing at their own jokes hut Nchu amused is better 
than Neh 1 00 !. ng around lurthely. 

1 suddenly leaned lorward, bringing my lace dose to liei s. 
Catching her breath, stifling that laugh and pink tongue, die 
watciv me wide-eyed \ ret no tu< vnl!<M loot m ;-:*k 
pocket uwl sat down casually a.' n 
“Who* happened?” 1 asked idly. 

“1 thought. • r mind.” She blinked 
! hi, g<>u I 1 . 
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Five-point Something 


“m 

1. NT V’RF. OUT AI Ol. SAU ‘ , - KYAN’S Si JOUII MLR 

on ^ Saturday mo sung as it !. - i.i had won the World Cun ««r 
mid . worn* n w-- •. oiling -*n lit* grass outside. “The majo: 
it- uks are out 

"1 want to sift p, Kv.-i, said. burrow-in.- deeper under the 
quill that Alok event!nils succt . A. -l in tuggt g off. 

We readied the insti when, u ovd of students had 
gathered k see their first set grades, from these oik* 'ould 
d>. ies mine their first grade point average, or CPA. •«. the 10- 
poim scale Hie topper would he dose to 10.00, while the 
average would he around 6,50- W«-, however, were closer to 
die bottom. Clicking through the sc;- i P. calculator, A. >k 
«.jlv dated our scores 

"Ok. II.im s .it J 46 and . Kvan is at .S.oi and 1 ...I'm 
at i.-SJi ' Alok said. 
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* all (>1 it* are f lie-pointers," 1 said, as if making a 
rticukuy insightful ttmiinent. 

“k ongrats Alok, you have topped amongst u Ryan said, 
lopped amongst us. I thought. As it we were the high-biniii 
society or something. These were pathetic grades: we ranked 
in the high 20(k m • class til 300 students. Alok r«.cait ubu d his 
score, hoping J r some miracle to happen on ihc calculator. But 
mini, les never happen ir 1 FI, onh rap gia I ■ ■ 

Set :w tn.it. lilooij'. hell, 1 ant just a ? h i Lii ;s sc t>--. nv 
average." 

"We knew tfutt, right/” Kyan said. “VMiate-. . Alok, let s 
celebrate this over chic ken." 

“Celebrate!” Alok spluttered. "I have just screwed up any 
chance of grting a US o hobrship or a good job and you want 
l' Moody celebrate?’’ 

“Grow up, Fatso. What do you want to do? Mug more in 
mourning?” Rv.m was calm. 

"l uck von," Alok said, 

k was the first time he had used die *F word, f rom him, 
e sour.tied peculiar, I me m he is still a kid. 

Rvan s calmness vanished fas; than a pro! 's mule "What 
did you say?” in: turned toward me, “What dr! the Fatso say?’ 1 

Why was ihe bastard dragging me into this? Ryan hat! damn 
wdl he. rd what Alok said. Tn fact, -,!l the twittering students 
lUOund us had Iward it too 

“C’nc . * guys, let's Like the show to the hostel," I pleaded, 

1 don t art ■' rht \ kilt ■ ■ a■ li j, but privacy 1 insist on hev 
’'■•‘i re m no mood to let go and lot • moment I dmuyht ihev 
v ‘ ‘ - going to ignore i n and have ^ iisut i?n righ there. 
Somehow, I knew this wasn’t One of the regular Ryan-Alok 
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a.'guments; this had. at its core, their basic character 
contrasts. 

"Let’s go,” I said again and they dragged ti.- !• et Lick .to 

list- scooter. Rvan rode us luc k m the hostel as rashh as lu- 
possibly could, intentionally goit. over every Lump cm die 
road He has his e-.vn strange wav of sulking 1 tell you. 

We v‘.l in Ryan’s room after dinner, we had nos spoken a word 
met iht in ' 1 had lii<■ >:. :t ,■ ink* about i iy littl GPA. Yes 
A , w-pointcr was pretty crap from now on, everv pro! would 
know that I was , below average student and that would 
influence my grade in future courses. 1 knew a lew five-pointa * 
who were panned at campus recruitment last year This was 
crap, how did I get into litis situation? Was I just not smart 
enough? At the dinner table, other students vwie cither plain 
morose or extremely exciter! There was the studious Venkat. 
who never left his room and was always quiet at meals, Tocl-ay, 
he was .smiling. Me had a nine point five. 1 le sat next to Akk, 
and told his stories of topping in four out of six •. ouiscs. Alok 
was talking only to him and totally ignoring us There were 
others too. hven the Smiling Surd in our winy iud managed 
a respcctahU seven point three. [ think he three of us were 
the lowest in Kumaon or something. 1 could have mulled more 
over my luture, or rather the lack of it, but Rvan and Alok's 
swollen faces lilled mv immediate vision. 

We trooped into Rvan’-. room and sat qui -th tor half an 

hour or so ,‘m body • »penc< a 1.t, lo< K d e each other or 

:• u»: a word. I wondered it w> \u re .••dug May quiet forew 
I menu, ih ■ couldn't L such j i J thing. We could attend 
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civsueiv tugethot an I vat logelh . quiet as mice May hr «. jr 
■radi-. would improve .is well. It ream isn t that important lor 
people to talk 

. .it my i-. Lmt.rsy of silence was finally broken by Rvan. 

- 'Su. yoi 3 . notgjling to apologize”'” hi asked belligerently. 
Apologize? .Me? It is you who should apologize Rvan,” 
Alok said. 

‘‘You are the one who said duck von' in from of tin* whole 
damn insti, Rv.m aid, “and I ul< : apologt/e 7 Hart, can vou 
• .'is :. t)li L ? f ifhtuld >/r .„= V y ” 

Now mis ii J nothing \ * do with rue, so I ignore* Ry.m 
lei the two nuts figure it out amongst t i nseives 

You just don’t fucLine get it tin you?'' Alok said, going the 
'damn' wav witli ‘fuck 1 . 

J 

Ryan kept silent 

'‘Met what?” I said. I mean, I really wanted to know what 
i was missing in this moronic conversation. 

“Ge this today 1 got a GPA of 5.88. Damn it, 3 5.88. Over 
- ; i)U students have done better. Do vou know in mv twelve years 

, T J 

in school I never even got a second rank.” 

In most parts of the world, that would be a pretty loer 
statement ro mak . J»j announce that vou weie like this nert 
in school is hardly something to he proud of Rut that is Alok 
ior you. 

"So?” Ryan said, “your insti gl ides die bad. And who cates 
idxiut how much you mugged. Wliy the hell should /apologize?” 

‘Tin ..use J iiv.ii it. because it is nwdamn fault,” Al.T 
^td ,nd stood up. 

Nov that v;i> nhacko. Porji Rvan had just managed to 
St 's■if '• a five, and nor 1 - he was getting ■ rap f urn Alok 
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" Mv fault?'’ Ryan said and .started laughing. "Hari, Jisu i 
to this Fatso screws up his grad# j and it is Ryan s fault Mr 
!<itih 1 lev Alok, have you gom nuts or .< micthing'" 

“Say someth;ng,’' Alok be seech ed me 

“Say wh.it r’ i looked awav horn both oi them. 

is okay, if Hari ik-es not h.m the guts to say it, 1 cats. 
You and your idea*., Ryan. Studs less, draw die line, enjoy the 
he.st years, ijns system is a machine, crap, crap and more crap 
ah die time.” 

Rvan sumkJ up from his ■: nr a r •. It, I think il gives you 
an ecigi jn tin argument il you stand up, kind of more serious 
and purposeful, 

"I know you are upset and every thing but there is no need 
to overreact. Just some stupid grades .." 

“1 am not over reacting," Alok said and sal backdown. "Anri 
it is not just stupid grades lor me. I don’t have my parents 
earning dollars like vours. J came to this institute with a 
purpose. !o do well, get a good job and look alter my parent. 
And you have tucked it up.” 

Another F-word; Alok was still upset I guess. 

"Stop crying luck all tin- time," Ryan said. 

"I will .say whatever I want. That is the problem No one 

can sav anything to vou. You propose something, Hat. blind; 

agrees j;i ! we all end up doing it. You are just a spoilt biat. 

Some cine who wants to do whatever he wants without taring 

© 

for he li it nds " 

"What? Wh.r did you |u-n ur ? That l don’t care 1 r 
m IricikJst" Rvan said. [ I • uj;h In-; ■ was not. hed at 
*. mem mg pitch. J noticed his hands Stirling to shivei a 
little bit 
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"No You don't care about anything — not studies, rn »r die 
Kisti, not vouj ;urems and not v-n ir friends Y.u just want 
Itavi y nir tun.” 

"Y./i: -: crossing the line here,’' Ryan vv.i • S 

1 . am drawing the line fox a change. From now oi 1 am 
nor going to hang out with you anymore, u r official." 

Now ir was pretty clear that Alok was uverreacting. "Wha: 
are you saying, mam” I seel, 

"No d:o| - shrop it. I have listened to you guvs for the entire 
fust semester and screwed u. everything," A'ok .cud. 

"So what an you going to do : ” 

“Like I said, no more* hanging out with Rvan. 1 mm now 
on. 1 am going to h with Venkat. He has agreed to h 1 me sr. , 
with him Hi got a nine point five you know?" 

I felt disgusted Nobody in Kumaon talked to Venkat; given 
a choice he wouldn’t talk to himself. He had a good (jPA and 
everything, but he was hardly human. Venkat woke up at lour 
in the morning to squeeze in four hours of muggins before 
classes, Fvery evening he spent three hours in the librar y before- 
dinner, Then alter dinner, he studied on his d tor another 
couple of hours until he went to sleep. Who on earth would 
want to be with him? 

“You are sick Alok," Ryan said, "you are just one sick 
person,” 

"My grades are important to me. My future is import 
to me. Does that make me sick?" 

1 • m to Alok and put my arm around his should kind 

of felt he nee tie ) c mfon Ji Tig insanity, “C'nion Alok. we 
con study mmi 
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' i-A!c! :tig mi-, ■■ ] vour" Alok push :d mv arm 

wav, yum 'ill wobble. I Hough i*. enough,” h 11, l l.v. 
an unit «i tx*u flv like. I n u other 

I ■ ■ i; I'Ciill ■■ l.n HU ' -in 1.1 DU va . tlieu ' •-"-tO-ei 
gync? Or was (lib snmetlimc’ he had ; ’ up while growing 

up? Maybe Alok a tamily alt cried together .sometimes; mother, 
sistei «»d hull -vii be a In. j aw i\ •. ilh ) u lather, * ;»>» ■ - ■ i *t ' 
p.odnce Lears limn one cm 

“Yuu «J< n‘t -in-. • hm Iw s* umil'ilitu. 1 : - haw 

tO tld WeS to Mijijnm my family. Hall my mother's salary goes 
fdl my Kilht i A n\< duinc. She lias not bought j new sail he 

herself in five years," Alok said as he choked on hU tears. Hr 

■ 

u •* dnJ to blow I nose 

dc ! V it h > , Hi* intU ! : ' : 

'luck ypttif ten 3 iimmir, but crying Wil a diiierem guru* 
altogeyhet And die svftole one-sarce-in-Gvc-M 39 toy^l ti 
art'v .ipair.st. 1 mean, how dr vou argue with Hmp How irumi 
: • i | • 1 . • i |; i ' <n 

l! id d lit til llut 

“And my sifter needs to fee nwried,” Alok went Oft, 

" ■ ■ ryonc i-. counting on me. And you guys don't Understand. 
Ryin wants to pbv chess, see TV, enjoy his vem* I hate 
i uioymctu d‘ 

"Will it make it better ii I say sorry' I im-.in, you aren't 
king any sense. And tins whole parents ideal - you know I 
tlmi i understand that " Ryan was gentling. I • 1 

1 ■ J l,is hit .1 'did ’ tt hieliei ll ( H inurse, y ■' 

don t. 1 hm uiul'J • ■ i ■ Vi‘i :i’*'- i- 1 .id *1 

"1 hti'l ■ n. I r iv, 1 ••• h,; tin m. H :• I vs ? dr air 

cry for ih-m,” 
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“B aiisc you don't low them v 

“Vos I don 1 ' But at least J am not cr’ ing lik i habv.” 

“Shut up!” Alok .streamed .m« continued si m# 

‘‘You.ii ,i baby A sissy-tat hahv Sun \ sissy baby nv wipe 
voui nost,” Rvan s.iitl and started laughing. It b Miniethhic he 
always dr- when lit can’t think of anyth; . ■ l.se. a kind vi 
conversation filler. 

"Shut up you...you.,." Alok s.bd 

11 1 want my muimneeeece,” Ryan said, imitating A •■l.‘s 
■,linked tones. 

.shut up, sou ahanclou. d ... haul” 

Si! li ice Acs, sometimes peopl ■ • nothing so messed 
up that all bets go off. Ryan’s laughter vanished iti o 
nanosecond. I m up straight, confused if I’d heai I rick. Savatt 
Ah. k notice' the change inespressi'i : and i w.- lw ■.*, lid 
il tv and long seconds of silence followed. 

“Orphan. Kiri, he called mo an orphan," Rvan said. 

! st.i•• ed silent Vink u.v, J sil ni 

* J 

‘ Just gel :>u; Cio tu V.'ukat oi win ii -vi i prick vou v...s 
va [• with. Ju-.i get losi ’’ Ryan said 

n l don i need you to tell me. H. >" Alok said, not crying 
am more 

i 

“Yes?” I said. 

"You coin me ’.vith me? 

“Where?” 

"Do vou want to be with me or Ryan?" 

^ j 

This was so damn unfair. I had nothing to do with all this. 
Yet. I had to now choose tic tween my fnenck. 

“Yes. w with this losei H ri, L ;. bold his hand " 

“I an iv>i gou-g anywhere,' 1 I said. 
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*'S<: »• mi .in ,. Kv.m," ,Vl*.k '1 irt detected tones 
'! a ■ 1 ar ■■•■■> . You -ir• ■ >!.<• ■ i- win o leas it- 1 ,■ 

Do h u'-vn you vvjm," I said, tltsgii5iL*tl wiih both of them 
rinri* weflc no mure words. Alois got up and !< -ft. Ryan shut 
the do<tr behind him a* htni as tie could it was pm-eh 
**At h 1 ?i ■■ .t- v.e never shut i|v* bo i in our ri>ori. 

"V.i -,n wlij I lib Ami lu exjKvlei’l v*<i to go witli nri, 
ha? Rvau said. 

"1 iek you,'' 1 vml 

« 


{ met Nelta soon jftcr, though I tvas getting sick of the ice¬ 
cream pjrl- id of the Ac- n ugly -nv str. 1 errv ilavo:* 
Nt ■ ■ still looked ! • mtiliil ,»s hell, bn I hdn't led like talking 
to ' -i 1.i !, . did not lee! ike uIking to anvone 

“Wt ilP ' ■. wrong?” 

"Who vjj,.] anyth in g was wTOBgf" t said I can be quite a 

peek il 1 v . in. 

” it i> all ovirr your face. Now are you going to tell me m 
what? 1 ' 

’["ha; »s the thing with girls, i he. are R:c ha!!' vour si/.- <»r 
something. !>ut if the. know too like th. m, they bos.' you 
around Who the Jit'll did she think she was? 

“ft is nothing ’’ 

She phi< el her hand over mv arm ■ id sell respecting iiiiw 
th. i t am, l melted faster than 1 . i • jcE'-creatn; Itkt *!> [tad mood 
hue running duough me suddenly -ot Hive, n-.-;.raved. 

"Neha, those bloodv AJok and I m." 

,l i -inguagr 1 '' 

1 Sorry, 1 tn> .m mv It Sends mv Um hicn j\ thev in ' this 
massive argument and now our group has split.'” 
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“\Mt.n was the argemient about?” 

‘•About grades Aioh viid tt sv.es Ry.m’s fault we did badly" 
■ 4 !v\tI1v\ lum Ivuilv' 1 

I iwui Ium about fiu hw-|.Kiinh lH-hIaw 
!. Mmn, did you say flu’-pointci ■ ■' .she said. 
u \ anguago " 1 said, 

"Oil sorry. 1 mean that, is kind of low by imti standards." 
See that is the thing (>nce you get a tb'PA in 1 II, ever vone 
• 1JS ,in opinion I•• >ur it, about you, even if'it’s s fashion design 
'indent 

"I know,” I said, “hut that is not whai I am upset about. 
It is this place I hate it." 

Nrlu Harr laughing, I - A you, didn't I, she can be r hit 
!■■" my at rimes “What is iliere to laugh, about rf asked, irritated. 
\('tiling, just how people u%*uld die to • hi here ” 

1 know, I said, 'hut it sucks. ! have tons to study mv 
ymdes are crap, and I don’t have friends anymore." 

■m' .'Mot. svjp.ta to mug. and he goes lo tl-= ■ mugver,'' die 
paraph:a ; d tlu: u-cei.t events alter I had ,,h, her tie longhand 
s e-rsioi f but how come you thus Rvm' n 

I didn t house, Ain left," i icmindcd her 
•’V', hat m y* • j going to In''' 
l shl Uggcd 

"You know im dad was a It! when he W j> a student.’ 

I i( tv.e a siudei r I had never thought of ; liertan ris 
■Hlytliing less m si- years. 

"■■■ •-* ' l " 1 " j'pcl. t*s k - I. woilain't he tcw.i hilppv to 
" '■ Hv 1 -'m it ! i a live-oi>infer, she ,jid h.eipilv 

l '- s ‘ ,Hrt ' y 1 : ' ■ .ui' U- stop talking to rue, I uu! 

dllv, ! .Ill ltd iii; " slit: Clin and kiii'hift! V\‘lu . 

■' J ‘ '' tlli ' A tl ■ i . ' jokte iiat ai, irmm k he ..: . u .• 
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“Whatever.” 

“Come here,’ she sai'! upping the scat next to h« ■ m iht 
parlour. 

“Why'" 

“Just come here ” 

i ike a trained pet. 1 gut up from lire seat opposite and sal 
next to her; ptettv 'iris have this • -• »\ver to turn Maty, making 
Limlj.s out of peopii- 

S!io held mv hand and turn d her fact' town id nu 1 . “1 like 

j 

this live pointer," she said, and kissed my cheek. 

“« hie, two. three . four, fu- ’ she listed, smack; n : i iv -ighi 
isu-ek each time “See, now that isn’t too had ” 

Damn. I was melting a^in. “Can I kiss you back?" 

“No, I don't have a CPA," she pointed out. 

I loved people who did in ; La v ■ ■ jRA. 1 loved an', .nr win 
was not at 111'.! did not want to go bock. I wondered d 1 could 
work at the ice-cream parlour, filling; cones all day and never 
have to worry about classes, courses, grades, and Alok-Kyar. 
arguments. 

Lot's see a movie, how about Saturday next?" she asked 

“Sum," I said, snapping out of my fantasy of working ii 
ilio parlour 

“Great. Gotta go now. I'll pick you up from this parJoui 
at two. Matinee show;” she said and 1« ft. 

! waited for fi\s mil t<\id the h e ■ >1 (is daily spet i.i 
and thought about the live kisses V -mehow, it made upioi i 
Itve-poim GPA. 

11 1 iv. I wished I hail got a high s GPA, if only to get mon 
y. t! ■"■■■ ice cn unv kisses! 





f 

± A7SO. CRY-is A Hi, MUGGER, TRAITOR. SiSSl THAT is HOW : 
€mm ' * a “ 4 m . 1 ' • •’■ }blJ pMbrify pbtme me i$ dm /*>, *, . 
iViuscs to grow up. the ^rennui! prwiigy who warm to show 
ha good report card to his parents)var after vvar. You ary /nr 
Wl ,i hitting over grades. my splitting \uth u«- 

grmip. nn n't, ucc to cat npnm string*. so umhiln si cord that 
** vtd ™ i}ul * ctrm Mhisilthe riip' from Rohm, Cbiom- u> 
r,/l ’ “ i*intitng me to , -C. ,. 

A//o " mc ’ tp tv// nm this on ^ 

h Aiolt Gupu t and Uh fhyhm vs f hn has given me no ftsy 
- y }3Cr t* en ' togve wnt to ail M But Ix'lhf 1 c& 

T t 

Hit. iclt I ft It U . 

Once upon a tttw\ thetr !i\ vd ,? ho \ w .? low vr-nudtBt' i 
konu "><•’><'ofttesuburfn ofOdM. l-ClusoHtimlxi) Ua . - 
to ’ ' nVioiv father sad mother Mere 
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m ‘hpo/teachers, art and bu iogy resfrectively. Laser grew up in 
a simple home filled with notefxHiks and canvases, and learn: 
how to draw before learning to tie fid shoelaces loser ha* 
g.>od in studies (owing to fire teacheis looking over him at 
■me), but what he lowd most was to paint. Loser tool: past 
; cu r} nt impt titio/i for his age, and won most of them 
The kt pt , wiring in — and dozens of painting sets, 

calligsaj hr sets and stationer i coupons latei, it was clear Loo t 
w as above rage at the ■ -a-el. He wanted to he an artist when 
he grew up, and of course, this w as a silly dream for in India, 
there is only room for one or maybe btao tt C&fiJf w ho are nioetv 
years old (or better still, d ad) to survnv. let //.wet dt>: mu 
. .ue. he knew he would Sttle st and nothing could stop him 
Tom Ins goal. 

But that is when life .crews \ou. Right at moments whi r: 
enu feel yen i have got it all figured out . *s father got this 

■ estigious mural /muting j b. w hich for once paid well The 
>h inn died g-amtir. > the eihng of the lobby in the education 

do pa-tiumr building. Morals are hard an m,n and painting J 
crifiny t< ever uda ting work. I hev put these bamboos up.- - 1 
which the artist lies down and wo:k\ and hopes u create t 
one masterpiece that will mak. the world crane their necks and 
take notice. 

Lfowcu r the only tinn people noticed loser's father ha* 
when he ref! down In*m the bamboo sun Hue, ten meh n 

■ ft h tn, and ‘hau mas to step out of his way lest (her brok • - 

fall 

Right side paralysis, dortois sattf Hal! of Loser’s father n.is 
gone, hut more importantly, the whole of his salary haa g,otu- 
the j light hand that j Minted I vat gone and so nai Loser V dr earn 
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Losers father came home iaed-ndiien and never left it for 
ten years. His one good eve she d tears even now and then, 
and the sorrow of never printing again brought one infection 
after the other. 

bc jn, the bottles of paint were swapped with bottles of 
medicine. There was no money to afford a nurse, and loser 
ir.jvr appointed one. 1 fc ha* w class seven then, and for the rest 
of his school years he sar next to his lather's bed after school 

For a while he painted, but soon he realized the famih 
n< - led moncx more than landscapes. Iff the one college in 
the country that nrtujlh guaranteed a future, caught his eye. 
)es, to become an engineer was the only war out of poverty. 

Loser’s mother used to cry every night. But she could not 
gne up. She had to keep on teaching the digestive system and 
the endocrine system and reproductive system year after year 
to go on. 

One day they will be out of this,”Loser n owed to himself 
ay he helped his father change sides at night and studiedpulleys, 
magnetism and calculus for the Ill entrance exam, for two 
years, Loser did not step out of the house apart from school, 
g-ined fifteen kilos and muttered calculations while wiping 
lx 'd-sorcs. 

And one line day he made it. He 11 as in the IIf How happy 
his mother and half-a-father were. )es, four more years of 
discipline and he could emancipate everyone. That is when he 
met Rian andHari. And then , to remain with them, he scr ewed 
up his grades to the lowest in the institute. 

Rean, rh> man who hyes for the moment, who does not 
11 to be like hr me Rich parent* good looks, smart enough 
t> > gr: into HI, athletic, enough to he good in sports end fun 
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t'nottgh to j/rp in.un friends Rvjn is infectious and lIm 
h .? f ' v examide of chis mfecuon It Ryan wants 
- north mg, J/.irt gi\ t ' /■ re> /«/». if Ryan docs not want 
to sntd\, Ii.tr v:!! c‘o<<. id.. />. // AV.*/? thinks GPAs art 

not important, ther, i hr stops caring about them. Rum is 
died f /.'■■> t .. 

t 

i-tth : her when In .imr <>/jcr, At 4 lifted my father 

to . • /m«j t ,w/ jtrpr holdm? /inn even in (he auto ft 

i C* 

u. ■ ■ u/A:-iv/'/f the hnspihil stall tv pet us u good bee 
‘ it ■ j h'j)-.- d nidi us until dies- a m. }. Ryan is good, he 
is im, neg foi who would have broken C oke bottles 

i> > r 'ink;■-“!! 7... -■ii'rr.v Or who would ha \x screwed up his nt n r 
sy.ootd and overload'd it with three people., two of them us 
possession nf hr ip' butts? 

But then ts mure to Rent. ! ike did you know his parent:- 
<i end him a letter e\er-. other u eck ■' Or that he ne\er repii . 
to any of them? Yes, he will (elf .on lit doesn’t hw them ■ 
'whatever crap In dishes , . Rut the a uth is, he keeps evet > 

letter n >th in .7 file. When he i alone in his room at night, 
he opens tin let tot < and te.ids them again. I mean, if Ik is >• 
cool and everything, wjp can't In respond to them 
occasionally? And win does he t rep re-reading (hose lettrts 
aiiMv.iv/’ 1 always knew Rva: had issues but /fan is blind. 

'•ce. ever th< isgh f think l //.:*• figured out Ryan > omen hat. 
/« -untu ! r the hell .•A d understand Mari ! mean In real,? 
is Hit im - ordinary, una ttr.it rh far wd dull Imt h> w nt: 
to be snmcbodi else — sonteont' COOjf, tftun and slurp h 
A'i an hut d r ./own, tick r ha( this n ■■ fxn-sible ih 
wtf . .1 a - inn sain the up • i-ion(ideir Lid wh< > (.urn: corg- 1 
dut iu.e t it j Tie ones >i , anno: be. owe cool. It on/v in n 
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.h i ept that, in. w ould be aisle to dunk straight Rut he dtHon t, 
and so went alone with Operation Benduhtm 

When f first spin up with (hem, ! u.w rcalh not sure n I 
had done the right thine But af tci f (per.Won fendulum, I am 
tun sure if l should h.m ever l on tv back > \vll, that A file it 
screws \ou right when ton dunk von na\e figwV‘t it <sut. 


8 



JL KNEW Ui5 DAYS 1 (AD PASSUD SI.NTF ALOK. I.F.R S BIICAUSI. 
thi: 1 semester results had ’u::t come out that dav. i low irrelevant 
tin* 1 . ‘iiicd now; another (he point sot nothing another tattoo 
M.tmpi d on vour woidi as an i!idi\-idual in 111 society. Ryan and 
I had gone to tin- insti t<« sec tin* result - hut that was incidental, 
ili real reason was to t hill out on the insti roof. 

1 don't remember when we first discovered 1 u> root, tr 
must h.ave Inter' soon after v.. • tat ted .smoking grass, which wa: 
soon alter \\v had start' I vodka, which seas s ion liter \ • had 
oaru J listening to Pink Movd. Hovd, vot a, g: ass and Lite insti 
: 11 rI, finally we were on to whnt nv.llv matteret: in tif , i ,c steer t 
that made II I lilr lieai able, especially uheu you were a five- 
point something. 

i In- giant irtvii buil* ; n« ti.u.l n in s'or ■ , ■ ■ had to take 

ili ■ -.landestim* servio. -.nir- on the ninth floor to or! to the 
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root. There was an old lock guarding the entrance to tfu 
terrace, hut lhanklully the boil was even more ancient. It look 
Ryan three minutes with a screw diivn to remove the rusted 
I'osr and then we were on cloud nine, the highest point on 
campus, l lu* bare, rough concrete surface made up the 11.,i 
patch o| ter race, there was no parapet It was month empty, 
too, apart from the insti-bell tower, and a lew dish antennas 
that helped the computer and telecom networks Alter dak. 
only die stars above were visible. I! on< stood up and looked 
down, one could see the street lights on campus roads and 
distant views of Kumaon and other hostels a kilomoi i away 
Ryan laid out the vodka, the joints and his small Walkman 
in autopilot, familiar with our twice a week routine 

We lay down on tin* concrete, still warm from the sunlight 
in the day. Ryan divided the pair of earphones, such that we 
had one eat phone each, passed a joint u> me, and we kept Ik 
vodka bottle in the center. Sip, put!, sip, rewind, stop and play 
The lyrics washed over us and we I lew up to tht sky as it 
Hew down at us. 

’’You see all those kids screaming ovei their GRA," Rvan 
said, releasing a smoke-ring. 

I think smoke is beautiful; weightless and shapeless, it 
almost appears as deceptively powerless as the person releasing 
it, yet, it comes Irom within and rises above us ail Cup, I am 
talking all artsy stuff, glass does this to me. 

Yes, I saw them. And I see how they look at us," I said, 
“How?” 

I-icf- what the hell arc we there foi? How does i ■ 

irv.-i-rahle 1 rPA matter anyway? \ . it \u blockin their view 

- 

or something." 


• Fa* ■ pi.-utf Scawir 


,V icw them, Ryan said, worth of wisdom from rJir man 

'■' },].> km everythin^. 

_ ^ * Ui! '- L ' L “ws rear’iv strvr !K . pit,-j 

" ()f COWSc ' w ~ do - >re the under-performers ” 

“So?” 

So w. bnng the average down. We make them look better. 
Hm. a, \vc bring happiness in their lives.” 
l ' Point, ’ I conceded, 

tmt u j$ not the students that bother me. Ir is the profs. 11 
"Ym: are talking allow the design .lass right?" 

Ys, that Prof Bftatsa. I mean voir were there, right i «*< 
hi:,: son; ' id ' as ™ h(w o-K . ou!d drsig,,, smpoito, bridse 
°" 1 hc g0t a " CXCi "' fJ - 1 ’>• <»'«l mo to n»kt a sole: d TO vi W am! 
:'f m ! “• sai ' 1 hc ' vouli ' :«• mo a Serial inwrmhip project, 
i H It- asked mr my name ami found out mv CPA. So t| !cn 
Im calls and Mv> to foryct ab,, u . the drawing and inter 
L i! >' mi heliwe th.it seiner Ryan said, 

W* l " ‘” lisluiJ 0,u " joint ^h. Rvm sat uo to 
norite, one. crushing the grass and tobacco hard, as if it UCI , 

J liliaihVv innards, 

■Sen-vv him.” I posset! the words of wisdom back to Ron 

We refilled our glasses, as it turned dark on the ,-ooi 

“Yes. screw all profs,” Ryan said, 

p-h- I hough IVof Vcera is nil right.” Prof Vcera was our 
UmuI mechanics professor. 

hiR ' ,lmil K 1 ' 1 h-’" i , i.d tin „<>r>i <>nc n m 
r Ryan rail! a.s In- h- ; ,p the 

*WI«.r ltU.w whMka I dimild snokr mote. Rv. n >, 

' •'-r.-.m.r Mu inu-.li high*, and tw toubt probably nX a 
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wholesome meal out ot dope but 1 knew i was getting ■ rij:: 

1 or one thing, I feh J was S athei- ight: up here, it Iclt like I 
was floating above the wot I I t\ w .J' profs, all student and 
all design ■ ignnu-ntv 
"Pro! rlwrian.” 

"Neka's dad?" ! .said. somewhat returning to nv senses 

“Yes Thev sas he's a real terror, i ike he is the head of the 

# ¥ 

.-part me lit, aiv i> i it*- total control beak wir.it oilier profs ar ! 
Mr i tits/' 

J knew Neha's dad wa- a enrol freak, at feast with his 
daughter. "Who told you?” 

o 

"It is well known, ask any senior. Anyway, lor the record, 
Anurag told me." 

“So when do--, the control freak teach us?” 

“Next vem. He takes third year courses.” Rvan said 
“Next .ear, too far. Give me- another joint,” 

There were still more than two years to leave this place. 
And the worn prof was yet to come. J deserved another joint 
“Here,” Ryan said, passing me the rude cigarette. He- w.-s 
a good pal, one who tolls joints for you 

“Anyway, I don't want to talk -about grades or prob Talk 
about something else,” I said, 

Ryan sta\ -d silent; I guess he was searching for another 
topic. 

T low ir. youi girl? he asked aht: straining his brain for 
tw it-- seconds 

i'hai is how Ryan aiJvhe.wes NVha if- new? a s her name, 
a ‘ li being l mv girl’ is ui«-k* imp-utani than hfi h- mi X: ha. 
“Neha is great. Going lor a most, next week" 

“So von j:uy> serious?" 


* ■ i!i .V'-!r. 


‘ Scrum-. about what?” 

”1 don v know like you rove hei and everything?” 

“1 don't know,' ] said. 

l!>.v is how men talk aliout their relationships. Nohodv 
kiums anything netthei the ijuestionet nor the answerer. 

“I ias ‘.he said am thing?” 

“Well. you know how she is. So damn moodv all the time. 
v unetinivs she is ill cuddly, holds mv hand, and acts nr/v at 
die moviys. hut when ! trv someth! ithe Mops me and pnv- 
if]( tltesi lectures on how slu s a ih ceni pt l and I shouid (cat u 
m behave. 1 ' 

"VVhai lo vou do? You arc a ba.Mani I know,” Ryan u<i 
and started laughing, '•■rev, him that i - die thing with people 
who know you well, they judge you he Sore they lu-.u \<m out. 

I do nothing. hike I mean, do von know we have not even 
l->ssr | vet kike [ have met her twentv times, but ''very time 
J get *i>i puli. She lias lib this umler-the-elbow jKjlicy.” 

“Sounds like a nice girl. You’re lutkv.” 

“Screw- nice I don’t want nice.” 

| hat is tr ue, nic e people are completely boring They don’t 
give- you joints, and they don’t lei you kiss them. 

“ lalk to her then, id her to be naughty. I am sure she 
wants to be bad,” Ryan said. 

“Arc you ct,kv? She is a girl, girls never want to be bad.” 

“they do. just that they want it a link less than vs.” 

I couldn’t imagine Ndu wanting to do the same things 1 
wanted u» do with h- r. “I don’t I iieve you. Did von ever have 
1 girlfriend ■” I said 

II n don't believe. Anvwav, enough talk about women. 

I nc tc another drink and tape,” Ryan said 


One VocH I olOf * 


Ryan m.vei ulki : much about himself Sometnrws ; 
wondered it he was gjv.'iiut he wasn’t, f mean, t would luce 
known. I pm Ocallv lived with the yu\, and unless I c found me 

i ■ ■■ 

in leouslv iiiuur.K ' , I 1 hn k I would have known. But be 

ffi 

wasn’t ga\, tor he did notice the heroines Its movies, whistle- 
at pietty girl i, un the street. Maybe he just wasn’t in the mood 
lot women most ot the time 

Ih: change 1 the tape and put on another Bulk f'l-oyd 1 -aw 
the lev ‘ of the vodka hoille drop and llvau s rap ;. through 
Im brown bag lor tl.e . a punt o: d... day, A hall moan It up 
the skv. and btigh.l little d,u> looke • smug, winking down at 
us i he students wills higher GPAi 

You know the thing about Hovd? Not only are tit -v damn 
good, they sound xnuo with every (ttuk, like tin singer* 
de-igue-d ibem ioi ■ e • t,- kike vwiov>* rhutnev, idli vsmbhjr 
or rajma hav.al, Ilovd and vodka ;n 3 : aa . -class ot theii 
own. 

“You I- tow what odav reminds oP” Rvv.n said. 

“What?” 

“The tiist sen! results. You remember?” 

“Yes. 1 do. Hie first liver. 

“And alter that.” 

"What?" 

“huso left us.' 1 

Ryan still rek-rred to him as I •- am! even though it 
derogatory i' was a I wav s a •: with indulgence ! k row ie e 
had not spukvii 99 Alok for the entire past veai and he wouldn’t 
-et me as well. "Don’t go to him lie h ft us,” he said, and 1 
knew R\jju would cm :mn' serious Milking if J rebelled 


\ ,\ ■ I 'inI ■ - i ■ 


L f low oniu 1 r "oi i myl'/. H ^ l ' t 1 ■ \ ■' 

O “ ,yi 

*Bt hew much vodka remained. Surely, Ryan had drunk wo 
much he talking tins. 

“t jUr.l I u istifvn I hill ! dav I !.l, '-.k < • I nw i-1 <'to!u i. 

Ryan in 3 profound mood Grass and vodka nave mixed to 
optima I levels. 

“Screw him," 1 .aid u. tin •••arhni -.ome of nr. 

favourite lines 

Wh.l do \hiii tliii.k he is dun right i Ryan 

"Who'" I said, “Ah k ’ 

Rvan nodded 

d m! •.l.d- mugging • with -■ rl he >.r h- • a "-'ix- 
p oil let no ' 

“You knew Hari, Alofc tit* Hit- ni’lo li»ii ..." 

“Y • ih, right.’’ 

‘ in, am m i iir , You 1 ‘Id have St' iti-r : •.!’••• i ot 

pood lor you " 

Mu’, w;i 1 ••• p itip on iuji • . a ug] • Am I gnmg to bavi 
to •.;a.u veal pood - : n making Ryu: . til m. e.ed ■, 

1 abjut tiiriM.lb 1 h»o two ■ prions - m.- tu ’ •!! It \ ■ 
■hill up and cttjtr- she .song, two, do wlnu h-‘ ant* no to do 

“Whcd is the deal Ryans' Not to liny good?’* 

*5? ri 

“No, 1 am hru You should have 1 ti un\ 1 n.i you* leaver 
me. 1 li-.'v must I i; right." 

“What?" 

“I hey do I Mum, Ah*k du-% all \> 

“No o. J to hi .ill. R.vi i. just enjo d:- i-vuninp " 

“Yon think 1 .'.f 1 was right? Yi it third; did ? ot can f a 
hi id he ilf.r,Hid 


t inc 'rcai I a'cr * fid 


I hate it when people want to lx assured, vm two . ■ no 
i.ho: c bur. to p|.iv ball 

“No Rv.'iit. Alok was i ■ iMi; 1 le will r< ah a it .soincda.. MY- . 
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just tlost* vmit eves and cruise o lilt e,” 1 ehisnl 

I closed inv eves. 1 lie eras* and vodka were now in 
1 - ^ ‘ 

eomples.” control of the policeman in me, making me sec \\1 u 
I oariiot n see I saw Nr ha sitting next to me, smiling u»?l 
embracing me. Her hail, and especially dial one so!:, f, ppy 
lurl: In dm- -nc I ; t round be s ••sembk ihe moot., or b 
it that l ar.i actually uvrdihii the moon? 11 i is tripp .:i 1 h 
gr. o is getting the better .* me but ! ware - > ?*• potter d ■ 
!vu. r of I contirun d Wilting until Ryan interrupt, d me 
“Ion now the best dung about tl c insii root?” fie m --n.I 
up. Kmt’i nj ovci me 

“That no mi- knows we aw here.” 

‘‘No. 1 be her that you always lia'i n opt ui 
"W hat option ' 

“Yen can jump over the edge and cm it ail.” 

“Shut up, Ryan.” 1 struggled to sic ii[ . 

I'm > ms. Tl ,‘v .an do wbatwer, but f can '.rill itiol 
my opt ■ ns." 

“You Ai’f too drunk Rvau. I want to go ack,” 1 -..ni, 
sob-;lire' up fast. Sometimes, vou want vour -amnionset sr to 
yet list! better of cou, 

i i 


YVe neve: missed l!r lluid i.m haniw- class in th lourt i • 
and th-- it •on u i Veera. lh-t ■ -I *r,r fan dm rhe chi.v-. 

,i.- 1 t.uun id we tinallv woke up b\ dn*-n Pro! \ -o, .■ - 
i.ompleuT - ! ; renl J •’« -ne. lie w,w liku > rs s iump- 
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thaji other profs No more than ihirtv, in- diessrd in jeans and 
i-hitt. wish a ] , r his US university logos. lie had like, five 
t;t 'K lr ' hom *‘ I: the top univmiiii s - Mi j; Cornell Priiuvtrm 
! ,inr1 T-shins from oil ol them, i h earned rhisCD-imn with 
Iti i , mri alter class, he would plug a mto Ins ears More hr 
Sl'K.. .it: sard IYoi V’evra had list joined’ the insti. and was 
• suppos , to he taking a lull course so early. However, die 

I" ' l: 1 " ■' ? hiag had a heat r attack or something, and Pro! 

Vrcra had to teach us 

Hi everyone, IVoi Veera said as he entered class. He 
off red chewing gum to the fits: rnv oodenis The front row 
guys were all mugging nun -pointers, and freaked out at his 
fWl ] l ’ii •’ and , - hn m.si jiid (topped a piece rn 
liis i imuh and tu; net! to the hoard 

I - i i t fim’ he uxoie iii big letters on the hoard 
■'Guys, <n the first five ketuivs, we studied simple Hows 

called laminar floui. Tin* ^U|X and direction of these flow. 

I ;l ■ ' 1 tie he ip r [ formulas and - j ration*. You 

i "'■'o wh : i o.uiti ,, rightC' 

Ilf looked around for answers Unlike other profs, he did 
not ilit.k io the (trvt row. Ir. lact, he scavenged at the hack, 
“f .‘A.r., i an. not $ ping to ask the .studious kids ail the questions. 

I want to ask 11 j - ■ u>oi dudes at the bat kd’ 

.'■ vai ai.o I were chrome hack! ™ hers; out of sight, th • 
was the most defensive position for the outcasts fiv e-pointer j 
but Ft of Weta did not care. 

Ry.m, tell int which is the ftr-.r principle equation for 
hit itvir ll >v ■ 

II ,n< “' Iki-.r aid Surprised di it _ Frol would know hi 

turn* 
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"Ye’* mui, K' an 1 know vou know the answer." 

I hi NflvK r- Mokes equation." 

Ik. it. You warn I.O v.. ite it dm,vi tor dr 

Kvtm ran up to tin hom ami tl ni. ••• -t rs !nvr,i 
row smiiked at i liw-pedfiter emur during to class J |.«- 
• o ji iii i- w v- i i ; rlum-'h: R- i lorsn't • ni• u tl . , 
unless he knows he's n-riit. 

ri- ■ ihanL> Rw:... tty dr wve. w . v u v- >, -•.■ .r. 
die ini! ..ct ut Jubi i- t ...it ■ H'ichncv on w i> i lu «. umpiiou 

i vein 1 .t i [pel 

‘Well, vt. . Mr 

“k it tiue you actually tested tiie tht> on vom > 00t< 

"Yes I di, Not accurate'!-- tillm-'iif 

”1 like that,” Frol Veem said, lookingal the nine p doier 
r. ii ie' u , mI ii i; It nnk m-teshl . ii ur.d \ .re:* ' ■ iih 
like that." 

Rvaii . u :• hack u. his seat. 1 could el! he uv *' Iked 
mechai k.s md mmt -if ill, Ik lowd ! j.- veer a. He u>vei 
iin^L-d I hiMeeh awJ he would ilo anvthing for FioJ 
Ollier* however ■ the testy design prol. the pnintuth dull solid 
mechanics prof and the asshmiwnt-maniac tik-nnodvnamics 
prol v. ; hiUTent ,u.r R).n ..oul . at. di ' gut: «ith 
is lathe nudiiriv ii die ui.ickuing workshop gm-n - ice 


I miM Neha .it i • «menu j week >t i the i.'-.'de i cum 

# :P 

1 v. ul have said 1 i v iilfiu'i I ! • t 1 Mints i ■■ •hi. >n 

was 1 was SI 1 it — ;ri ;d knowi .. ' i . vi.n, -e 

.■ calk- . me di"" ut tiling-, f. p:. . ■ n , <■' hut 

•. ■' j- .t a irieiul. Tlum 1 w - ;.t I? • • , d. n . t udw ■ 
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u-as special, then ii-itlly-H .illv good an i special tiicnsK or some 
such i,tp.}or her, calling someone a boyfriend was a big thing. 
I let itad had made her promise that sire wo-rid never have a 
buvf tend, and she wauled lo keep it Df rouisy. it did not 
p ■ hf r from watching mo 'ies with me ham! in hand ever v 
two wi-i 1 • for ieer .* vear. 

“1 lit .ream? die said. I inns? haw been tale bv tike two 
minutes. 

"Had fluMo. h lass Prof Veer a overshot time and we did 
not even realixe it " 

“Pro! Vvera is that voting gw right?” 

“Yes, you know Jihn?” 

“Nv t loalh Dad met tions him I think my dad hate.-- hi .) ” 

‘‘Your ri d sc i. ids like a total. 

She reused her eve I rows. 

“bids go in. [ don's wan! to in-ss flic trath- 

The nmvi was 7ot.i/ RccM!, not Ire r wi-li action t rap. 
1 hat’s die hi mg shout Pnghsh th -a‘n hi IViJn, h< y either 
show 'ion or adult movies f d on f mind • ii- taster except 
.1 vmi •: aii’l really lake a girl to them. I: ,pvdally these realh 
nic i!vl : i-lndian iradi ional yuls lit e Nelia. So, sou have 
the choice ot i-(j anion nonsense or a Hindi mime. Nu self- 
respecting girl will watch a Hindi movie on ; date. Hence, 
there I w.. • age. ti, lo watch Arnold Ilex his mo cltxs and Mow 
uj plant 1 • . 

“You like vi-m." she said as shy took her seal. 

“I eh, " 1 said What choice did I haw an way? 

"Typical 111 enyineei.” 

V T ri.ii! Ivpi.-al JIT « ngjn “ rm .hr , don't Tip design 
Hass to mi stupid movies. 
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Ar, I ihen just when I thought it coddi 'i gel worse, it did 
Vl -at d I umk nti seat;-, in the b.alvonv (Rs ^ 5/Ucket. total 
rip-off! and wasted for tin nailers to he gin . inwevr, according 
to a new government regulation, the theatre had u> screen .. 
'family planning documental v’ first 

Ok.iv, so India has this »ig population So maybe people 
should in,si use some pioteetiun an- we would have less new 
people. Simple enough, light; "> you would think Apparently, 
nobody wants to use conti,ii.option, so dir govci'miiem has to 
•"how peopii a mote pirmarten! wav to not haw kids. 

I It i documentary liegan, a doettu in a government hospital 
i c uduied hmisidJ wuit a beatific .smile. H- was sup} used to 
1 ■ v 3 i r 1 1 iend in lamily planning, though ! dunk he was the 
•ingel oif death, e.^'.ec:r ] • wher he o. •«..i imended one sure dun 
plou -1 .lie - va Ctoim 

Ihe documentary, showed ihi- nil! worker who had dm. 
■ilvifin !,. me where he lit. I wiili 1, -...i.p c wife (who -,oked 

• li ' iinif) and two kids Then one dav he sleeps »nd h 
■ uit di.it lie ha c kids or somdliiii^ (obviously the! would 
I-- - *' 1 -' ’-ahi n i lot o! y wing|- ; wi* , is ihcv skipped all that’- 
! he kids need mitre food, education, r-.y- nd keep asking dan 
re* more. Hut d.T k tired from the mill jo!) (not fe> mention 
'' scn •Hng) and i ik- down. 'Iii.it n- when cur friend in 
Hu th planning nr angel c.f <)• ,uh .! pears. 

Ibe d-- u-I had this p. rtable flip .-hart with a picture of 
the n-,• i> anatomy. He opened it, and the whole theatre, 
especi.bv the trow rows, stmed hooting. (Tlivainn an the 
opposite -■! da lectun \ the front row ii where the action Is.) 

/titysvjy, so all tin -. ; • going on when 1 am on rny date 1 
iad in ter ijtpm.i: Ik- ! t r_ topic of ww ilt-t done controlling 
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ir*\i with )\Vh.i. Ikn tli- ■ Ik w.av ; i- -i.-gcl of death. showii • 
the r\. t uK.atiunuf the: n ' c I k 51 M onj.ir in • 

co: I -v,v ulop-ajisv Mil c -i •• !, ( ■ in* r» in u tlconv 

VJjj J<»f .. = it me. nni i.i iv. .1 .i> si ilttn'j ,’romd m mv 

Vi*, i •'lojir?" 

I V,Vi vi<n • nnk thi- r tor tmirb V, ■ do thr. I ivo di< re. 
dll'. Indecent stuff 

“Wlijit It is educational 

“Yeah right I iv’-e I that when ! come :■ we movtt 
)l» cost ■ 'i I hr 1 nails hint it i - pretty I n y." 

"IT - wtH i ! -screen listf-wd c.itvhillv to the dor tor .".id 
smiled at the prosper; - <tt sen without tiny consequences, i think 
the d octet -and the wile had a thing going, but that was just 
•1V-, muytmliou 

i'u i«*licl of ,i] tli d<vu Li -.ii vended ir 
hnui.'f D mil,- worker wakes up .mi • ow M i,, i xn, ■ 
his iai i at. signs hh n odueti ■ -i.ilities awav llappv 
ending, smiling faces of wife and kids which turn inn- e.vttTon 
and the inverted txiangkc of the population control department. 
Am.ill 1 amdy I hpp\ Htuik was the last nugg t ol wi- '• n 
thrown at ,i> betoic trig; 1 happy Arnold * >ok rhe saver 

Neha iv!-.i rnv hand as the movie 1 gjn. Slit Lv gi-nvi; 
comfortable with, doing this and 1 add i ■ hope - <r an< - mw 
mure I ifti ibc:. ■ u.v la- - u>n ers.ition with kvin Cn » 
Nsha a:- i sccreil want if d- mo re that hold handsr i . old 
I just ask her"' Should 1 just male a bold move? 

W\ venr to NiruJa’s aitri isovk fur .■ meal 'So, wls.il 
i -ul \ ' III- - tell nv ' I "' <■ •< -anting llu i v • 

>"l' I 1 ,1 > rqu; -d/ed pif-'i li. (dll !• vi otg.tr Hew 1 ■ -.;i 

,i taSih 
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l "H<* i> really dii if rent,’ 1 said, "like In doesn't di.M.‘nniin.ne 
between nine-pointer,-. and ii\< -pointers. And he like?, original 
t!mshrug, liven his assignments pudl sou to think nunc " 
"hike how?” 

“Like h e gave tei m paper aski lg siudcuis to think about 
an engineering proh .-rn mkctf t > fluid mechani- .. Most profs 
would have just said, ‘do all the numerical.- at the end of 
C hap'.er 10’ or something, but Prof Veen invites ideas.’ 1 
“Sounds cool, Is he good looking? '' 

“1 think so. ' 

‘‘Then I .should trv to >er him Maybe HI . k - rd to 
him home.’’ she sat* 1 and lauphed 

A surge oi jealousy rose within nut. Somehow Pro! \vera 
didn’t seem so nice anymore, “Go to hell.” 

“Key. arc you getting jealous?” 

“No, whv diouk I get jealous' I’m not your boyfriend.” 
Nk-lu l.mj ivd reallv hard. >r ou.v she finds funnv. Stupid 
woman, J feel like aiding off her am lock of hair 

“I am just - kidding, silly, she said. “In any case my d;ul will 
kuJ rm. Hr that And he hates him anyway. Hut *1 is nice to see 
you all worked up.” 

“I’m not.” 

She held my hand, though she hadn't stopped laughing. 
VV'har is so funny to women all the time? And win do I still 
hnd hei so beautiful? And whv the hell can’t I kiss her? 

J 

She stopped laughing and got back her composure. “Sony 
Mari, Don't fee! had, you re my sweetest little special friend,” 
Now what N Out? Anothei tide for ihc fortniwlit? 

SJv hii ward in hi- mv cl,- k how is i iy cl'j nee I 

di<'light. Give h‘-r tin. -Ilnu.m that \ >u don’* < .in t! n as v -■ >n 
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»' h>. r mouth conus to the dm ! , jerk once and mow vour 
Iqw their instead i his * tin- UliV kis? good I re lias 

v. uiiiei , |Ivan told me. 

“ Whjl * !r ‘ vou doing?' 1 Wlia pulled kvk. 

I i ried to Irj. ik. innocent. 

’*VVetr vou trying to kt.-s me on il K lips?” 

"No.” 

I ; ' , you know am not into shat.” 

l fu ' n wlut the 3lf l! ' m vou into? ! linny private p k«? Or 
'out Muck-up father? 

■‘Because this is wrong, Hu* spoil? everything. Boctum n 

M* w,< % You ** W* * gift, you won’t U1 Mr,.O' 

V-s, 1 wanted In and you are not a guy, so vou will 
understand. So, should we just eat our pir/a arid go 

«* I had lost im char—, and right 
then even mv desire. Brides, her lace had turned sad. Midn’t 
u.-nt .. r to he upset. Because we fixed our next dan at the 

* 111 d th 1 nieai. ] didn't want to not fix the next date. “Ibis 
ptica is good.” 

“You want to meet next Thursday?” 

“Sure." 

”1 have to buy a gift for a friend's birthday. Will you come 
to Connaught Place with me/” 

1 agued, I was rick of Privn and all the overpriced dating 
alternatives around it. 

“Cool. I'll get the car. and pick you up from the ice-cream 
parlour," she said. 

I suaped through the utimln on the pi//, plate without 
looking up. 
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'Venkat, I bn veuairt le^jx.- isibiJitie.x.. Aiok -aid 

“but -hev aren’t mv pre»bleni are thev? rhis h the tliml 
time this month. It is about time 1 stop listening to this soil 
of stuff," Ybnk.it said, interrupting him. 

It was a chi I , [ebruarv night i Ik noise came from inside 
Vbukai's room, lb,an and I were in the corridor nt our wing, 
'returning hum one of our visits to the canteen 
“Win are thev talking so loudly?” Ryan said. 

“1 don’t know. Normally muggu Venk.u’s room is prectv 
quiet." 

Ryan pul his ten on Venkat’s door. 

“What are you doing?" 1 I said 

■'Shh... 1 think they’ll* having an argument." 

“What do we have to do with it? Let s go,” 1 said. 

“Shh.. .conic here, 1 * Ryan said. 

At some level, even I wax curious about the argument Hits 
it .? hi" one/ What uav it about? ! put my ear on the door, 
and every word could he heard loud and clear. 

"Alok, this is too much, i mean. I have to siudv for ten 
hours a day to keep my GPA. The least 1 can expect is to count 
on my group partners.” Venkat was saying 

"Mv dad has becume unconscious. We are worried he may 
have had a stroke! Two calls have come horn home...” Alok said. 

“Listen, your mom always overplay*} jui dad’s illness. lie 
will recover, how will your making a trip help?” 

“I am the only man in the house Venkat. I want to go. 
L'an’t you taki care «»! it this time?” “Actually, no l have to 
studv class notes h« other subjects 1 don't think vou realize 
this. 1 mean how would you being a It*.e-p >in? something." 
Venkat said 
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“Ucii ivi aK .1 : ’ Mok v:.d 

‘ ! i3i ' luu T ■ m.tinum nr tank. Hu ..or: . c»uv in die 
department ■ i y n.iH behind .w vot ir-nm. N >.v houM I 
i w-h this gn• • '.dgnmein oi u ..| nr, ,.oi- ” VbnUn «aid. 

<n ■ :t!ifr si iu i 

n' 1 er, Ryan v.l ' m vw , ;,r. I signalled 

K\;m to kr. p quiet 

"V -.Lit ynu s;u«l-' .ill the lime, t., rr yu |H'.r \Juk M:d. 

“I im n ninc-purntei, fa tmtJrr.m/hf: have to 

f ■» nk., .M. .King it. in: u remind 

unwell iMan :o tel! Mol. 

M Hut cm ( not your hi u i You kn >w f Live to take care 

my J id " Alok said, thR time pie (ling ;n.»r ih.m protest mg. 
enough *' Ybnk.it i-iitj, “this .ivigim ■■ worth ten [sercem. 

AJok, VOU till L |;f> 

Votika*. p ...ok s;v:d :nul ■ > i..._ m ? , sound like 

hi* motliei 'f, which meant tw was going to erv toiM 

“lhi> is too much. I .m f dng in 1 Rjai .-aid, kicking the 
dooi open, ! vtauld have ti -dm si a !U r Ryan acted in 

.i nanosecond. 

Aid w,\s standing sw- > Vr>il wlm sat on the dudy 
chair. I !iey turned I nvard t - : i \i.u prise. 

“What t lie .. \ nkm said, “Tv.in, ivlmc jrt vou doing here?’ 

Ii was ,i valid quesiior. What wr> . f. . -pointer doin ' in 
a nine pointer' loom? Venk.it looked it R».*an as if a poison 
searching lot ;■ lor had :-/idled j r-a.p:.*, 

“What’s thr prohleri 1 t' Rv.jr d L ompletek ignoring 
Verikat. 

1 sin k sik-nth*. tin Juny lhnknt’< room. Apart 

• fn 2 I *..d «md r few dothes, there were just honks, books and 
mow 
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1 K% in, si lus got n >!1: 11 iro do with yon, ' Ai k .v-.d 1 w ild 
sell I 1 wo sin i. Ind ‘ o Mr Rvan “I s. iruewlu'U «.l down, 
like he loll Ins savtnui was ilu-re. 

’1 he p.ithi-tie *1 -will (.Tv-diiv-rnomeii!' ex n ".-ion had 
s .i nr shed 

“l .-aid. vvli.it’> tiie problem r ‘ lb m vud. 

‘Til nil you what die problem is," VenLit said. “Wfc H&vt 
,i Thermo assignment du ' mioriim. and Alok «nn f , -y m the 
s.i no group. It is ten pepent, Vet, lie want' to po hom 

‘M am not oli’on some tour, I)...! is realh sick,' Aiok * o. 

“Do you want me to go?" Rvan aTvd 

I was leit pu/Jtit d. Out vear of silence, and nov ilii - ■ id 
olh r ol help. 

l.)id Rydti ieaHv want to get back uidi A!ok oi was he just 
proving whai a piick Venkat was? 

“Huh? Vou? Where...hatnc?*’ Alok said. 

‘Aes, [ know where von nv and I have- taken vou: dad t>.» 

die hospital befot .• I have a .■ iK»tet loo and will g, i. tin n faster. 

Ui. if you need to go, then I . m help vou finidi d assignn ni, 

except 1 .Jon’t want to work with tins mugg« 1 hast, u! frier d >1 

vour.sA said Rvan. stress me on the word Mn :ifT. 

- . ■ 

This was too much. Ryan was acting like a Motlier Teresa 
for Aii 4 ihc person Alok had insulted and loti, was to .n a 
c e-alj l.n v I’roni licaw i I looked at VbnU.ii, who looked i .• 
a vounger version of am of Uw* ar.alh retentive piofs in d:r 
institute He had put ermugl oil in his haii re o«»k in entire 
Ktimaon dine. his to: tie-nl spoil d in ash-mark lic»m ! 
devout pr.jvri' Vet. a! Ic- rncni- nt, it was Rvan wh-. loot: *d 
like an itigel 

"Rt.-ill •' To! d. 
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“S'... ! then," R\.-in said and stood np. A 4; nodd- d and 
Rvan left the room. 

We wnuincd .diem lor a minute Ryan had solo .1 ,1 
p ■ tern ih.n rouJd save a sick man's Jilt- and olfa nr v.-poir ‘ 
nugget a future. Ail with a .w.ooiei ride to Alok’s home. 

“Well. ih.it settles ir then I'll leave \ou to do the thermal 
assignment,*' l said aiul si nod i[o to leave die toons 

"Wait.'' Alok Wni. 

“What? 1 I said 

A In.-, walked on! of d • room with nv Wasting mi time, 
Vt ukai i- ■■ ■. out the tltertrn ’dvnamhs book, giving Alok j gk 
whii. li meant ‘cot:is back soon' 

“ llianks," Alok said. 

“’lit■ink Ryan,” I said. 

“Yes, I will, h he still mad at me,'?’' 

“< t! \ v *usly not, or whv would he hast gone to vour 
house?” 

“But von know Rvan. he could do things to: vou an ! w: 
bo mad at sou,” 

“Yes, he can sulk. Bui what tldfereno. does it make. |u,» 
thank h\m later.” 1 was getting it ritated with Alok i didn't think 
he had the right to sa\ he knew R\.in am more, certainly not 
much as mo. “Hari?” Alok said. “You think ! can come 
back’” “Come hack wham” ! was bewildered, “You know, tii 
thi ■ ot u- again.” “Why? Venk.it isn't working out ioi you 1 '” 
“I die V ktum wh u I was dotng man I warn m mow hack ’ 

. couldn’t |) ■■ ■ nts ears. Hie dillerence one year with ar- 

■ mu dom nine pi nicer can make: ‘Aim suio?” 

“Yes, I am sun ’ Alok‘<- Yoke wa- small 


tec hiu- • 


And limn, like smtimenu! fools, we hugger., each other \ 
think Alok was living for a lt' and he shed a few n . ■ s that 
lie 1 1ways has spare I w . • kind of mellow toe. I’d never tltought 
the Three <d us could he together again . knew Rvw. would 
■ '-,-jiit dianu. but finally he would agree j! he could spend 
bf'ttts taking care of .•Vink's haHwkid, he cer-ainlv lelt somethin? 
tor him. “Good, Welcome back then,’' I said. 

“Yes Right diet this damn thermal assignment though,” 
Alok said ami we laughed together or the first time m ovu 
a Year, 
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X- RLDK.TABl V, RVA\ F’OUTbl) OVHR PRODIGAL ALOK'! 

Irlur " but 1101 For to ° as it was kind of pointless. Aft* 
>k had dv.d ^et mure tears, we all bcai bugged and jus? lib. 

* •' ue W,r M» M®*gttWp once again Venbt’s hf» , 
J®*® W happifs because It.- had his books, In.:. w V 

Kyan threw a party to nurk the historical event. If* did the 
an a rigs mem* himself and that included cleaning up his room - 
•’ Herculean task in itselfgRxn he had nol disturbed the layers 
/ ° J d ^[ with LS rmtdl as .* Mi^ere for .several months 

'A hy is 111 calling it the Mice Party though?*’ pujslcd Alol . 

1 Wt know. He has this new theory that he is going to 
launch, > shrui>gcd. 

Kvan had banned us from v, muring near his room hrfou- 
tile [jam | heard him shout " Fatso, lui&<#» at lea,- :;i v 


Tte Mice fhci.xy 


* ? , 

,- t \lok Hu guest list vorisKteii ot me, \hik. 'wi--rw 
\ eiran a:ul Vd--h.iv, who lived in u .. a an. rr ■ ir door 
and always had vodk i in ids room |li Kvan that me he was 
>x-'» „! irit rid material. Hem ■■ r nnh later figured o cl -I 
tfit ra ior the guest list all die mies -v : , the I,-- - . : 
Something range ftf scores, were ynderdog* and lived in the 
sr.-tv uni- We.- anxiousiv wain.-. lor ten o'clock tor ’Sir Kvan 
■ i s open his damn door. 

"'Come in, guys,* Rv.rn called out vter we had waited 

n* *d( IsB room lor lib- .mhour. on tr..- <-rgc of goi ng 1 11unas 

V\e entered and ii ias dark, for Rv.ir, had replaced tie 
no ii! . bulbs in the ro :i \ bit d one so d i ennv >n I ;e 
• pr ad over the study table, which now doubled is 1 bar, R .a. 
had l. id out vodka and rum botm-s. jin from 'die r y >. Uide 
i f •. cob from tl ' canteen, lemon ' , -n.w w d finnll 

joints ;..r the guests. V\':u :i readymade joints a:, ser ved. v- -u 
know the host is son-.cone wl > yiw\ <t (cation to detail. 

Thai was n- \ ■■■ Nit le women d>.torn< " the w.d s, posters 
extra'-ted bom US porn magazine : . which made then way to 
Kumami through ex-sc.niors in innocuous LIS univeiwit) 
admission brochures via mail, Blondes, brunettes, red-head , 
thin, voluptuous .md petite, posed ••» Ryan’s wall, uniformly 
wanton. 

Alok .stared at the posters, jus mouth open as il a UFO h. d 
landed in his kitchen-sink. ''These women are cony., i 
crake !,” he manage.il to gurgle eventually. 

Thunks for die insight, Alok. Hi- quality time with 
had made him miss out on a lot, 

Wc all vat down on the floor in lean’s room, where he had 
placed cushions foi each guest. The first drinks, the customary 
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cheers , riii- ■ hall ‘n<? t • execute ‘Utunms up’ lollmved and 
Pink 1 iovd san. t ■> i 

We brushed the first drink .won and Ryan topped us tip 
promptly, and then .1 pin... I knew the alcohol lutl reached m\ 
lieai.f w hem . readied < u lor the . adv-tu .smoke • it ?s; [ aivwn 

| 1 - A 

ai h ‘ for a .smoke when ihrvi drinks butta inside tik . 

' unj I •' ■ his own u.iy t ? ingdi n ik. b\ l iminti overtk 
ofteLiinnate, kind ol spilling ovvi on to others’ drunken *pce 
1 te sat next to Alok, putting [its arm around his shoulder, 
<»i .isiomllv sq - • ■ rubbing. 

'Ureat parti man. Alois. are you letting happ--happi • 
huttly asked solicitously: 

AJok nodded, dciiejtdv removed Surdv* arm and moved 
'forward to speak “So Ryan, what is the big theory that you 
y ■ :•. laus 1 during dm : : •• ■” 

liy a; i mi sitting iCTtWS u> Wlttl Am nag and Vaibhav "Let's 
'i.i .1 -id On. first," he said 

"I Ain feeling vet v good man. Tell us/' Study said ant! tv 
i- .■ d ius arm around AJok A •shoulder 

Yes, yes, tell us, Anurag anti Vaibbav spoke in unison. 

1 Sl "' s 11 ■ 'ailed h. Mice Iheory. Hut before I 
tell you dial, 1 need you ail to answer one quest;-in,' 1 
“What cji :■ Anurag &qjd. 

"1 ^-ant you t ie.ll me exactly what von want from life." 

**Ycah whatever," 1 said, “Just tell us your damn theory. 1 ' 

i was familiar with Ryan’s showman tactic besides, mv brain 

had too much alcohol to w. ver deep questions. 

- Won gu' work v>,.n me <in th*-/ Run lid, ‘von wdl 

■ * 

appreciate this much more if you think about your own life 
I ” ■' ]ti« one question - what do you want In life? Tliinkabout 
it i..- nv i minutes." 
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YY’c fell silent. Rv.i ■ took a cun . ■i hr cal- (roi i his 
theory and refilled everyone's drink I was on drink numhei 
four and ! had never frit more clueless ahum life, l watched 
everyone else ilnnk. 

“Okay, enough time,” Ryan sun I, “Study. what do you 
want?" 

Surdv held Alok rich ter and d ranger l him ...U>m.t. Then Ik 
planted a 1 As on Aiok's mouth and whispeied intimately to 
him, “Should I tell him?” 

Mok determinedly exiracted himself hom t ■ . - ; tccts- •- ate 
and inebriated gnu .igain and iuxldi d. 

“S just want to reach tin US. With m (iTA.it mif wsibic. 
bu‘ just v:,i:viiow, lomepbi; e somewhere f don't know, I juM 
want to be in the US of A,” Surdv babbled 

unr. g mu Lnuvd something aln i inventing v new 
computer .yunge, ;.u f Vaibh.iv wanted • si,i t his own 
l nisi ness 

I could tell Rvan was not too interested in the others* life 
ambitions, yet - H-. to , ul tl" ‘ !le wanted 

to hear horn A - l and me. 

Rvan n 'dried at Alnk. 

/ 

‘‘Well, you know it,” Alok said. 

“Tell me again.” 

"I want to vi. (• a job in Delhi, so I can look an : my parents 
and take care of our money problems.” 

“Realh. ■' ' Ryan said, implying h<* did not find tii - r• -.j uivse 
so l onvinUng 

1,1 H coin Alok said robustly 

"Really?” Surdv said again, though more out ol tl ttem 
than anything else 
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-i .! nr" Uy.m as.. 

‘1 d ■ ■ 1 r<- !s«i n. • !K i I . ■ u iU 

] h.i' I- ■ ■ ■ ii . <1 j ■ <I : vi n- 

[• ■ 1 ■' v ••• ! i: 1 1 • ■ : 1:; |i. I ,1 m;i n ■ ■ . . 

did not wain to get tongue-tied in the damn ewrv 

scnieitci I nivMti. I definitely knew what f did not want — as 
I .•■•! ii ■ ! ni that i ItTp.ii ijiiciit But knowing what. I real/ 
wanted V > difficult.. 

*01 ■ mm* you know t omc ett, be a spurt." R\an urged 
Sport, rli.it is Ryan's word. Ryjr* is aKvavs .i sport And R\ 
is always ih.n and all rad m And It van »? always vonJidcnt and 

well ,1 II. - 1 I tv I, 'll t .; th II : --ir. n ■ - ! • I . I I ‘ ill 

■ i VI anted i.o I Kv - 

4 

AotJiing much/ 1 I said, as I tried to think of an answer 
I ■ ■■■•’ t loll < "Vi ! ■. a. d j, Lx A ■■ . [i . \. 

I tv. ■ 1 r or • I- tr I; •. rat rlv, 

"Still , say son at king man So w can heir the theory/' Akik 

a.iid 

“I want Z‘j W a Mi- to kiss my girlfriend, and kiss her 
tim w.irn And even tbs more, like gp dJ the w-m with her/' 

[ still -lon’t know ni.. I ■„u.. a hat I said. 1 n ■ m is. v 
S’m i r>! • i i did u tr. . a Neh id e\ nthtn 

1 iiad v .* d to , - ■ mtetliiiv.. .);!>• i -it. 

'AVi. is sou! ■*nd?’’ Andy ■ nrniid r with int. 

"None of \ .mi l.usiiu-ss/’ Ry n said hri l\. 

"A ay, idljus tin A -t \ -mi; >ir," A!..d iid. 'Iwo drin 
I iv. n. In did not mind Suidy’s overtures that much anymore. 
» tiling I'lnwn into the masculine embrace with a resigned look 
hi hind In-. gl-v?u,. 

‘'Gentlemen/' Rvan said, sitting on the bed lie wtl i K ,v 
■ 1 i.:- all phvsic.-jlh. >.* >••• enr.g • up- d i \ ni hi. 




■josrs'l kii-iv.! 'd;fv “IT. u.k um lor coming tonight As l am sun 
vou li.io-Itgund out, v ••. arc the '■ >v. ■ i t jl'Alioklfi 1 in out wing. 
YVl* ' ’ - ilh m n, i under dot". “ oe- to die undeixl rgs.” 

F huug ■ Reati . as narru'les.dv wor king us up. v e tv it special 
.it being tlu i- men in ih IIT gr,i n. ; wsleni, it. lield up our 
hands high to a big Vie- s 

"And this l i > istem u nothing hut a mice race. It is not 
j rat r ml ■ I you. a* nits & am l somewhat ah., -vvd and dewr. 
So i 1 s not about tint, It is a »ul mindless/- running a raw 

lot lout voats, in every class, every UtWnfflGM and every test, 

it is a ran e where jirols judge you every ten steps, with a (J1V\ 
Stamped on vo -1 evi iv v'diester. lYuR ubu haw: no itI l*j wh.V. 
sLjerue and I eat ning are about Vs, thot ts whai ( think ol the 
[i v, J ,• n. wl a i. v lib giM-n to this cuunu v" Name <m«- 
h-ai-Ii •.( l tli- last /itVr desvidns " 

ian dtrough ilf. pai’v onv . ,Rvan's sp.ei li 
! in vi ■. ’ ! * ■ F n wa- i IR tiru ik, h»r tuvix i\ h 

rxj oih: v ii >c S-r si!..!- • iron n_- emp at a p.uty 

“Ainwiy/ Rvan comtmied, '‘screw the profs. Coming back. 
(1 system r an ont.iir race. If you .m- i mouse svho thinks 
• im t..i. !-■ -fi- d- win iiber r in iv*ts, or tup I'-’igivv 
out nbar you 'vant to do in life, or drag baggage from the past," 
Rvan aid. looking at Alok, “then you will be pushed behind. 
As we have been pushed behind b\ morons like Vcnkat/’ 
Smdv blew n living kiss. I guess that meant he approved 
’) nt s can i.ii-ti ■“ ..ill iFui.. : Uvan saiij, 

] J -v' Anuiag said. At lee 1 1 KffiMCpi was listening to this 
trash. 

R in , , • nil ter! i Ml. . n i ■ ■ • ’ 

U tl.el ■ I'.-.H I’m V !' i ill IO! . ; lip Ji ;-!• 

tlii* system In fact, my friendships will heat the system 


i07 • five l Vnnt 6* j coji.-j 


1 AtHir,1’4 S.lM 

‘‘Mj.u'it L% far me and nw ciiosr ftiendx You only yet tin 
theory, I cli;I not suv you yet the practic Is” 

"\\i: jiv i A your friends?” Si r lv asked, ins lone d j piny 
■ morion, illy, 

”i. >1 cour.se you arc. i -it. I e.m onk do this uiili mv close 
Iriends." 

Sfi one rise protested. It nothing rise, Ryan’s di on 
lormed n n entertainment at the prt\ i >m vodk; bottle, ten 
jmi - and I roe cassettes ot 11 a d l.sler. the spec !■ ww. |mt pan 
d.e evening.. At one a.m the others I . Alok ;nd ! helper! 
Ryan clvai the mess 

1 * hat was a good party,” Aiok sail j. 

“I kt i\v. Fatso You messy I out on all this with the I..vsUnsi 
Venhat,” Rvan said, and staggeivd to his feet 

f CO 

'■o, what r- ■ ith the i j*j Icrm-mation of the rh ory? F Imv 
den s ih.V work?” I spoke idly 
”UIV’ Rvan said, 

“What the heJl is that?” It soutr ■ d like a code in those 
damn sci li movies. 

“Cooperate, Ryan said und (ell on his bed, fatly hall- 
intentionally 

''Cooperate?” 

“Yes, Cooperate to dominate, C2D. ” Rvan said and 
dosed hi - eves All tint .void !■ i ri t- » ,io .• id * n; • .. .... ]. uJ 
!akr i 1 their toll. He had pa-.- d out. 

1 on i'- tel low mouse, let's go to oui toom " \]ok .said 
'I lu* parts v. IS over 


m 


TV tv !, -.| V * 

u,v :u the mac 1 ming ah with r n when I m.mU --d 

•* C + 

date with N ’ha the i ■ M d. .• 1'Un. time. m. Lm I'.Jc. 1 .el '• r 
a ;u|t She made tills whole big deal about how 1 actually n« v. i 
give hei anything, and how othei gills pc.t gifts hum ihf-ii 
li icnds 1. n an, i< was asinine (<>< ic it vr u . k rn . s there w< i 
‘hings she i i»ul< he gw in:,’ tiu\ and •A id ■ it much capita! 
Investment. l"o have die TlG u 1 to ,w.l fro a gift on top o( this 
1 • rication is .something «. . \ a woman ^ • di . as dies are 

s' 

m .Je ’ iletenth uilri all. Anyway, I ■-! promised her I would 
not in- wide .it a gilt .ir ! dun had Mkllly lotgi .n • i|>.ait f 

•Tomorrow morning?* 4 Rvan said “How will you get a gill 

b\ tlu n?” 

I don’t kilo 1 past ioi : >t. Man, evil I she -a - l I'll it-;f !>m 

■■ aie chocolate- nbtodv c\pcmiv tin'v an; though.” 

■‘Yeah, but chocolates? lliot is not origina at all No 
Wood shed , ari ••!•,«• voi mv,’ Rvan aid 

C? - i i 

”We . *•: it eve Y- -u h tvt am bright ideas?'' I me s itau-ci 
.u ir- i uichvsioi , which \vm • pi' - • right 

“ 1 hint man, think.” 

We thought lui sevoi ill miieitfs and threw ».uit itu.w? icas; 
cloihes too ■ nsive p-:rlu:ncs i«o !i do ,, books 
nvipeisonai an so on. ! had neiiber time uu last" to 
improvise 

‘'Make soii'u 1 1iing fur Furr,” Rv-..- ai . : ml ill thij is. 

"What?" 

”1 ike, make an obj a . ! it h • in i e lab. handt . • : 

original, Irom an ugmccj, anv mat ic tiiatr” 

ll sc iiu'tl hki in uller -inig idea, i c n di -a ri. . ,1 : ri ; 

e,nj ■ lie. ' And ■ ■■' l ll ll ' . ■ rep. ■ 'll .. 11 Lu |- I" '• i IV 
in in 


K‘4 * 1 V'fni .ioneoiu: 

"Make what’’" 

“I don't I-now Hunk oI soon <im, loiWiu a he euuh .1 use- " 
i mid 10 think of N'eh.i's liter She in this big punw full oi 
'•kings 'How about a Ittd» box. to • n lv t lipsticks? Thev kind 
a » rolling out "l lit; p«v sc* when she takes things our. 

N> m- d-u are thinking ciwUmk-i needs t >k, lipstick box, 
li •« ntanv lip-Mkks rsax?” 

“ )"href . foin 

■'And *i.-■ oi i lipstick?” 

“No idea. S.iv thin- inches hv one inch by 04 * irdi." . 
“Coo!. So, say sve *Uck therm mu by two, and then 
desig:i witl; sheet !!■ tai of ihicknusiS. , 

' saw ; ty.u 1 ■ .m.dnj m from the inrvenrni JI'l' underdog in* 
put parted to be into this p.»--.ionatc scientist our ny, stupid 
lipstick. ;if>v f: ic li $t rime ever, he pored ovu an 
engineering drawing i.he u k-:i 1K v nted to make one. lie 
ibought of oilier dw«r things, a sna[ .p lid, a little mirn.i, 

end In u,. iv ei, i -*d on top 

• •' ler die design ng, he I rnkc in he task into vat ou.s p ms; 
cutting, beading, buttinc - air vonccpts we found h< .ring asKell 
h'*. l ; nov uldcnlv interesting. W foi ; ;,»t about the 

acti.,! a.tsiguiiirnt I.-*; the day. as w gave a damn thnui our 
: i.-- • s jmvat 

I itree I tours later, I etched out the last lew letters of‘Neka 
Cht ’nan ■ n I ■ -r made-in-lIT lipstick box 

I his is pretty leal.” I said, impr< -wd the snap-op-- i 
mechanism, “she will love this. Thanks, Ryan," 

“Any time man,” he raked his thumb Yes, l really wanted 
to Off tike Ryan, who I loved most oi Uk time. At least I hated 
nm less thill* mvs'dt. 

1 r ,; r i V big : It to her "it mu ire- ivjyr. ,.\ ; :l urr 


’ lie, -■ i .■ * i 


"What: What Hid voti >.av this i*. •” iwbud the men , v 
jiMrotir box -,/cd ' ;.,e round and round n her hands. 

C* 

“li t*- a lipstick holder," I said. 

“Real'll 7 Never heard of them.’' 

1 asked h«; for her lip,sticks. She ha" rive, which mean! our 
■design w a below capacity. Anyway 1 tend I on; - red, copper, 
brown and pink (whv girls pm colon -,, was on their bodies 
continues to be a mystery 1 ; tic-) and placed them inside, 'mug 
ut, snap cover - the .igr. worked [ierfecth 1 hu surface had 
.a mirror, so the user conk appiv the coloured v. x accurately 
a:ul not paint their nostrils n the argain 

u Wh\ lipstick ease?" 

"I don't know I like your lips T guess." I said 

'Verv funnv And you nude tins?” she said. 

“Yes, with Rear. See, it u personalia i " i turned the box 
to its lower surface ‘Noha Cherian’, she most beautiful name 
m the world was Written in the most beautiful letters 

“Wow;" Neh.a said softly, and then fondled the lipstick 
rt- -hler from the III Delhi machining tab like it was a newborn 
babv. “Wow," she said again 

“What?” I said. (Okay, so I was lishing for a link* more 
a; predation ! than tin* i.mnosy tabic 'wow'.) 

' No one has done anything like this for ine,” Neha said 

And it was at this moment that by pure chance I came out 
with tli right lini ' don’t know how it came to me, but it 
just did. “Well, no one has meant more to me in life." 

May lie it was not completely true. But it wasn't all lies 
dtlu r (and in any c.we, it is about saving tie right thing to 
girls, nv give 1 damn it it is true or not. I am Han. not 
i i.uishchnndra). 

' Re.tllv?" Neha asked 



EOt' ♦ IV--.* • • l*ol icoiic 



“'Ilian!' i ‘ lari. k < •• I arp going to use it rt^hc now;' sin: ■ • I 

I watched Neha’s fa e as she applied liet vvnh the 

sjiir' eont< juration as Alok ,d win c ’ quant i problems. 

•Jills 11 1 1 h uiulul, let's face it '.. ■ 1 i!■ isquite, quite worthh 
without them 

“What mtn‘ you got to gu home''" I said 

“Say b\ nine," Nehn said J told them I'm meeting 
hriencl- lor- dinner." 

h,.* 

u \\bw. | ■ er.iv liber.li of them," I said sarcastically. 

I lies know 1 w is feeling do.vt Thinking ot Samu again " 

"! : vou want me to take you to : • rev place'" i said. 

“Where?" 

*T hr insti rook" 

M \V hat? Are you craw. R:^hi on lop ol the msti, as if there 
,'ouid be a w ■■ w place lor gout: public!" 

"'I here is no one there. Rvan a ml l have gone dozens oi 
times And the view from die 1 tower is beautiful." 

1 could see Neha v- . s • xated about the roof. It took me 
a few minutes oi j ■■ rv \ • -onvin ;ing her that no one would 

lind out, as we could follow her standard ‘five minutes apart' 
p ilii \ ■ walk up there. 

"d II L‘ : 1 But not tod,:.' It’s close to it no How about next 
time and I'll tv for S mirr tlv- wh I - day so they let me go 
out until eleven.’' 

1 didn’t really dig her i \-.i ol using her brother as a weapou 
to stas out late but her parents wen- certified weirdos uul 
probabb deserved such tactics 
■ “Nrs*. tune meet me on th> r« 1 directly, at eight thirty.'’ 

“Sure," site said, 'you said :: i s it ., right?" 

“V ,. t nst me," l w mked 


10 



“H, 


rRr . 0 Nt cor.' I OR EACH Ol YOU." RYAN ! I ANDfclY OU 1 

mm.»* tftetui-.C 2 DH.AN 

I halt rorsvu.nl »>.w >h* C2D th.on, Ik* obviously 
ii.nlii't. He- had ill to he™ WWlMijj on th. oflicW tecuuwat 
\\r V.vu- duil-'j, M SatTl and Alok w busy with W* JO « 

pbic ofp.rn.uks wfceh Kv.m h ' :s W* ** ** WM 

of our l IT sit ay. 


“\Vluv»sit>" Alok's greasy fingertips U-l» marks on the vh« et, 

ol)v;oud-, r.eedii i tRsue moi StW W fa* 1 b ‘ rt ’ 
something about Alok with bis food that was too inumate to 

I • WiAK.lit’d. 

! rea*i < nil the ■-^tit ! * 

Gxiperau- to Dominate IV II1 ^sium i* unfair because 

1 Ii ,uj presses talent ai- indn •< - 1 ’• j 1 sp i:,t 

2 i, eSrsctu the best fttfaif m ’ Kk %*» nsmtoy** 

brightest minds. 
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IV |ud;y; YOU with .1 .. .iojiu.il. ' A •••». nr- that 

4. 1‘he ;ji'uIs d«<iVt > .ir«. tor the tuUi-nls. 

V II ,• ji v< h,mllv • iinniuiu t.- the vour.u ) 


rvkitinmhips 


"Voi! 1 1 .i-. the lime m il- .ill th. \va Vio* response’, which 
was stupid l»t't el:-. ■ Rv.li; lia<J .ill dir. time in she world. 

1 rail >u So, d -ulv v, •. i.o take i-n tie unl.iV svstcin 

T 

k i ii-n*. ’ unfair.. which K Cooperate to I >ominlie o: 

1 . ■ I thi> r; ih ( 'Kin ihar . n, 11. i ,md M . .i£j>-r u- 

tor rl-.t- ii--t of ilsi-jr vLiv a* tin nsti. I hr L.'-v tenets arc 
/ -W tisignmenr ro be shared — one pci son will *k> each 
Assignment b> {i; /'hr orhets ii Hi sttuuh am t it. Saw- 
time, ewe-. duplu.it ion of ctloil 

H i ■ i t ill tin v • up she cvu/m • rc.yyon■■ibilitk < For instant v. 


if there ere six courses m rise semester, no u ill (eke can- 
of'onh (i ;\ith One must attend ail classes that on t A 
responsible / »; but can skip a!! others, (note: R\ an gets all 
Pro/ Itw.' courses) In each etas* i on attend ioi your 


course - rake copious notes Jhe iw wif! met lie copy 
tin 'in 


i }»;-'■ skate hb cxf.H'rimetu observations. 

■t. Our if it ‘iidship is abow (JfHs. I Virh ait the new spare time , 
nr live our tires to the Utiles!. 

5. 11-0 combine our hostel rooms into one living unit — one 

common bairoom. one s.tud\ room and one fun part\ 
room. 

(■ It" -pin the </si i !ka re can if ot hoe ni.ui i drmk-. 

e.-n h p\ Ten.; h .. had. 


| ■ * ii* 

|took ■ 1 M u* p if to «■■■»«P«*f» ■" '"V" "A 
.,,,,-Urx We kept sjlom. hopo* to ».uu.l - when- 

Vi J s noing with ihis 

“So* what do you guys think?” he 

"VVIui is this' Some kind oi iccna-o: J' • ,:ur \M 

"if yOU 4 <tn-, sign it. Sign it W& S0W 

-Vah teHt * I -^id. “How old we we# Like PtfmZ 

• 1 am serious nun," ; “ id then Wore " V C °" *' 

s,v anything, he f!k* 1 out a razor bUd< from his pocket. In 

nick, his thumb .sprouted * dot of o-.d 
"Ryan, are you craw?" Alok s,qucak--<i, nm-'-l loMi.y, . 

breakfast at this gross act 

-No. just want to drive the point home You cei me v.tu 
you team to dor Ryan wkl, signing the document with a 

toothpick dipped in his Mood 

■‘Can we discuss this first?” i wirl 

“What is there to discuss? I am not forcing anyone.” 

“like this whole sharing assignments and observations. 

Isn’t that cheating?'' Alok said. 

I am d with Alok, though i was more concerned about (he 

vodka costs. Sjven that %an out-drank us trm «*• 

“k is not cheating, it is cooperation. I hey have divide us 

with ttou CPAs, we ate just pulling together to fight back." 
“1 don't see it that way, l insist- d 
-Arc you signing or not?" Ryan pul his hands on his hips. 

1 thought about the * -21} one last time. “Well I «» s‘g* 
it, though l am not cutting myself or anything. 

juat ck. a second,' R;.- > said and lbskt‘1 • K 
o„ nw forefinger ami Wood spouted our of me before I u» ■■ 

lortr. iTiV denial 


11'.! • li.r ' '.•■■it' v-iun.■ ' 


1 buck vou " 

Kun hu-Mictl and c nj, “Sarrv man, look at vour tac< 

/ C* 

C rnon man, get iiv the spirit, JuM vigu it'’ 

! looked at Run in disgust and signed the sheet. 

Alok sal their, [x nified like a chicken in a butcher shop 
Hie old Altd \vniil I have vocilerousk Mood up to Ryan, hut 
th< new, improved version, just back with us, did not want to 
fight agar a. “I’ll make the cut myself," lie said it nail v- 

\i d soon he di get son blood from his little finger and 
we sign'd the C21 1 d- a iv nt like primitive mb rsmen. 1 have 
to s the whom blood thing made this i el important. I was 
not sure o! what 1 had done, but somehow it sounded 
exciting. We convened our three single rooms into one 
apartment the .same d i\ Ryan's room became the party room, 
Alok’-‘ was the study room with three tables and my room had 
Mr three beds. 


“So vou friends i iowd in together,” Neha said. 

Wr weie en rout'- to the insti roof as: per plan, She met 
me at eight p.m,, her . rents blissfully ignorant about her real 
w hereabouts, picturing her by a cake at a non-existent friend's 
birthday party 

tS \es, sort of We combined our rooms: to one living unit," 
I Wd, panting as we climbed the back stairs to the building. 
“Sounds exi iling," she said, blowing the fringe out of her 

eve. 

/ 

!■ ■ j- already dark when we reached tie roof 'V a 1 wavs 
there was no one there. 

“Wow. look at all (he stars," Neha said 


v i ,-ralr to 1 Viiiuiatc * 111 


-v,e' i rttf. *» 1 M ** X 1 !; 

,w W, « ** m* ** - 

m '“ udl - • ip * lrt from '" c u> dw 1 "™ K 

nnim - it Kl^Ui er.fl 

-V\b., Vlfc are so near to theta, >«« « hr. Neha sou 

dreamily. flopping on lire concrete floor. "So? 

“So what?" 1 said. 

“Where is the vodka? Don’, you guys dnnk hm - 
“tes But vou don't drink, do you? 

“Sava who? I'll Wave one il you have «"Bt" 

“\v,. do hide * bolt' under the Wf Ut me out. < 

surprised at NeU*r -0 > it She «•*» nice girl I ** 

J ; ^ * dnnk. Bui 1 kind of could do Wth a dnnk my - . 

» I came back with the bottle. 

•'Nice " she said, as she lay back against the dish ante nna. 

-to*at tike star.- jus. - beautiful. 1 wish . weret, W 

when people want to be birds, they are normal, gett-'g 
drunk. Bui she wwgetting trippy just from the idea ot drinking 

° U t “Oh,T™Tj Ue here forever Give me another drink,” site 
said. 

“Don't hate too much,” 1 lad to caution. 

“! won’t. My dad will kill me if he smells It." 

"Of course you’ll smell of it." 

“Not much, check this out. 

I she opened her purse Tee, .terns later, she took ml a p* ■ 

of cardamom pods , , „ 

“See, one of these and 1 go horn, mutt* «**• 



J JS * 1 ' JiflL 


J -t'aiiv" 1 hen have row, in mintv {’or me." 

VVfui' Ho 1 havt kid breath?" she sot up straightrr. 

“I did not sjv tiiji 

Sf,r hvld mv ‘ irm aild pnilnl me toward her "Look mr hi 
eye and id] me i! I have bad breath ” 

j J® 1 1 ^ave m ‘ v ' er l*en that dmo to vour niomh ' 

i uuf honestly, e-.va ii dfe iMhmstn between o l: r mouth 
lessened.. 

<«■ to Hell," ..he laughed and pushed me away. 

" W ' '<* «" chicken Just » dtidteq,* | M id! 

-No. I as not, look at me, a professor’*dimWr, 

I run un the m.sn root with a live point something loaler " 
If she had not beer laughing. I would have resented that 
but I deeded to milk the opportunity anwvay 
"Loafer? So I am a loafer." J said. 

"Ves, but...” 

“But what?" 

Bi.. J Ion in) loafer, .die said a ad pulied me toward her 
again Again, our mouths were millimeters away. She tilted tier 
brad sideways. Whs she going to kiss me? Or rather, was she- 
pius-rwo-gbsses-of-vodka going i 0 kiss me? 

“Wc- don't need no qju-kav-shion...” a hoarse sinew 

VO '7 ”?*** us embrace. Someone had just come 

to the insti roof. 

What the.. Neha said. "J thought you said no one was 

here.” 

“1 don-, know. Shi,., quiet.” I „i4 ,v wv tried to hide 

nvlund the jntcnru, 

, 1 ® ,a % tnnognw.l ita.:\ v.,i, , ti.rough >11 that hud., .wing 
ami sa " him bcadmg for our vodka hiding place 


CVxTperrilc I. S ?. ■ w* - i n 


"It's Rvan!" I said in a vo:< : mixed with relief aivi trritaiu>n 
at losing mv moment 

“Kv.m.” i shouted, 

“Hari,” he shouted back, walking over. “Bastard, y<»i 
here and I was It *< »kmg all over for you. Is the tv someone with 
wu? " 

"Ryan, I want vmi to meet., 

u It’s a girl!” Ryan exclaimed as il he had spotted me with 
a dead rabbit. Neha continued to cower behind me. attempting 
anonymity. 

"It ■ Neha,” 1 stid. "Neha, meet Ryan Ryan, be u d 
sav lie,.o to N'dia.” 

Ryan’s voice mellowed <Um u insiandy. What is it v. ith men, 
the, become another person in female tompanv So 
ptedicLibld 

'Hi Neha,” Rvan said, trying to av .-id sti it* ■> nv.clt 
someone In* iia I I'.eatd ■■■ > nu 1 lhmt 

bMn said, still un ire if R m could ■:*. »i i.sti ■ 

"1 wav just I ■ r ing fbr Hari to do an assi|pimem, M Ryan 
said. 

'Drop it Ryan. We're h.n i«g a liiiuk," I .vi 1 

”Ri .illy?” Ryan said as ii. he e.v • J Neha ? • he. wu « 
and haloed or something. '"Rut I thought Ne ■» v i e >t like 

that.” 

“Like what?” she asked ini medial iv 

“Li!., nothing," Ryan ai sat .'own d warn 

COIKfVU-- 

a So wli.v h. • you be >\ jIioiii tt.'-*- 1 I sen; a I I 

il l Rye i said o>.u slant'd losing her '. ■ ba.itl 

vibotu all our pant dates. They kept talking Ibr tike tea how* 
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at .soitv thru:; And i just kept getting BjfiHl drunk. Ryan ■1.‘. : I 

iputci memory or somethin anti tie to id her about the 
unit's even I S.-id iorg.jitcii about. 

"Hi told y*'J about tin? lam - piano mg documentary''' 
N( i 1 tittered. 

"Ol couiM', in- u-flv me every tiling,' 1 he said with 
. . msirif'i,ibh pj ide, 

I w«>nd ■ i : ; Nvlia Ul' 1 -V -irid luWi kki-ed it 1 mauag-. d 

nv il bloody Ryan had tioi dragged hirmrh up here I 

t •: ■ ■ ■ ■'! | : ■ " ■ him off ik- .*mti i- hut thi tight .i \\> aid 
1 "' of sp il tr • mood anyway. 

vhy d:d vou vr> i v -ssti't tint tv pi > t gir .Neha Mid. 

“You know, the whole vodka thing. You arc supposed to be 
■vi-IS forget it,’ 1 Rym said. 

“Wliat? Tell it \t i. ; said with i firmness onl. g mi¬ 
le .'king women posse?.?. 

“You are like this ood girl Like why else won't yon let 

him anytl mg? Dating io a year, .•>*:!! no kiss even. Just tin 

go*’<I)-goody prof's daughter.” 

"He told you that'" Me ha squeaked. 

“Oi cout.se You think you ate tilting a guv or someone 
a sc?.- I? You don’t think he has needs?” 

"Shut up, Ryan." This Irom me 

"C’mou man. Sliow some guts sometimes. This is for your 
OVMl good ' 

“Needs?” Neha repeated, d.r/ed. 

"Yes. mi v m.m his need? And preus girl? like you .uc 
cither not aware of them or deny them for power games." 

“Power 7 ” Neha repealed 


t.ifcopemtc m nvimimii* * t l r * 


1 wanted to udI I i 1 had i i t w r. getting -n-,. w,k u. 
.iiedy, thank you, \vh n lie whist It d In. 

"Yes, power YVI at ” It an said, i dining down fin do 
‘! . raw power? Now ii.it h a joke. You gi •. jus; .Ji-u'r 
ui»il ’istand women do you?” Neha end T a vdku ini ■ .1 
confidence that . ■ Id t.d on .. a Ryan 

"lhil ?” Ryan .said, proving dial w< re.illi did not 
understand worn- n 

Neha ha<l to go not nr soon ih.-t that • we !• it h> t.*>r 
■’ 1 v uerdioh i v n at an la ter, <>U« ! rwo it 

for me and gave m*_ $ fd ter ride back to Kutnacm, yc I left 
it. Residev Neha r' iy di uol scent mad , j, yihiug 
I had a hunch 1 . might km ! ' -• n 
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detfHtmiraud virile fitting in Alok tor tile morning tio-svo, 
cuing his practice of unking early during thbife M.nkat days. 
i’ , ■'•. • • • ui li-.il-vir.ty ■ K n - - h ■ -»r - 

sunrise jolt 

C D was great. I fauna WK, an [ net responribl lor only 

lm - * i■ • ■ • r > -• 1 rtf i!> •• • i Al - : id .-van gave 

i ;! • r .ugm • • • t • u :l i ’ 

I photocopied), I returned the £kcuf in my course*. We now 
nredei.i i-> . * u<. < . n. I'. i:i; o; l\\.. dnv »• vc.nli* I ■ 

us wills plenty! **i time Cat movie** icootiei drive*, rritautants. 

i |_ 1 •. - L ■ ’ ' ’ | ■ I' ' !. tV. ‘I V- ■ , 

trying again) and pf course, boozr and gmss The first minors 
tint -•• : • were i hmWe didn’t like ate the dlii or 

; i: i -. u-i: • . ( ■ 5 iv. .. j- ' ii • ■ ' 
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rive-point t.AS it is amazing L-w iuppv one cat be with low 
expectations of uiic'.s ‘.■■It, 

I was in the design i lavs one day, j course for which 1 was 
lespomible. Rvati ‘ho-- to attend the class wills me, I think 
he be.be es he i.s like this grea' design r o~ >omcthing. Pi«•} 
Vo-hta was U 1 acini if us. 

"Class, note down this piul '•*rt■ hat 1 want y • to do in 
ike next fifteen minutes Design a car jack to lift the chassis 
in casv nf flat lie* etc. Do i simple sketch 

S"ii>i Vohra was a portly man i; his filr•*-- w1k> had an 
ur snails kind . «_e tor a Pro! Ot cour.se, nothing in his nature 
sit; poinul this. With six term papers a semester and i lethal 
red per th ‘ ■ : ’’ ■ ■ d out > : - ■ design submission after another, 
kii d was 3i.i; IJy how voted describe Prof Yohra. 

It wj jib ■. our ■ th- t ■■:■ o my wid th it Lid n> sketch die 
car |ack with Ryan merely having to copy it. Prof Vohra had 
taught enough for us to execute H .cast ; 1 st rew*-r\ pc 
design, | had just begun ta thaw when Hvan said, "What? You 
;«ii’g i make tl,-: .at ■ -in thine lik die rest?*’ 

"Yes sir. I am not 1 bonus fiLoi.." 1 end, "and this is ms 
Louise so i■ i..t shut up an cops i- 
"3 have another idea/ Rv.m said 

3 want- -d I • cell Ryan to m.ti.-v, hb odu i i- a and copv ev 
j.u 1 Rut I n<.. e- • n mything to Ryan, and he never 
listen to anvotis any v ay 

So Ib .rO ditrw ihi l rm .lith d - ; - j i , riiich on. d: 

not manually have to open and raise the jack, A fl.u lire did 
noi mean the engine had Failed, he said, hence one could attach 
a matai On die traditional jack and hook it up to (hi car bato rv 
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IT <»m- switched on l hr I .11 I he iTJOtoJ cmild ils-ihr 

pau«r. 

hat are v<>i. doing'” -aid, irri ihuut Ryan'- 
sUt ■ : :*s •: the o; kiiterv, ■ t > S : rreli \ mi. to die c e ir 

task, 

“You wait :<)!f , rl» ■ n.' " We ir.” Iv.an said 

I MlH k to niv 1' ’• ' o i"; '.v j u ■ 'il-.r t ■ i st <>l the i i.ivs 

The ou v \v:>- oil- hc-Mtui not: Qtighial lVsi.an after all. 

jRrbf Vohra walked aluic thr dan i»n| fcacASi^* M the 
iamili r dt n that all his-students-drew wat iftfn yeai - ilu- 
imp I screw* jack Mi. Mioll • > ■ t r > I at • .> d>. •• 

“What is this?' ftrol Vuiuai said, twbtin IR la I around 
U> make seri-c ol ! nh j.r drawing 

“Sir, ihi* k a modified mtcw jack,' Rv«s;'» saw , “it an 

utached t* line * i '■> tittei v . .” 

“Is '.hi- an dearies engint ■ ring d i--i 
“No sir hut tie < . s. - ih< u\\ " 

“Is if • an internal t.ornl*usti in engines claw?” 

“Sir but. 

“II you don't want to >< m im class oi follow mv courw, 
you may leave." 

iV'.t Vnhra’s lace no lunger looked kind. It only Rv n had 
kept quiet, he would have named on 

“Sir, this is a new d. S|.y,” ' an •..•id, a*. 1 U was not 

painfully obvious. 

“Rtf-ilk ’ \iifj w’ t Id \ hj to ’ <i: H?" 

lv. . at r il at,.,- ,\.t, jus* "■ d his a igi men sh '■ 1 li t 

in . nr 'trot e, h> rij p -j it apart in n ■ pi* . 

“TRi- ■ I H • m U !•'■ .-id 

Prof WAfa'i face contented and turned red, “Don't act 
smart in mv tbss," 


rh.- • !. ■ ]■) 


' sorry sir,” dl ttimi Ji ♦ v- ■■ t* for me It* o r. 

alt it I-..; - dl tension, lln j:>, tan- Ron Jp ... ! at me 
ua I < vers >'1 ‘ eii : esp< ’ Piol Volin . 1 sii.i 

j.i ■ i on; Kvau sal down 

“'I !>.;( wasn’t ivj v situi ’ You kn< •*•• v im think you, ’ ! 
said to R. • • ler class. 

“J don’t cure I can’t wait to get out of this stupid place mar.." 
f -o I, kicking the scooter stand is if it was hof Vohra’* faBe> 
It wasn’t Ryan’s course anyway and lie did nut attend any 
lu Cat I . : . . sipi : 1 di ■ < ■ iet ■ ; * f m 

,i limits mini lies-.V ind newt a h I iked a the 
I . . !<- ! : - ' Y ., (ill dt - ; . f i a\. I i 

11 illra -,-r . vo in ' or -nmrno , ?.tudv r-.nii tine !.u, 
i. • oiig Al tl : r ul science assigi mem 

"So, Prof Vohra Is ma<l at you now.” Alok said. 

J ••ini kept ol. ru 

“Of course he would be You should have seen his lace," 
umributed 

YJ.ik hi . heil, shaking his lead. 

I *• i tY!! 1 :me t'T I • ’ 1 - 0 . 1 ! I ‘ MtCfi. 

' fii ■ is - . a,.* ■■ ,i ■ , dok hi pin 

' hui>,;-i, you won't get the j>6mt> so gpre up. By ihewav. Prof 
Vtcra called me to talk about mv lubricant assignment." 

“R ail ' \ : and t mi, in unison, wuiieaniii’d 1 ’it-j V'-f-ra 

h.ul cau ''u ii- • h ning. 

“Nothing n • r. yi • I yew, ' ti 4 a separate j viper. !; 
wasn’t a ..las- as-.i.uniu m ' 

“You have inn n. do separate papers^" I said 
“I havi tunc •• ■■ i-v l vv^i.l • ri» u^lu <i mu; 

»mc \pe: inu'iU' wit I vai t us substant-i iv':- > ; ie, I 

t hi it. Hi! c-ffii im* m . st ite; exigini ” 
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" Where? " I said. 

“Well, idcjll'.' in the fluid nv>-\ *nt s Lib, But. then nc need 
j -ss-octe* engine, am! a small budget to buy materials. Limit 
then, I tried a few tests on my scooter." 

“'Vow. you're screwing your scooter up. How will we 
'. awl ? " I '.,id 

1 U . t -s-ii-nce. I might be on to something. Anvwav. 1 
combined d terem r pe$ of oils to che k mileage I think [ can 
heai tv• ..... ■ I' u percent.” 

I li-wv tc SdV, I \.,r- impressed with Ryan. Xg.imM all odds, 
(jiis man was working to ret luce our petro’ he! . I thought, of 
<:d the exti a p,ir3tiih?<> wo could buy with a urn percent lower 
fuel cost 

"v>, what lid ft of Veer a i all you for 7 ’* Alok said. 

“He said he’d help me get the institute's pern Aden to use 
l i lab and yet some research giant.'' 

"Wo..' >:.u u ■ be ,» 'diol.ir man,” Molt said. 

‘Anali wha'. vci,” Ryan shrugged, “li is not that easy One 
has io submit a proposal to IW Cheriau detailing budgets, 
timing ami all that crap, thee a commuter decides 
It takes months.” 

“But il you i 1 get it 1 Alok blinked rapidly, 'so neat man.” 

”1 have to work hard on the proposal over the next few 
'A- ■ k.s. Lk>n f worry. Ml do my con ws, but no par ring or 
movies.” Ryan said. 

Now, i Alok ha i cud thi same thing, Rvan would have blown 
a fuse. Hut this win !u m. and we never said anything to him. 
Be.skti.rs, 1 sdi kind ut glad he was into somethim* wnsibli 

, fa 

m 1 tell yin what you mi . 1 ” | «££ JfK ] w j n ked 

u AJok 
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“Yi th, though that make's von the mugc-r now, 1 Alok said. 
”1 am not a mugger You are die mugger. Venkat-boy,” Ryan 
retorted. 

1 have to say, it was never my thing to vi it Alok'.-; house, just 
the thought assailed me with medicine smells, crumbling 
concrete and coking smells, topped L ■ middle-age..! wum • ; 
wailing at the d op o} a hat. Yet, there ! was one Saturday with 
Alok. it ■. m"> because Ryan was busy with hi- rlo-nol-distal ■ - 
me lube rescan* h proposal It was depressing to see Ryan work 
so hard and he did like three night-outs one week in the 
computer centre and the library. On top of that, he spent his 
days in the fluid mechanics lab mixiiy lube-, and then testing 
them ; ■; the scooter. I told him about this ruov ; - at Priya in which 
then wen- as many as six topless scenes and he only looked 
blankly at me, I tries! luring him with new ecu ktaii recipes, but 
Ryan stuck to stv straight cups of . ! -. a night. Objectives, 
scoping, budgeting, applications, past research — each section 
in his proposal was like a million pages. He submitted drafts 
to Prof Veer a, who almost always wanted Ryan to •' more 
So when Alok asked me to his house for lunch 1 found 
myself agreeing if only lor the food. 1 had learnt to ride now 
and Ryan’s scooter was free that day (though Ryan did give us 
the task of noting down the kilometres back and forth). 

Delhi roads are a nightmare and 1 couldn't dream of driving 
as fast as Ryan. Alok and I couldn’t go •- ■ ;ond fifty, anti Mol; 
kept talking a* ! navigated •• ^ .mt. and the ps to he subn bs. 

“You think Ryan will g t tin pioji it?” Alok cud, sitting 
pillion. 
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think j, jl pages. v.mh I 

V " ’ isd ' m 1 "*• >< b "Hgtetl lv ,„k .. 

proi j-.:—r- - T ^ o,; 
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reception until tlicv could sjvc some- money. On 1-s nb>, AJok's 
Lilih r tell oil tlie hrtl. which lequirri! 3 doctor to coni', hoim . 
another hundred bucks. Tl- : ■• were <>tnct stories to-» the 
ratsor shop hod slat ted charging double (or sugar, and to- maid 
hod ditched twice iliat week. 

can von stojj boring mv Itienci,' 1 .'\lok said 
“No, it's line.” 1 said, reaching lor more tiaal. Actually, the 
Isle Alok’s mother led at home intrigued me, Somehow, her 
clutching her sari to wipe ha tears had been tin *.nly image 
I had been stuck with for the p r-t year but now I realized she 
had i life too Tire challenges she heed were not quite lube 
re seats h proposals, but pri.-.-y tomatoes nonetheless 

“/vui v 'ti know the sola springs are corning out..six was 
saving when A]ok interrupted her. 

“Mom, can you ph ase keep met. I haw come home al'ier 
a month and that is al! you have to tell me." 

She looked surprised. “Who else will I tell n y probhems 
in' 1 have only one son." 

“knough mom," Alok said, his hue turning red like an 
expensivt tomato 

"I u'ili keep quiet," Alok' mom agreed and started 
mumbling lo herself as she ate hei lood, “earn lor them, dien 
work like a servant tor them and then they don't even want 
ti* listen to you Physics teach Mrs Sharma tells me, tlv te 
days sous forget their parents." 

t'lang, /llok threw his plate on the floor. Bits of lunch 
splait 'ted al! across the living room and h ■ « ( -t up a-•* left the 
room. 

What was 1 supposed to dor hollow mv inend, wh * had 
iiiough' on- I; re Or si* and watt it AJok's •r.otlirr vdp-- h--i 
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on Willi her f deeded Jo Ilom . „f ^ 

ri« food v*» gpod, that W w*a, j ame 

" , k " D ‘ "*"* »«cmh a, die pla tf . 

„ t .. ";vr ^ *** " * **W*#&kerne. Alok kind 

SSStfT" .. 

AtteJc, what arc you doing man?” 

tell out ol dlls Hart Vou won't uiideistaiid ” 

* 2 2ft! 2* : ,? ' ,U ' ,!l 1 "x«^ fa he 

d- <wc who had gn i, , ^ 

pi'"!)Icrn- , ’’ IUi "«7** ** kjjfa 

' *zr' ,,m *“ ' w,n '' d “» *. ** 

Wi- did wait lor the ,<tW, tvhich ,v:„ p,,.^ , „ „ , 

-t Ahd-'i lanniy ,-ou.d ^^*£2552 

mu of it until ' ***** |f **** situation, *, 1 staved 
- o- <t unnl wr were on our way hack 

I know what you arc thinking,” Alok said. 

What?" 

? Iwt how can 1 lie $ D heartless " 

, ** yk thing I had thought about AW* hcm „ * *, „ 

Uoultl bf under twmensfous Strain with su'-h 1 f-1 * ■ 

r * Uvh a id t* intensive diet 

5 fa^*rs* ***** *****« *r 

them?" 1 >hod y do ^jut 
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•‘Hmnini That is rue, - ' 1 .said, wondering il Alok was now 
jelling me a pruh; “m i coni- u’l do aiivthing aU- . 


Vivos - the most hated, dreaded moments of mv student lilt*. 

m 

1 avoided du m like I did cow s on the road with their tails 
twitched up. Hut like the cattle in Delhi tratti- , sometimes von 
just couldn’t avoid running into them. And this one Wednesday 
was the design viva. It was mv course under the C?D, and 1 
was supposed to take the lead on all questions I tried to 
convince Ryan and Alok to help me, but the bastard: didn’t 
can' md had gni-: to sleep at ten the p:. ;u u ight, leaving 
me to mug through the night and prepare for all expected 
questions it warn i -n.n i use, for in my case it wasn’t about 
knowing the answers. 

“Hart, what makes C40 steel better than C/0 steel for 
making rigid structures?" 

More carbon in C4G, lienee harder steel, I thou j!it. Also, 
probably cheaper m terms of costs. C20 was soft and could 
buck.!- I knew the answer... if only Pro: Vohra would stop 
looking me in the eye, 

“Sir, C40 steel is...” ] said as I looked back at Ryan and 
Alok to evoke some pity. 

"Look at me Hars/’ Pro! Vohra said. ‘I am asking you. ” 

I didn’t want to look at him, and I really wanted to get the 
answer out. Hut all I got out was iat drops of sweat, on mv 
lace, arms and hands. 

Four tries and three differ cm questions later, Prof Vohra 
gave up. Ryan shook his head and smiled, as if he’d known all 
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a «no i kit tiiis wmdd happen. A it its kej i quart, js hr menulh 
raLulatod Wow nunv marks v. had lost 

“hurry guvs," 1 said ,u di in- r ‘ i lot you down again. I hate 
vivas mail-” 

li c nn ^ woil.fi ■ tossed * fit is Pul sou could make jca» 
mu ill. ! tore on !ia;d, hoping io relieve my tension 
“What happens to vou:” Alok said, 

“I don't know. Whenever someont asks me a question is. 
a siresslul sUunt.i- >ii t I can’t say amthing " 

"Since when'* A. >k said 
“Since id eh school. i said 

o 

“Something happened?” Ryan said. 

"No.. I mean yeah, nothing,'' ! said 
'‘What?* Al -k said. 

“Toiget it i\:,s> the rice, I can't digest these rods. They are 
like chewing gum.' i said. 

Noha’s birthday was on December 1 and as usual I was chicles- 
about what to get he:. 

“You have to make it special,” Ryan said. We were skipping 
daw and having lunch in the canteen. 

“Special now-* I have no cash i can't even attend toothpaste 
right now,” 1 said. 

“You an- not hi ushing vouf teeth' 1 '’ Alok said, looking up 
“No man I’m u; ng Ryan’s.'' I said. “Anyway, come to the 
[ int batso. what should do'” 

“Think,” ih .i ;ji> , Mi-# king hi head like he w,w sulu-.- 1 
a nuclear j hvm •• piuhlc-nt. ! fe i- j patient'/ n. bastard, I 1 
vote 
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‘Are you era .tv? ” I s-iui 

“Nice touch,” Ryan said, “now get ready.” 

Wc knocked on Neha’s window using some pebbles h.-m 
the roof. Nothing bapp- i ••! at the fu st [R’bbU:, nothing on die 
sccond and third. 

“It’s not working, she probably sleeps too deeply.' Alak 

said 

“Keep tr ying, 1 ' Ryan said. 

We kept throwing little pebbles tike morons. Probam. a 
minion pebbles later, v.- had a reaction. I he room light 
switched on. i»d the \\n • low bee. :i*e bright. 

('In■ thing «o a pipe- was hard q. *ugh hut the next step was 
tie: ’ :ii killer l was supposed to dai -;!e mys •! over ttj< ledge, 
‘‘nil A lob. and h : mb imi.g no h.c f t >• uier;;er v .. -t. 

Hut first Neb.i had to open the window, 

“Quick, say her name before she Kffiuflf in fear.’ Ryan 

s.ai-1 

“N ha, it’s ni>.* >iio not whispering lor the first time 
in hall an hour, 

m 

“Hari,” Ncha said as she opened h- wmloss 1 ‘•.’.’hat are 
you doing here?" 

“I can ' .plain, Let rue come in first.” : said, and sprung 
mv Self over. 

“Arc vou crazv?” she said >nd ruiihcd iicr evw wen i ni> 

^ # j 

legs dangled in front of her lace. 

“t uetul Ryan." 1 said 

"Who else is there?” Neha siid, by now completely awake 
and - ;xnpletvly :n shuck. 

“No one ,, l mean only Ryan and AJok.,* I said as I swung 
(iivv-Il inside tire s it , ■ 


I ^0 * fivr Qotat 


1 ' lt,r , ' 1 * dx wid a ; j j,, j. 

***f Mkl **>'*' ft «.*• m , p™^r h> ° n ' 0tt * fU£ ' 

**** ba^l „,,,, 

■* 7 *" ^ ftbta 

' ** ri p fo^r fir, ‘ .. "' 3, VM ho I,dr M , 

"s:h:« ivnl, ii !t i,. w ' ‘ ''' ,ov ' 1 ‘""pic ration 

Wui. n£lCT M **«>. ,i,. 

i b f'P. V fc |M H'br. Nflu ■ j valt . k , . 

Own undo m , shi „ • *» Jnd ««* ** flrn M „ „ Jt 

Hie flowm %i*e rt? iT lft i,„o < i 
* mn ‘bout II, „,,,. . ■_ ;’_'" :Jti - v " 1lteJ ' few &ere & 

ix-pfoduriiif to,,Is -j . . ' TOm ” ■’"""-•Ikiw. «*|ng 

.. 

worked -'M n, u j(| lo jj (ht . ^ 

'■Siinl^uverv ' \Vh, M[ ,i . 

7-™ your pr de„ J h<Te *> J» *« W 

S«* »’d‘^ X' ;’"' 1 **- m* >• «... "you 1,-j.dcr 

«* ^ 

«*2"* * *** —* - 

1 ^“MSMUg cushion cbvoj |] D iv as » 

*”* «« ««»«.« . m “» ®* »• m tfeb 

W ■ m* l, . Ry«.,nd 1 ,|, 

2^ZJt m 1, ona 

h' l. l mv Ijind. K >a “" ,4,tht same dose and 


Tit Qfl * lit 


“Nothing id I’m son > 1 st.uil wu like that.” 

“U’s ok,iv, I lib' ii," Nch.i sml, “I gu- ■. U i : i ind oi .]•« , ial 
yome sit ’* 

She m,d-.. me Ut sit n Ihm Ivd. I • v dov-o ,i> dos> n n r 
as pn ild' -. i iv ev'/s di iMin*' down i<> Net •. t*i -|« don’t .•• ■ ■ 
hrjs .it night I guess, whit:It quit*, ohvroudv suits them better 
At tiu smv time, tnought oi the ]'• ••-vi, ,mv J’lof ( h ii n 
u'.tikii.g m through the doot. 

“Wliat nre von thmkmiv 1 6ok into mv eves,” Neh.t said 
l!uli nulling. I hu p’- luitlni. 1 '- ' I • "i 
'Vvier.': yosi geuiiu to ki-.s nn ; 

M\ <*vfs.went wide as UFO satv i- 

Sl: elrew book. 'Wait a minute. You . to,, right' 1 '’ 

“Yes of course ” 

“So now?" mv said 
“Now what?” ! vaid. 

“Ate you going to kiss nu »-r wh.it'" 

Maylx* it was the llowci**, >•• just ti•• - . ■ A, >. \citement ol 
\ r.thog in, or mas lx even that he h.d fin a .. growi; up 1 
mow forward, ru even dioueit I had t nillion s: - 
in movie?. I . jn*t tell you he-, hanl it is to deli er a good one 
the ti rs.t time. 

“(’• >ps,..noi so hard,** she - Yd, ‘ge ,.h , l.:v>v ki>? s Hr>i 
She led he pal » frr.-rvi ihtr , » d 1 rankly, I v too ex iiod 
Jiid arid to do ht.ei. l’.m I iv my ir-i kis.v, righi the re it, 
h’rni Lhcrt.inh house. 

“Shh. Daddy’s got up for water.," she said, pushing me 
sway 

"Now what?" 

"N " ug, he won't come up. But you should go now - 


\'i1 • five Poml • •■••II'- 


"l waul to st-Vi 

“just . ■) now," >he saitl .is die | itdis . i me off •. - hrd. in 
com “ to her loving looks moments ago. 

It was n unties* :o insist lie*.ides, ■' p n' of me warno.l u> 
get the Ik- 11 am of f err tvlure rim wig was op. 

“.Vi, how was it?” Kv:ui • M j:. I was puffed ' i..k on ihi¬ 
re* I 

"Nice Vs i ■ i i said wit! 4 hig : r‘m .spluimii nn lie 

v hit h said n . II 

tv ttiiig down was as much an art as clitnNng up* but the 
real problem was as we reached Lite hmm Someone had 
s-.MtJ hf 1 ’ll till kv.il* o mi liL'Iil- 

"Hoi' did tin: hg it go on?" A! •!•- said 
“! u" 1 • • ow I rh • i ■ - _ir. (or wan.-t,” i Mid 

1 v , ( utvi • I van said a- w I nr under ilk 1 u >i >j •• 

to be out <4 

\; ,ij : . i ft H 1 11 'd ■ a 1 i , i ■' ' 

h o ri .ike- : i . vdv.sjv.. ; potn! 

11 Who is it?” a mah tsln came from iniide us «t heard 
footsteps 

'‘hue*.. i . Cl id i.m Rim, get die bell out h -n . ' Hvan 

Mid 

We stopped with the slithers e> a'.si tad ran tor our live 
h hr tun lu ' i; us, he would have kicked our butts out 
■if the • Ik’;. '.’in th • i. 

VVr WCTG just outside the gates when the door opened ami 

• i • • . ■ a v i i i : d :i hi' •• • u j't 1 1.- mi 

Zf C‘ 

i ■ I dsnillt «lji • ring hi*. <-j . . , 

Aour father,” Uvuu yelled 44 w ran away trotn the hmi 


the sal! * 13* 


I tao .,i r l to ' n 

• i . a n-m chased >i:. •» 

I don’t kiwvs .1 t iten. iU vv rtacbed 

d* «h«..rf n0,aopr “" nft * 

“ oou ' r , „, h5t . wuv did vow *> m? 1 mm 1 

■ ■ f \ r c Mill Stupid ‘H * E,i ' 

av r< ' ° " il mm... «Vd vi r, ii*s only )^ llT 

niuh. right, t He ^uldVe brought Jr * nks ° Ul 
1 vvV ,vith some iwew* 1 u 

then. 
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x,y\ \u mi. i niA, 

l don 'V know how and n hen you mil! md this, this letter 
that / i i't>! to writ'.' j/jnr. . i am .ifn.it - e> imposing mph'o.s 
to that La nuif of tin one you penned oak to m> • though 

/ .mi not happyabout the c\citn>mt t But then I haw (old you 
the t ly 7. >:i . 

l/r.Trj;; /cf / f ?r ti 11 yvtl jfMtUt tie ' nv l met. tou i Olihf Cal ' 
itari mi hoy! ; ■end, though / don't H, .*• a student, can you 
hehcvt it/ liememh v /mii nr /u/'i/ r«rj i //*/ .v/iA/c7>r m7m 
/* ■•/ * • campus Hi v.’/ef /;j //»/> totally strati*? manner, the ft 
yomethi/m about him that drew me from the ■ r■ 


•‘H-yusfiue’ 

t* C' 


Xu! it 1 : i*hhI Uxthni: n . n th 




y..T ton.!ft but 


Ip e. ■ . :hh ?'/A bumbler. . r. - io</ if/ /c/t /'W .jj. 
'll if j /jjir /Jf ■ /w t >:t\ thine that I '■ ■ A u ui to In e with an. ■. 


Nrh , d- J r i i.y, ♦ I "Y> 


ri Sell but you can me!! imagine what niff happen iff lad find. 

Remember how he railed cop., to 9 man who 

u )u sited at me .it the campus hits stop/ And the turn he 
hjtmed the home plume number because a male classmate 
[ gpj for noted fie wants to bring up his daughter right. I am 
V. miss jQn in life. He doesn’t want to make the same mistake 
fu/Vv Did ynii hair to do that to me, Bhanyar 

[just want to tell you, don’t worry about me hr ! know 
L - jr b dim ml be good, Sometime* / feel this guy is only intcresk d 
,v f getting physical Other girls who hare boyfriends tell me all 
Avn.s- are the same, want the same thug. But am 1 teh vvu 
something? hen / want the same. No, no I haven’t done 
anvthmp yet But then, every now and then 1 get curious, .wart 
imagining what Hart would do if I let him. Is thinking that a 

had thing? 

f )/> no, here 1go. throwing questions at you again, u t me 
cell you more about Hah. He hw two friend1 - Ram and ifok. 
They are nuts. /Von don't think l haw started liking HI 
students vs anything -just that tlmse gms are different, hot 
one, the i ran barely remain students with their bve-pnmt 
si me thing GPAs. 

I know what you arc thinking, they are the kmd of stuck mis 
Dad would hate, and you are thinking she tx hotmobbmg xuth 
ri.es i fur pica ■ !\ that tv axon. You are wrong, Rhanva hm 
know on mv last birthday the > broke mm our home, these 
loafers 1 am talking about Hah tame into my room anti gave 
me flowers plucked'from our garden 1 / hope' Dad ewier hnd* 
out about him the wrong (Wli And i hojue l can keep mtvitug 
him l refer Tlmug > there ■■ e. : inch mon 1 don't ' ' 
a been Han, 




I '3b • Fik* I Join;. £<. • 


-3/i plan fi tin iin flan gt't> a fob, l will introduce him 

to Dad. I wean, Dad it Hi still flip bis- I'id, hut .it least them 

would be ton tr thin*' going lot I lari. Right no- 1 , be t.% a little 

bit e>t a Iom‘i it uni .i.>/ me Sore-,, if / am being mean. 

in some r.ina. he is for taut dun*, be is besotted with Hvan. 

- 

“A'i an this, /{van (bar, " bujjs- me no end sometimes ! don't 
think this Hvan yin n .. 7 that < vol branded clothes. hot 

* C? - 

that n only because his parents are / ! personally dunk 

behind all this gin > aggression there is vacuum. 

See. rh . -3 t uuywdh thev. Hi gw > and then tolhgc, 

ihm all are top n upped up jfj the bricks and i vails to know 

who da y ready are and what the i j really want, i want to tell 

them — bebti r* you get allgung-h ai out milking fra the future. 

work out •• >nr past and present but that will just ■ mud so 

grandma ish and I am. well, \ 1 voting 

Well, that is . ///>/;. write for now / promise to w rite 

again, and lprom. \ to he gt .ocj. But d< >.;or tell Dad and Mom 

what I’ve been babbling about. See, l kept your fast pron •.*««. 

ami haw not told anvom about roar letter to me how mu. h 

ft tv that broke me, « keep mine. Yes, l know Mom would 

not have been aide to take it She hardly speaks these dais 

am Mill: H/ir did vou feme us Bhaivya? It isn’t lair, i:u know 

that „ right? 

£? 


Missing you. 
Nch.i 
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, WERE'DRINKING ON THE INS 11 ROOF IHIBD YEAR 


..now-aU: • ltl ,oUm g -,ar..^n.rHsm : « lW c«,.J 

*fe» an< it,oril.m«up*«0 ,ocvmh ' 

w were drowning our «■*»** *■ UTO ^ , 

,Vv ,•«, . u« of working - 1,0 Ifc. A.T.UC- ■ 

r L«nn e dcp..dwr* -i- " :b M « 

d >1. Secondly, 1 h*i ^ ^ 

- c- to rcrewiug 'i««- 1 »“ lh " lval1 r _ 

“Screw the lube pr, , A 1 W* "-tod * W* «*“®“ 
H But loot at v«u. Hari h , S -o Idood, typ^l 

- 1 ? 11 II- m ^ ^ m ' i :'l whos'd \ 1 1 ■ 1 

d.i von go' so toirgo - .-- 1 lot - ' 

t ™,f,.l,n7e eotpuKfc. l3r ^' ,h *“ " 

• l I *&H i knew." I sqtiinteO, lr«tf uteri. . 

•‘V, now the answer w t!ie viva qiu-Mbuis 

-V i iijv ■ I ’ al V ‘ 1 -- ‘k 


I '3b • Fik* I Join;. £<. • 
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work out •• >nr past and present but that will just ■ mud so 

grandma ish and I am. well, \ 1 voting 

Well, that is . ///>/;. write for now / promise to w rite 

again, and lprom. \ to he gt .ocj. But d< >.;or tell Dad and Mom 
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, WERE'DRINKING ON THE INS 11 ROOF IHIBD YEAR 


..now-aU: • ltl ,oUm g -,ar..^n.rHsm : « lW c«,.J 

*fe» an< it,oril.m«up*«0 ,ocvmh ' 

w were drowning our «■*»** *■ UTO ^ , 

,Vv ,•«, . u« of working - 1,0 Ifc. A.T.UC- ■ 

r L«nn e dcp..dwr* -i- " :b M « 

d >1. Secondly, 1 h*i ^ ^ 

- c- to rcrewiug 'i««- 1 »“ lh " lval1 r _ 

“Screw the lube pr, , A 1 W* "-tod * W* «*“®“ 
H But loot at v«u. Hari h , S -o Idood, typ^l 

- 1 ? 11 II- m ^ ^ m ' i :'l whos'd \ 1 1 ■ 1 

d.i von go' so toirgo - .-- 1 lot - ' 

t ™,f,.l,n7e eotpuKfc. l3r ^' ,h *“ " 

• l I *&H i knew." I sqtiinteO, lr«tf uteri. . 

•‘V, now the answer w t!ie viva qiu-Mbuis 

-V i iijv ■ I ’ al V ‘ 1 -- ‘k 


1 '•$?> * f I tf. 1 ‘ V||! miC 


[ nodded mv head u vv.ss ponillcvs Tin re* Vi; •: • njpjdw'uu 
it: vi \&<< did not least 1 me "it . {•■ petrified 

“Rv.m, vou know 1 hate visas But r’moii man. You mm: 
feci lit,: ( r.ip,’ - I sau!, 

“WJi.it cup- t only ili ten night out.\ t>i ‘k - pmpwa!, th- 

revises! j.aoposal and spt :• .j humm-d hours in the bh But 

m tht end. t.’lwrbn shot u down, ‘ too optimistic anti bntasth 

hr- Mid I could wring ilis i/loofU neck." R-au announced. 

- 1 

“Bui vou know \mir idea is good.” Alok said ilativ 
< A course ii ■> h'l’ii Biol' Vecra 'hulks y.i. Iki' tin i u 
doon’i. and he the head Anyway, screw it." 

"is it cn-rph;tels over?” [ said 

■from my std • Pro! V. rt.i might try private ^sponsorship 
me iiH-tlu-!-, 1’rettv much wet li -ugh I should sav.” Rvan said 
V- k >at -. ji • 1 ly, picking his nose and dipping his vodka 
was 1 sgitstiny bin it didn't bolhei me anymore. It i <: .Ha sting 
how habit unmuni/e*- y.*u 

I looked fullv at Alok “At least vou are happy," 
“Happy?" AJok echoed, good joke,” 

"Now what happened?” I said. 

■‘Nothing. Nothing bloody happens ui my life si nation. 
"1 hat why l am never happv. Sister needs to get man ini, that 
is tie. latest 1 guess." 

Alok had a pas mi. \ miserable home, puiniless grades ;uul 
losei friends was hardly i! >• mute to happiut -s. At 1. a he n.vi 
the jov of picking dirt out of his nose in the company <■* his 
ii ietirls, 

“How’s NVlt.i?'’ Alok said 

“She’s hntf Hut is the *'n!v thing that keeps me m (I l,' 

I sac.I 


V .’UC 


„ lU . n furthw though?’' Byar 
"Yeah right- Hr* you gotten , 

«‘ (i , • _| her now yovt know,” l sane 

“tike what? ' avc ’ An a there is much more than 

.^s, but like -Htodilf-* 

that You know fright? Ordo ^ro^ 

ol her as well” 

"° k tiUere, ' ! .. , „ id -Ncta is noi that typ« <* '» A " 

* StWV T';.„„7«n»v So make her ih.it way,’ he 
■'Rui you are 1 l M 

said. 

ss£S23 

Oocc it was ** " ltol meant we only had 

did S o on. and drank g»d fiat ■ 

. ,» /i . y, lelt in this pb>. 

SO many km? dav. * , wi d. 

“Ill he happy ^ ^ 

“At least we hove peiteitu j cn was die last 

“Of course,” Kyan said and smirked, yhe 

liml . eadr of ns d,d his own assigpmen^ ( 

“It still scares me S°n*tSnM* • careta tl y . 

,.^,rrhe P r„f-ncser read «ne crap. 

fnev-11 never find »uC ^ 

"1 heard Ch net. » «»» ’ fr „ cherian n. start 

wed Und out soon;«was - „r indent. 

v hm S industrial en^eeriny - J „ , tt , *** 

“Y m, tb*t' Ustard win U -“ J ‘ ‘ 

any of hi- e'a-svC , „** m Jc * «* 

“Cl '•" r 

cud ami Winked, om g^k 


Hi' * 


[ v >ir 6oiBfloiic 


'Vll,« mat poirsi i du nn iw-i,, to Mtt |, I . , 
me Wbuliln’i In.. I - 11 ■" r lUd Jbout 

* •* g'*** »«ri ill .kip ,11 idseW,,,- lMkl 

1 la " : %•*■■ said „ lpi ,. 


* 11 TT 10 W '■ *«* ** <* - ' * r:u.n t . .. 

; t 5 ' al *# -a *)»• « £ . 

a**, f, the toum ,, d,,,- s b ' * 

JW m his II1 student j ' , ' '• ian " 

-Lw v . t,u 1 'hun t know much afinm 

io r„r pif ** ** ^ - * «£ 

telr ri> ' ' 1 " d t; " lht fir « ,in! *' i» 

ImH™. ^Sjft si™ . goed fa, tap*^, LteX Iv'l 

u-ri _ ,,,, , 11 JUit bte» - “Dad, ,**, 

»u< who tupped your Indem amnt >■ raI |, tha, 
Uad -«~t Tlte ter tvfto SCT ,~d aft 

W Shtm "talked in pieeisely Jt S£J* 

few»hi* pile of lute l ,r he V •£ ,,roU£,,1 " i " 1 

“ft/attention etvrymutll, ***** * 

j*. ran e ■ • * cr u< sfm v ith die lea,,re ’> ) w 

oeg.in m a firm voice, 

Then:, !s „„„.,|, i , 1 „ 4 , Mut 

fhe first tiim f coiilrln’t i- i . " ' tnd P aKT ** ,or 

■ 1 °® uW n > help bin noficr Ui rk • 
ext '“erviely | wd rcplk nf N nJ,i was *® 

upfim„ t • 1 tU Mpuged 

1 . “ ft It iplu^arJIv Me had the arm? 

JWV round face like- hm% U , „ ? ****** 

% wfdi chunk* ol ^ ^ ^ ,lvk * « 

* ‘ !l Neb lud d-ic.v 


k>i',r Mtire V. . ' • . •••• « m 


super-smooth, taut cheeks. Instead oi N j dia’s long and 
beautiful hair, Ciienan I ad a bald spot bigger than a Nirula's 
harnbuiger. I! In dressed lo act in a horror movie, Neha would 
look like her lather. 

“Time and motion studies ire the essence oi Indent. Av 
eupineers you -should bo shh- to redtic • human actions to 
measurable tasks and stop t.ilking there in the third row,” 
t.'herian said as he thiew a piece of chalk at two students who 
had found t private joke too good to resist sharing it in Mass. 

“Meet yon father-in-law,' 1 Alok whispered 

“Looks lik, he can eat. me alive,' I said. 

Cherian heard the whispers and stopped wrmng ori the 
board. Me turned around and banw*d a duster on the table 

r 

“No one talks for the next sixty minutes," he pronoun* ed in 
a no-nonsense tone that would make Saddam Hussein shudder, 
“is that clear?" 

Chalk dust farmed a tit ud as if Cherian had burst a 
grenade in the classroom. Behind this, one could barely see 
hi* contorted face. 1 wondered how Neha had spent an entire 
life living v ith him, wanting to rescue her that very instant. 
1 thought ol eloping with her, making the escape through the 
root whil* Cherian slept. But where would I take her? i he 
hostel was hardly handy, what with all of u> sleeping in one 
room. 

Cherian s first example oi time and motion study was oi 
a shin factory Let us say there were five worker*, now they 
could either make individual shirts each, or one could divide 
f h-- ■ hire making - i*ks. For instance, the first v »k< r could cut 
die cloth, the second worker p.u in the fir-t .stitch, the third 
ws buttons and so on and so lorth. 


Hus breakdown oi pjtl. n . 

e •->—** 2 t** **■**« 

boftJciM?cfc.s " ’ ■ ■ l *me to avoid 

WWHUlMtlfaSl,.w«"^' Kh and *» «r»t 

..— 

4| "' d * *m m* Anti 5£u £J* *2 ? ** n,orr 

•pjpwjl - life of ."■ " *"■ , "-‘ 1 ’ **< «XM 
t-'iwriait sik". "'" * " ams - v01 * Wd only 

"II sounded Wry reasonable Ar ,., n , 

‘ ■VSMieers sboulj do ^ ' '• * h wta| 

eflicienrfy, *** up *» “> ™>,v 

^ *3L. P - TZ ° sm ”« 

,1 1 notes, Anythingcan come imbe u„i? N A|-It i 

•—thing. L«r SBn , s , nvIonti ^ a ■ 1 «" **T 

.•» 

resource aUocatio,, combinaHony, i„ ^ ” nous ™« 
simple example somehow c onvened ; nt '“ n - "' C 

n,C P™ f ** « assignment for rflc T*“* 

ecjuaijons. which meant two hours at'i T ^ 

night. * 1 ,easl 111 the library that 

^ Ic ' f>L! stupid. You j.j - i j 

R > Jn said « ' 'Old him about fed,;" °* P in,CT " tin &" 
"VVSy? Thinlc about it, instead of each n* 

then sewing ” person cutting arid 


M. i( - i r.ii LaPr * 1 ■! ' 

"Sit. M.mi want to reduce ejeh tailor to a cloth t. uu i or 
tjLi.rI'.fii vwer Wb;i! they, hlo.uK r>.hnK j " 

“No, just being smart. See il \ .«i. apply I he optimisation 
equation .. 

■‘Sclav ilit- equation. What do you warn tin. worker to >,u 
.11 1 .1 inir: That I made ton shuts loclavr Ur tlu: 1 an filty pieces 
• i| cloth? Do you icilhc how mind-numbing each job willl 
U\ ' i ' " 

"That is silly,” I said, “it is about improved e hi deucy." 

“hut what it each wmk.es wants to make his own shiic and 
wants to improve th< design? !: is just the same 1 '! eiian 
u se humans like mindless machines ” 

"1 think vou sitouUi attend his class, Ryan 1 can’t explr.it 
ii. Me seemed to nuke sen'*'" 

“Of course, he makes m-»v. to you You want to nail his 
daughter that’s why.” 

"Aw, shut up, just come to class all right. It is hig.i tuuc 
vou give this system a chance." 

"It’s; .acwtd up svstem, so no more chances Now, give 
me the assignment so I can cog it." 


1 met Media outside the insti gate lor a walk-date A walk* 
•" ' where you go with your girlfriend for a long walk to 

get some fresh air arfd quality conversation, or at least you 
1 ■ so i real great thing about walk-dales is that they arc 
h-'»' To me, nearly broke as i was my turn to I’dl Ryan's 
ftioturt intik last time, it was the obvious choice Neha chose 
d 1, loutv, |»ve-kilometer u turn trip horn the campus via 
ne.is-by village J., 




m ♦ ftvr ! s MLn- _*!* ■ 


^ U ' JI m, “' WKat<1 ^yt»u think of my I3id?^ N, | tl 
* ,! - shl ' ( me to jump in excitement 

■ )f ' 11 ! ,i ,IIv t J! ' nv fuiT ». but pretty strict I think f hwv 
v, >u live with him " 

‘Vo,, know hr , 5 really impressed by good students. I hone 
- votJ are going to tin wdl in his course " 

I am trying. Rut I have never got an A, And he gives like 

* mm*** a m ^ * a ™ n,;; pou , fU 

that I hate.” 1 

“I‘>, do re, an A, HI probably tdl him that we are friends." 
•'W. I 1 an trying- Anyway where are we walking to?* 
keep walking, I have a place in mind." 

I kepi silent, i,oping she had drought of a seclude,I place. 
®* *■"' **“" OIK ' s dating, , ln empty ^ W1)h 

' )0 ' «* ^ tHmi - *>• ^ «* do/ens of lasi-f.v.d 

P «x ci.enus, and ice-cream parlour,, all targeting ,he daring 

.-row,I Why d„„', they jm, make and row, of e m 2 
rooms instead? ' ■ 

... Nd “ , KK,k ,n ‘ ,hrou 8 h a "““l-path that led to Kam-.v ., 

A lew snni-naked kids looked a, enrioudy a, if we 
w.-,c .ulieren, apajfct p,,, buffalo** loose Bom thei- sheds 
", re a so taking an evening walk, and one seemed us folios, us 

do„;ir ** you k,um ~ - -m 

'■(Vcourse, I am. See that temple a, the end of tins path 
'Tver there. H T 

- ’ ... J m> ” lhe ''' wl5 “ " m plc l!ag, around a 

k,louse,rc assay A te, a while, the buffalo Mowing,* eas e up 

"" ,V two of us svere *«. ‘ 


One Herr Yem Met * MS 


Wv reach tlu- it nplc .11 ■ ■ down at pai • ol the 

ttep^ A stray snoozing dog opened an eye to look 
lt st . In in.ifit oS tin* temple was fl railway I me. I guessed it 

i i!i.: Delhi ring railway, die local ci‘ r tram ’It,it n. me 
: 11■ used and ran onl> once ev y couple of hour •. 

'AVhai i>- this tempi' doing in ■ n- middh <•( nowhere* 1 ” I 
-..nd, Caisu.illv picking up her h.ini fh»- dog didn’t c are, and 

■ : • '.1 was really around. 

“I tiiink only some villagers use it on special day 5 ., Bin I 
like it here,” Neha said, leaning against me. 

We kissed, I don’t really know who started it That Is the 
cool thing about having a steady girlfriend 1 m don’t have to 
sir uggk - ■- ry time ,a>.j want • > kiss. But th.v v as tlv far; is- 
• 1 (-nuld go with Neha 1 put my hand on her shoulder for 
support. Then in a completely planned but seemingly 
vi ■ l. , i; ‘ 1 laiuu . 1 cl it dip d nvn toward her'.' -,.i. MiyU: 
thi* tiiiv her reflexes wouldn’t |>< as strong. 

"No!” Nelia said the moment it got interesting, She pusher! 
me .uv,j\ jnd sat up 

"You are so beautiful.” I -.aid, Ir dug i" '• mellow .*••. 
possible, 

"Shut up,” she said and giggled, “your corny i u-*s aren't 
going ? 11 get - ihi anywhere. Nave some shame, wc arc neai a 
lemplo 

Yeah right, I drought. As it kissing next to a temple wa» oka 
1'V'f ■ mehow the classic 'slide the hand carelessly down' was 
Nd ,i. 1 tell vmi, is the queen ol contradictions. 

1 tri- d *.■ »ei close :<> 1 if 1 i/iiis, it v..e. uselew In 11 gnr 
■ kiss**-. You know this is wtong,” she warned 


! '' ■ * 1 CT ■’.■!« >( - 


W: ditJotirm.il ;v «ail, 01 ■ uher me-try mg-to m .-out 
romint* lor i.ii! .in Ji■ ■ ur. after which she had to gu Iv•• i • 01 
somrihiitg. \V«; .-d up. threw the dog a l.u* glai;and ion d 

walking hack 

fo you know my brother died on those tracks?" she said. 

1 hadn't realiv heard much about how her brother di 

I 

t i*iry stories kind oi just put me oil hut I guess guvs luw to 
listen to their girlfriends. "Really? No, I didn’t know. How did 
it happen?” 

“I stilt remember the date. May 1 !. hluiyya had gone for 
a jog We got the call mid-morning. I mean. Dad got ti ! at! 
He told us onh in :hc evening and I ...wasn't even allow!:*! 
n- go see the buds ” Her voice began to vjutver. 

We were nearing cite village, at> 1 wasn’t sure li I should 
I: In-r u \ on • shoulder. But she herself Hs to, and I 
iu> do nn h 

“Neba, it’s okay,' 1 said, conscious of two urchins staring 
at us. The only lime th.ev had pro balds wen • guy and a gi.l 
f-inbi a< f was <m a. -m. 

She only moved from me when the num be r of kids 
watching us had gone up to eight 

“Vvbw, now u]v ' .jid com from?” She wiped her 
eves Tile eight kids, mostly naked, looked at us ini utly as it 
they were watching a film 

“See, she is a heroine,” 1 said to tin kids. 

“Ravc-ena landon,” s.ud •» three vear old in the crowd 

'■-Vh,-, Marled to laugh, much lo my relief, given her mooch 
tended to 1" ioriC- 

W»: walkc<! mnhe , inlil we tome iiso enough M ; .mpus 
where ur adopted separate paths. 


, ln . H, r:- -| l.tfei ♦ 147 


v&sAaft I ™n inliu.lu.. ym » h» «**» “TP** “ h “" 
Jw." Shi- winli- il. walkitij; i#Wi ■ . 

| the pii.’scTihcd fife rain,, to ««1 l ** <kj U " 

on , pui . Wu 1 in tee wiili W? I UcM « , ***** <* m >' 
way . if unlv she wouldn’t he so guod all die lime! 
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Vodka 


A, 


' JUK JKfUIMEB WWER.RARIUED WM Hom 

dM tttd n 10113 r" I itkt# ,j . . . 

lilt ' nci ■" m " ' vc, ‘ me *? mt^Lk 


were., 

■’MrwraMe jj* usual, Their «■« . 

fan w-ekeml lime's VC ,1 '••""'• u ' rb «**»«*tho.n e 
UUJ.I ,moll Kr . W|ubl ro!!I<fo[ _ r 

"* "" ‘ «P 0* mm mom-, n.,„. ,,, e , 

zsr 

•' £"• » J#b .md then rj.,1 i,,rk." 

"nufs tOHg!,.- Kw„ fioted, Mi.r btii j., • lBs j us 

wskmg up l,,, m fcfe royal Menu. 

"""' K ’■'••• " » and I |,„v ,h_ | , 

W»*te“ Alok ,,, ( | ^ m J *■ 1 «* !1 •» 

So vim job »r. v.» going ^ 

“ .I car,.” AS* „a. 


Y.-n... * i; j 


wjftri ^ crap. Don’t you want to do something you really 
Ukr?' 

“I like money;” Aink said as he finished his food. Until he 
l,nl ■ ■■ munev, parandur. would <1 . 

Wc ■a mid-way through tin Semester now. and every 
now and then 1 would start thinking alx>ut my goal to do 
w ,.|j in In lem. By . lird year, every II I ian knows h.s p!ae<. W 
1 •> J'vc-p*'inters 1; ■ I in our 1 c; we modest 

, . ...• j. . : -n : . it:., never t ip: :;it>.:d u:., I fovvvo r, 

tn It idem * wanted ill A, sump thing that had never been in 

• ; h- heel Alol> war;.- m< ul my lolls .n ' :Li 

“Chenan will w you .dive man. You hardly sleep these da\s 
You know he rives only two or three As, : lg< A’ 

1 !■ Bui i li vt to . - it my : •- it is no ju>t .i stupid 
nr -.i , 1 i'j! i\’eha 'it -take.’ 

a How itt’i i uve you m o red so fir ii tl assignments?” 

'Thirty* thiee our of forty, Worked like a dog nrt all CfF 

them ” 

‘ A - tight You need eighty total to get an A." 

“1 know, out ol that the viva U tcn t and the major is fifl 
"So unless you get almost a full seorc in die majors, you 
'I eently in the vivas,” 

W I know. So this lime. I have iu pull it through** 1 said, 
J hj> fly nervous at die thought 

“)'Wt ii'la, m a B won't 7 . that bad," 

"An A Alok, 1 want an A. n 

' f me titen Ail din--.:, ' Ab'=k. said is Sa.si delivered r* ■ t 

paranthas. 

; low is your girt?*' Ryan said 



150 * fbe I'c-inl tfanaoBic 


"Neha h fine, just took me to the place where hci I irotbfl 
nti i with the accident. Un’t dial vo/nd?" I cud 

"May lx: because VOU are medal Am l tin- place holds special 
iticaning lor her,” Al«d shrugged 

"I Jttso right She likes you nun." Ryan said. ‘WhenaH 

her brother die anywayf" 

"Around three year: ago. May I i to ' precise ! it hodgoric 
joswrtp when they KK a call noid-moi time, hit be a ring railway 

i OeJ' O -■ O Ct 

, n 

tram 

"'V»u; that is n ixed ie," Alok said, " ir .1 I thougf no ot«* 

■ pd the ling railway 11 

1 I U- wasn't using it Fatso 1 \ • got hit • s il,” R n 

darihcil. 

"Yes, pn --y gory." I rolled m\ eyes 

"Tin»ugh wlm goes fpgglngon a bloods hoi May onmn. 
Rv.rn u ii: n ku >w. 

"Shut u| man iht- gup is dead, and you arc making Inn 
oi him,” I [irotc sted. 

“No. Thai is not what I mean, 1 mean, hey Fatso, what tiinfl 
does the first ring railway tram iun?" 

"I don t know,’ Aluk said, b eating ! is paramha* andM 
somewhai pissed ai the frequent reference to him as he- 1 

"t know, ten [ think Why?" ] said. 

l ‘Vk^ll, think about it, ten in die morning in Mac. I thiltfl 
it !'■ dose tc? ici! ty dlgf'-rs ill ■ : Ik*: Who goe lO'Jgillg »n 

a Mav morning?’'' 

r 

“Well, he did Otherwise he wouldn’t haytf died, rightffl 
Ah'k said, uhviouslv irrimcd 1 {«• never went fogging. ■> “i 
he didr.’i know better. 

"I know he died. But my point is .," Ryan said, '‘anvVHdfl 
forgei n 


V , * FSi 


1 :' I wan! Si km ! viid 

m i , was it js . ..cideut •' all." 


| woke up with a headache on the dav of Chctian’s. viva, lliere 
: lo it-, ks left i itil the map .is, but today would 
, . UK ' . n Ini "'li v n • v try : n d U 

in'-'wlf about a million times the night Indore. all to no use. 

Rjod, you Ituik a mess," Ryan greeted in the toilet at wr 
vi-i i du iiig together. 

• uld 'l deep much I loll. ! k ■ I am g .n:g :o w - -w 
.lid am! dapped water ot my Im ■ 

Ryan pressed the nozzle of his Gillette si living gel mid 
prepared his uvin*hlade sensor razor. I Iiv parents had sent him 
all these contraptions to look even better as il the guy needed 
to improve hi-, looks. Why couldn’t he get a few pimples now 
and warn like :w A ik; 

"Listen I lari," Ryan said making clean strokes across bis 
check, "you have husted vour $& for this course already. You 

i i 

mess this Iip t and there is no hope for you man. You probably 
know th aii-i-.-i better dun anvoiti: v 1 m..“ 

jP 

“Since when has knowing die ansmrrs been a problem? 
A' 1 1 "■ -f ■ w Chi-ri.in, even im ana! ;u>s gri sec* • I." I s:ml. 

“See, t am not even going for his viva. But if you are so 
scared, I have an idea,’' 

:-■/ ’ il is t*-n perem:. And L'hcrtan 

• h if : ;it*lent doesn't -.'-ai came ■ die vi .. 11 
H t ttftttf vowed not to view th.u ".nuarcfs face as much as 

* LMi And who cares about hn per cent, i don't Iij . to i i.j< i->.> 
■ii' d.i i " 







I^i * five iaac oc 


L!p to you I srtli think you should come. Anvw,-iv. w?u? 
i-i idea?” 

l, I rJort'i (snow if it will work.” 
j-u-a tell nn- mart. I jni desperate,” I said. 

Sevan wiped his bn? with a towel He Ojwned a kittle ofj 
iome tana ©wrprired American i^nluff and splashed jf 

lii'H .iity cn. h > jtreks 

'■Vxjkc i!u- solut on to all problems.” 

l,.it \fodka? f am talking aliout a viva Ryan, I am not 
organizing a parte ” 

' l i know. But v ..hi know haw. vodka rnakw< ou> W inhihu.-ri I 
and makes voti talk more? Who knows, a couple oi swig* 
it may wotk lot vou.” 

an crazt Ion viva is a- dever j i tJn: n; irnine - is 
hardly the linn ■ . drird 

" Jl V f »u §T »n his viv.i , you think Nelu will ever 

•i “Odii ■ you i la,UK?" 

The image of a zero ami a B or C in Imkm Hashed acrod 
< ■’ ‘ tn ind. ' H ow much : ” 

"Jusi a couple of shots, Come, I have some in my closet” I 

1 went to Ryan's room where amidst branded do thus In 
hid his stash of alcohol. Alongside the bottle \verc niVL'Iooei, I 
■HI with i. IS stamps 

Ryan poured vodka in a sice) glass, making it a third lull 

■'What an: lI'sD.st ■ Mvolupei?’* I 

'Nothing Here, one shot.. ,-_mk\ two, three,” Ryan said 

I von 1 In’t believe the enveh pcs were unimportant I mean, 
ill- ■ wore like . hundred ol them literally 

“I Hers from yoiii parents, aren't they?' - 1 hazarded 3 
guess. 


Vodfci * r> • 


•V-ili. Hen- have another one Ryan said 

“Y hi sure this won’t be loo much? 1 ' I said 

“No In fact have a third one |u>a to l*r sure. Here, ['ll 
^company you.” 

With that Ryan joined me m mv third shot. The vodka 
went down like a fireball, hitti ig my empis stomach, spearing 
mv tnu'sttiies. 

J 

"All right then, oft • go to BMI the daddy,” l said Jaecxiully. 

"All t:.e best, Mari. And isten. ; isi don't tell Aiok ahout 
>i:t envi.ii p< s ” 

" I 'll what?” I said 1 hardly knew anything about them and 
i wouldn't have il Ryan had ,‘t mentioned it, 

*•• ihi just don't ment; t it, fixes write every week, 
-i. • t ; cheque cuv. f a month. 1 neves rq y, that is all.” 

■‘••v In - do ft you reply?” I asked, ■ .. siting in the spirit inside 
of me. 

i .'.use { hate them. A .t nails, I d >n‘t c.ne about then: 1 

t r' 

ntean, neither do they about me. So why pretend?" Ryan said. 

"Ryan, vou knmv this whole big deal you make about not 
earing about your parents?” the vodka spoke for me. 

“Yeah, what about that?” 

'S don’t think it is true*. 1 mean, how can it he true i 
■ , igm rmg his hostile stance. 1 kind of meant it With all 

die i i:| tie and aftershaves they .ent, (io\v could he not love 

j 

them > 

'It' true You die u kid in lift man, just go give vour viva,” 

■ ' ! - jj-,,1 |; up cigarette. Smoke made the man more 

profound. 

I atn going Hut if it wen- tine, why would you keep all 

■' -'^ £ v'’' I asked, locating a retie.tl. 





1*>4 * fiw: DlgM 


Clini.ii) was already eu blasts. Ml turncame in tfti minutes 

V d 

I sal next to AloL 

"Win.: Iv i ?" ) i whisp ! cd, Ihj.pinj. Sl.M'U^h lib u 

T« • ,!> It'vises until the L-f net lev. 

“He is skipping u,” ! said 
“What? I li is cra. - v nun, 11 he shook hi*, head. 

’’hav’ tn; Jocmi’ 1 care i.u lu doesn't l.\*r his purer tv,” 
I s ir . ■ >!•■. ;ouslv tii.- --conel phrase e.uni U -.ntse the vodka. 

lAt* von oknv, Mari r tbu nwd kind ol bled. A:ul when 
ii that Miiell.. .wait hwe you been drinking/' 

;, Shr. ..keep quiet. Jus' x UttI bit Rycm said is. helps relax ’’ 
"Rvan, Ryan. Ryan Do vou ever think for your sol 1C’ Alok 
said. 






1 I Ian." Pro! ( • rian ca led r \ unit* evert before 1 could 

jiimv. ■ ‘lot M\ moment xv is I j re. Mi In si A was to lx* 

* 4 

decided in the next five minutes 

“So, what is die J.ip.ineM '■ ■ 1 for m.mufaetunnj that 
I n\er • iie.vntori ’’ IY< ! 1= .. . arted a rsual without my 

greetings or pleasantries, just a straight firm voice like from a 
mar June 

“Coed morning, mi,” ! sai 

“Gw >•;! mot tiing,! lari Now answer my question.” His eyes 
looked lik. big, bulging versions of Neha's eyes. 

“Good morning, sir.*' 1 ai a tin, to kick-start inv brain. 
“ That is line, Mari. Now answer please, if you don't mind ” 
“Sir, the Japanese inventory lowering system..." I begin. 
“Yes, that one. Y-.n knots the answer or not?” Pros Chotian 
said, his voice retting hm r« i 
“I sir_I sir... ” I said 

“It is JIT nr Just in linu Cannot believe students today 


such simple question* Nctf -me, wW II P* 

aswtnbh I'"' - md batch .nanuUctu,i. S 

Z *&■***>*. 

. ****?*££ t ' ;:h;- lr ,,, a ,-a 

-No sir, dr, i actually know anwv.., , 

*«* '+**• * ** *“**“ 

,. r , v ,i» *** * p** <iaik " f - x ai r 

something s,if «****« > - *** “ 

this. Viva, I m not making any ^rivse. 

■■Sir” 1 said. 

4. o.my ..- c,: tm'MOf*''* 

te turned red and W* dammr.1 M* M*» » * M - 

, 3rf UP mv no.elK.ok .0 leave when Chenan came 

lovvaid n». He w* nut a rcl J*« W**«**H 
,-lv. i Then he madl another circle mt& If. 

' Zero, tli.nl k «** you I 1 c " uld ; " v >'"' 

he m, “and JOU be«cr do «* » W H- ^ 

I am not urim* to let you net an-jx tiom M < ui «*5- 

! kept quia All ,I..,V ,h. .tOte.n, CO., which Uvttk! have 

earned mys, lf anyway with or with.™' 'otlU. 

'U uihV' Ryan .lammed a list against Iff l w m 

heard the storv hack in Kutnaon , 

-What hick? Who told vou to suggest such a weird idea? 

•Molt ev.'l „ 

“I tlwunh) it would work but the shots were too big. hyan 
add He was playing with a basked,all, bouncing it back am. 

I■ vrtli on the wall. 








* f svr I '.uni j 


cut out that noise?" Alok «M. “S,. what m J 
S° ,ia ® do rkm HariP" 

, .1 ' vK '\ t? . 1 ,osoAbr m mmm *■„*> J 

1 V" . ^ l ° 8? iui ,ns daughter's boyfriend ” I M j,jj 

cowering my lacy with my b.mdv 

Thump. thump, thunip. R) ,, fap, ** JS on| , J 

he wade u-js with the hall 

■‘Stop h,» Alok- mid, d,c M from Rv,„ “j 

vum-tliing solid now!” 

-Alok!" ttmw A.»u*l trout out**.. , t u , s ,j,, * 
guaid downstairs. 


I Jf-H! call for Aide,* the guard shouted. fl 

“MW !"■ hom home." Alok »„l, “<W Han. pod 

sine Incicm now. ’ 

t,mvr ' with Mvk If nothing el* bu, t„ J 

dtsti acred Irom the Indem fiasco, 

•'I Kilo. Mummy 1 lev arc you- Y„., know I have coJ 

**• f ' n * '«« Abk aid on the (>hoi> . 

Vhat? idi ? ,t engaged? Ol, y „ u mcan (h| . , ,, ^ 

“ w _ V* d -" Alok said, lm vote exited 

‘Ves,1 am really happy, howl, Dad,. I know ofcoor.se 

“ V " *T } £ on “ 1 «« * ><* Mum., yea, vou are 

taking j loan lor gifts,, 

1 could hear only half the convex,,™. but could ruv.f. 

"" Rh f °“ ' vl,Jt '™' S'**? o«- Alok’s parvuls had finalh 
managed to palm off then daughter to someone. ..y, 

' r f ‘f* *• groom’s fa,,,.;, wanted a Maruti car in 

*?2 , m * * ddet “ m,,il Alok , ,, and 

so.itr, wor-tng I hat s when the marriage would take place 
but - ll l( -«st they had a deal, ’ 


Vodka * **i7 


. ongratuhuon*. voui sister is getting i i. ■ ■ l Is •.fir 
I’mwlv i'.v ited? Or iik*- s;s.l or something since she’ll go aw.iv>" 
1 t-- Alok alter the call. 

hej arc? relies ed more than arc-thing I dimk. 1 just hope 
f g./i a job that pays tor this damn affair. Apart from the car, 
tii re will be a function as well.” 

i ■. don’t you guys marry her oil later? What is the big 

hurry?” 

" i heoldci she gets, the more dowry |<- ople wilt demand. 
Waiting will mean more expense later I’m happy tie deal is 
cut,* 

It m ui.ded like credit card debt, fl you don’t get rid ol it 
uow, it will cost you a lot more later, The relief svxs 
uivli rst mdable. 

“What doc s the groom do?” I said. 

O 

“Oh. I don't know. I forgot to ask," Alok said. 

Several weeks later, we wen- in the Knm.ion mess eating dinner. 
1i was Thursday I guess, for that is when Kttrnaon had 
‘amiiiu-ntal’ dinner. In reality it was just an excuse for mess- 
workfis to not give n.s real fond. The menu sounded nice 

O 

■ •* idles. French fries, toast and soup ft tasted awful. The cooks 
•"■id rhr noodles m superglta- or something — then stuck to 
• ach toiler as one composite mass in the huge serving pan. I he 
french iVbw w-er-- cold and either extremely undercooked or 
burnt t > r.tsce [ike oah The cream of mushroom soup < itild have 
1 " •) im-: iken -or uiul :v water, onlv it was war ' • r and %.«hu, r 

r 4 

"T his is bad man, ’ Alok said as Ins noodles r fusee to 
v a«.~ate hb fork, W I told vou let’s go out." 






■ 'Tv 


1 kn»„ „ XVfJul(} hc 

1 *» «*%, JS ,, ~ "■ “■ v ' m - sui -» 

* 1 <fon ’ t 

na,: * m da* ait ul.-.ncx." ' ‘ ' ,,( ' "*«*&!*your 

dteS^ K> ™*W«huWi.,*™ iTL , r , , . 

■® ua| * * fP 1 »xteen out of f™ ■ Ten, - il / r y , n 

*•«' „ ut of n ° ‘ " **• m M in ,;., 

, ew?- I pointed out t/ lc „| ni - rllI 
V ° ,M ' ca5c ' ' * Iu *dt, So what?" u vl 
Hn ^ W »^'«r caring for .Miqucrr I V “" and tlirtl < f * 

“'^” Rl .n^.^V U “ , r Sr - ne,U, “ 

* t!, ° *» o. the ptmpK, J " 

"Man, ifonJv / j d m • pcant^ <. J^anS c 

“* ** ^Td 

“Whit? Drink "noui^ “ mc,f ’ in »“ fy»" «id 

“V tc Kil # lo forget ,N T eJn?‘' f r . 

No -«)«ucomplex vm H. ,f ' '" w kc,l. 

"• 'ight?- ) t-iacfc inema/oft, vou can sriH make 

* ^KSSSSJJ, **» an A. .Vljjoj 

-. 

■ “ h •* over, my friend ., . ^ S u . vn,u ™- >< U«n„.» 

***“ * ***** «.re in taJ 0 ,r|eii|'e- , ‘ I 'f' Um * V ” U 

i u <" >t?u i)di w 


V lk; * j ,9 

‘Dafl'I be crazy. I’d have to ^|w*iwl twenty hows a dav ah 
Intl*.irt awl will pmbahly not nukr ii. Cfurrian's- n ajor t* st m[| 
Jr* full oi surpiiw ijufstioiis. I am vururtl " I lamented. 
"What it v •; t new i!u quc.siiojix? Rx .sji slid 
“Wlut it, what it? Kv.ni, ur. \ diva iii':-j? ,\lnt said. 
“No i am not dreaming ■ -t- >• 1 am tr\ iy u> heh* my 
iViviKi I think wx can gci the major paper.’* 

"How " 1 was arrested 

“By sneaking si out <•! Cherian • otiu Ry.m said. 

\lok and 1 lei! silent tor a full minute, took us around th it. 
mnJt lime to digest ilv prep<«teiTiio«c;.s ;«t die i- 1 - along 
wirii the unpalatable food. 

■'V- <k me .ah m> al it,? Steal a hl'Rid • n, sios* paj<er from an Iff 
profi Is that what you said?*’ Alok ',>id 

' i ton’i mak:' it sound so dramat k . It h not such , big.. 
’As- >ii nuts? Idl rue, ate you A! »k satd and walked 

out of the mess. I went out as well, preocviijjicd with mv 
lomiu: encountei with Nelu, cm 'eciallv ’.vitli ii.>-.v i i/ould 
• : Minss m\ past encounter with ! i 1 v • *• • st. 
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lirVf A1 KUMAON LAWN'S WV. |fh h 

! " ,:L just list , ro ■ ’ ' ' ' 

J!SF mm *'* Qm. m tt no^,;. 

. . ..^a*«WS**»«of»fo. . 

c* * 

.. , v *•■—I. * imow 

"Wft**liv, i, . 

bw '”'S'i'’fe Jn ,,i,< • ". ld " i, - ,t 

"' «>. don’t (UR tbout f|* ,v su . nl be™ —.. ,, . 

Wine- to liter point,' .j,, k sai ,, 8 n» *¥•" Just 

I mil. I mil,' ftr*td, rerifitlog that hr .11,1,,', ,, Ma | v , 

• P*m m*m m l,a,„| H, «* a ,1,,., hi. 


; Jpel'HULH tMJKH ! * If'l 


ji - f'-v I A-f M .ed dwvt htlH > Tup • i .st«J laid i* < 
on die grass. Hmpt Dying two pebbles as paperweight, )te began 
uitli d lh 1 ul -h “This, s:t ntlemcn is in,' -jI jfn IC-I.I bu dm;;. 
\!| profs t*cr t!.e may•< papc-:s reads and print' ■ a w . | n t-»r 
. u hts but' i-i: ('bun. ■•'<- a [xu v n,, m> bis must Lv rcadv >.-- ,*ri 
earlier. Here, (.'heintn • <- is on the sixth floor Hie roof 

f. on lhe ninth fiooi 

Uvan’s, taco was mUciijc like Alok’ s while ‘.vi in 1. ', ex m 
paper. This was not a Casdw conversation, lie h ul jei iered 
o . this foi a while 

“I told you n ■ wf • •... idea u f. crap, f f >%' ■ .ui yoi (*r>r« • • 
these details on u■ il we've said yes,” Alok said. 

But that is bow Ryan is, he decides, and then he proposes, 
i.i then he do<" 1 >:r !••• w nt.s u -.mv, , 

i<van T what : all this man;" I d 

"Just listen to me. f iari, I could gel you the A grade v<>n 
want here Imagine, ytiur girl will finally not be aihamed io 
acknowledge you. And you loo halso an A wa 1 ! look so had 
"ii your grade sheet when you apply for j i ithc ’’ 

Hut it is sq warped, so...so wrong," Alok protested, 
looking at me For support against Ryan’s latest madness But 
J was already ihinku tg t walking hand in hand with Neha in 
the InsB . ai Jens svlven the moon was out Could ( rdfty get 
a i V 

“It is wrong only t! you get caught right?’' 

ii was kind of hard to argue with H\aids logic. especially 
•I were dreaming al out vour b mtilid hilfn" nd , |T nut 
bfflfi YtJ. it is a crime only h someone catches you. t Kherwise 
11 B ju". a neat plan. 

"Bui. " Alok ried .vjatn 



tii,! • fi..-; 'tii »tone 


1 \nvw3v, fcl me finiih,' • * .*i. will uni* tetfing ■■ d 

finhh now tli.it ! looked ^If wj) there 

‘‘ , >• . ■ i\ i ■ iv i.i tth I ijv ir Stj, il I .pond invsell v\ ill; 
Rjpes and llun sail down to Llu-narYs window, I can get to his 
p You ■ an help n-« . pt lib - . >t iri into Nchrds 

room " 

m i i ' Nc:ia's roots. was caw, no ropes nt 
anything Anti rhr Sastf bollding h trim- floors high," i $atd 
“I .im not s. .-.rt'il i haw do)' k N in’in;; .'t school," 
I (van saiil. 

■ 'What ii tin- window is not open?’' dok said. 

• I • i .in lil ’ • • :i- i N<;1 1 ■■ •: a list 

Kvji - - 'ii' it ' ■ ’ f >i r. 1 il b. . ii meant Viol 

* O 1 

>ir.ir. i * 1 i. ' • •’ l niinuu , n.i I »•*. I rd wilh 
this just becaUwc ft tmt Kvau? An A would he nkr though 
"Ms. what about ii 1 iv'-.’" I -... 

**Ttw itMti wirwdovn haw hitches that are weaker than 
rubber bands, They ait till* same window* as in Kumatm hostel, 

ImI'V <>n dif back and ii opens." 

"St ill YOU will Ml-. id u'HtiV'il I on; ■ ro-oir* l said 
‘ I sai-J 1 v.'v ‘l ars’d.' 

"What il soniir.ti:' sees us-" 1 -.aid 
That is the thing ikfttl Ryjh Ht is hnlktnt, Imt j!>o 
learicsv Th n umi c.ughr lead \o an over-contidm . ili.u 
■ ' ai i! kill the j -“an. 

No one will w. us/ IV.ar juic 

‘‘Yeah tig:i? }i <> three gw.•. hatigmo ..m :>> d. i wi toot j* 
i -i I, instill-; \rcnnt\ woul.ii dl ... -I ."'/ilk -... ,i.. ■■ 

"Hatso. it \\ill up d k,” -Vs. 1 •- 


L y--i itj, 1-riiM 1 


,.r till 1 mowin' n ‘ >'1 '■ 

T\' vc . ""piioi-- 1 , 

.' 

t* 13 , , (l l >ok"»£ t>OI t-' l 

lumo'n.ti nullt &an *Sd. 

• What wore you plantiiivj«> •»« nia ^ - 

go* ,u [ v,t 1IK ' j. .minted to the ud. 

*CAm hen.' P* the mrn P° m 

, t *Gm svdrch on light «the ^ 

*** 9*. ro< m for »w Wfc -mtb <*** ,l " 

T " 0 ' “f t; - J ute««. m -w ”> 1 .. 

"i, i bag back. n«. 

,, .. , i.-jiiillc ami fttsS ** h5ltnlM h 

liL-n cui "l .i I juev 

,,u„d. simple Lnougii alvo 'hav. AU.U^cl. 

can't gel in. I^ 1 '" 6" 1 “ l '"" L 

- 1 , ,.n could 1 » t- 1 •■“" 


" Vk1 “' r . . . r mli „ re«ulv office- door," I -«1 

-nooooh » wu k „ mv i. 

... w*. #»>*». 01 “ , , wlh rt'tair*» 

ImposdMe,>«* *« I10, ' c anli cul >* ,ln& 
find k /’ Ryan wtd. , .. i , l cx a \ W nl. 

‘-Ni.locLlire»ldng.)u.tgmiO'-'''P"n''‘ , . .- 

.. Ke , J Wterr the m mill you (Cl live kyf Ak,k *■ 

. , - r tea It.-, am oflWr m» *« * *■ 

d rom Nriw y Lar M.y* 11< 
l uivh," l '■dd 


, i* u w vr-at die vil i ' ,t 

l:\vi-youc toil sd'Ol I"' ,IU 

,vl uii '.tiuii ioi -.!«' " Inlli-iti-- 









‘ * • l! ■ 

“Wine. I gt i iu just lave ia steal ilu* keys liven," Ak>k 

said 

‘'Why not just sneak them out for hall an hour ami make 
a 1 plica te?" Ryan >ani. 

“! guess. N 't the easiest thing to do, hut ran he done." 
1 said, od smileit smugly at mv mvit genius. Ch- ri hi.^ o! 
was an open di 

“Hath you are a killer man. That is wtsomc," Ryan said, 
Me finalized l he revised plan again. It seemed (uopn 
e iough i ’ lad in- too murh T;e- m ii ■ • ■ i\k 

uv.u h >m it. 

4 

“So we go up at night, just as wr go to the roof for the 
mdka. But we stop at the sixth floor and raid Cherian’s oflice," 
Rvan saVd 

"Not raid, ju t lurn ihe kej and .slide in." I said, 

. ! ■■ r, a ■■ l.o.l k-w will i iv lingers. 

“Yes. up yours Chernti,"* Ryan poked air with his middle 
Unger. We all laughed and shook hands. 

**Let us give this operation a name. Something st v, 
«vim-thing unsiisj.; uni- ami mimj«! c 

"Something tltat will swing our miserable fortunes in this 
place,' I said 

“Yes, tins swinging operation van he called Operation 
Pi-mlnlum,' l an -:>id. 

And on that bright lawn with our Min-Ii 1 . <-ve.s, u« blithe iv 
dice red in unison, "Operation Pendulum!” 
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h, i u& the day Of QfH*m mMm «■* ** mmc 

* f ii _ w jrr da vs. bach WOBWflk. 

memorabW and longist o a , . i. n f j 

, ioi in a h-esh in mv mind as if R happen J 
each event is vnul ami J , 

I 1 1*. tliTt dtai ttlfd QUf h Hi . ■ 

jam lay. U tllt ‘ ^ 

no formed™ *t tm ©P» Pl ? d “'T, n I l 
wu Ural at BUr. w*M *>*•' <**>' 1 S " 1 ** k * 5 t ‘'"’ § ‘ “"1 
Uc nujon «*« fe» ^ 50 ^ "* rC ' 

Chctim would Iwve the pap«* by *»"' And ot COUrSe ' . 
Ml ttffle lime to font oul At *M» »’ l,nsc 


‘ * • l! ■ 

“Wine. I gt i iu just lave ia steal ilu* keys liven," Ak>k 

said 

‘'Why not just sneak them out for hall an hour ami make 
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“! guess. N 't the easiest thing to do, hut ran he done." 
1 said, od smileit smugly at mv mvit genius. Ch- ri hi.^ o! 
was an open di 

“Hath you are a killer man. That is wtsomc," Ryan said, 
Me finalized l he revised plan again. It seemed (uopn 
e iough i ’ lad in- too murh T;e- m ii ■ • ■ i\k 

uv.u h >m it. 
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“So we go up at night, just as wr go to the roof for the 
mdka. But we stop at the sixth floor and raid Cherian’s oflice," 
Rvan saVd 

"Not raid, ju t lurn ihe kej and .slide in." I said, 
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memorabW and longist o a , . i. n f j 

, ioi in a h-esh in mv mind as if R happen J 
each event is vnul ami J , 

I 1 1*. tliTt dtai ttlfd QUf h Hi . ■ 

jam lay. U tllt ‘ ^ 

no formed™ *t tm ©P» Pl ? d “'T, n I l 
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I ■. ■ * 11 


April I. ik ■ iiiv i il ■ )j l'dtr ■ i Pendulum. 3 d; • i med 
wlith trn dale with Nchit I should have wm tk sign is tn 
rnomcml Neha mid nit- she'd sprained her ankle 

■’Wh.ur” 1 >a\«l mrr »i;<* j'Ii< iiu', "t .im living 10 meet voil 
I Jon'; cancel fudav. Iiu majors will begm alter that ” 

"iii." Han I tan‘t even w, II- u !■ •'Si •• f'lixisv*, can’t we du 
if snir,r- other tiiluH” 

“( an l just see < i for lull an hour. How about 1 et rvu; 

hon>e?” 

i • new NVli i‘s inmi would not be . - u me that dav. n was 
tlu eleventh, tin. 'lav >: if went to l! it ti mplc by lie- o, ks and 
sohlntd for tv r son That is w? •, Nc-ha had agreed to tr» 

J t 

in the first place. 

“IIonic? ,\i i wi mad? What if someone secs ... o'” 

- 

“Third \e,u is ending, car. you stop being so scared?’' 

” But...” 

“And what ti l get an A, you’ll introduce rrv h- n an way 
light?’’ 

”Oka\. bm only for halt an hour And come exactly at 
MHO, so 1)1 leave the doors open,” she said 

“Ctoat PH see vmi then,” 1 -aid, keeping the phone down 
with ! sigh of relief. I jusr had to mu her that day, or rather 
see her ear. 

“ liver tilling okay?” Kvan quizzed as I left Kumaon. 

“Ol course. .Sec you in two hours,” 1 sakl 


“Shh, quiet, jttst come in quickly.” Neha said, whisperingqulW 
unnecessarily 

“No one is here,” I mid 
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“Vtm’re era/v w, whv the lay urge K) mx me I'xkw? ” Ml 

jH \ | adtng mi to her room 

AV'-li. vou know third war is ending and majors and 
p xthlftPt* 1 said, my eves roving around the room lo sp 1 ft 

jm key-i acks. 

v,,i■' ■■ ■ d..i '■ a • • 

“So I thought meeting vou would he good luck tor W 
exams " I said fitting dotvn on the bed by her side 

-Wow, how tom.innd” die said, “and 1 thought my loafer 
was pining for me and dying for me ml wknw i.. 

"i lli, I was,” I said .md leaned loT'v.nd m hug her It was 
,uir. I was always pimu" tor xr. She U-nfcr d beautiful. Even 
wuh her sore ankle, all pink and wrapped thaerepc bandag , 
■hr oi.-iii.igvt to ton! beautiful 

“Ouch, careful,” she said* pushing me ha«-k or t:ur bed. “'1 

ktiou what ymj pine tor.’ 

“What?” 

Vh h not me," she said, nnv up in air 
What is the . liltcr--r.ee: l thought. You just laiuioi 
n i a -f.fi girls sometimes, 

“That is not true,” I said, just guessing that )l .umhl be 
dir right. i esp >|V 

“kostii- i,ci- , she L. ilii t| ie; . ; Kissed rue 
"Vv i. n •!. . ' hvm gel l>.i •» 

i\v • 11 Ytltl kli- S.UJ'U a .’.i' J : < ll 1 ' . 

S )..- n ,i.. .mth You I ■ ow a. ! w,l ■ d t. .. 

■e v. atnmi that/ 

AVIiat -bunt it?"’ 

I ujs !a.l 1--n^: .I ’.riut it to livan .. 

OP f 

■" i'-i»: u? S ti in x • Kv,-.!i 
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“No, jg« ilt.M tiding itsHv • ■• well, died, You know di* 

‘So? 1 ™ 

“So Kvu*n made .i point. A good point 

“What was that?" 

‘ liv who gouv juggins; on ;j hot Mav morning?" 

■ ‘ell '■:! i r„ released me Jr«m her hits;, and .at away. 

'Nclia''" I prompted 

v said and sobbed. “Hari, I didn't want to t- 
V"* this, hut I have to." 

"What?" 

“Wait,’* she said and went to open her »uphcord A knghl 
melange of cloches appear -d, quite unlike a. .cragi K imai.iji 
gm ’ elov/1. .Nell look out a h.dded pie -ol paper “Held 
she said 

! • ipel. d the i .i ( p air i iv eyebrow, jump-- I up it sir«. is 
it ■ ■ .wned Samir. 

Dear Mrha, 

i we pm my fit tit sista, j> much as the day I ih.\t ii 
• . in /in c in u/;e« n rr bow. / irjs >o proud that day 
aid it;'// icnutin so tower. 

Av'/j,?. can ivu keep a secret/ B\ tht tit i, ■■ •<* pet (hie. I 
mar not he in this world But von .must undei >tnnrf that •*/«' 
in the world tmt<( know oi the- tetter. 

! Am* // d ‘hree times to : yt into 111. .aid each time I 
fur : • fj sjj.pn;, nvj J W He cannot get oua th- fact that tin 
sun cannot handle physics, chemistry and snaths, f cannot dti 
it Xeli.i. no matter how h ni i u t; , > n .ttter /mu mam weal' 


The loiigcM, Oof ol My Lite I • 


, m how num book, I nod I onnot get to • 111 W 

] a ,»** t*" to ** M ' s e>r ’ .. 

He hos seen thousands ot 111 students in nr tn . •’ 1 
. ,„„ot see why hi, am son annot moke it. Will N.M ho 
o. students who nuke a. but hr doesn't » dr: ***** 
f Zu„,«t, wh., don't n,.d It- lie h,s no' Wen tom, tor 

months. Hr d, .V .sen oft to mom proper.; home 

./, II ,:an U- H nttyinguntil Id Uromp.) dttf 
p mynt-r Sad, out tint I o, > L >«! •"’» **• " v "*' 

m M not he M to mm *» 1 **>»■ 
sad who rise but you. I lore you Nehe. Ana poo .—<• ‘ 

u-jat I-'iping 

fours. in eternity 
Sunii 

■Wh.it the luck ,1 thisf I wi«I. lading creep). It ?* '»< .«*»? 
d» 'ti.it vnu hold t. -'liotif note In «™ r l!lnJ 

"h'i true. 1 should tune new wW y°»- B>» 1 50 

(Sjou and you atari all this investigation thing and. " She 

burst into tears. 

■ I wen. now taint down.” 1 said, speaking more to my* 
than to her She stopped crying after five inun.it • and 1 gav^ 

bnk t glasf oi water, ^ 

•You want to know what happened in my viva/" May 
would nuke her laugh. "IN/.m made me have vodka shuts, 1 
said. 

Neh» lifted her head up ami squeaked, “TU was youMlad 
Btewioited it lhat was Vim?" She started hitting me with a 
pitltw Slip was laughing again She S*K M N amihil, and I 
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could ha : su ,!u/ri win riu h ■ L> ujt\ i-. \ ’.tit I wa 

a mission today. to get the ke« tor Of venation iVnilul.-n.. 

“Stop, tli.it hurts,*' ( said, moving toward her on the bttfl 

"Don 1 !, come near n you drunk I d You know D,m| 

• ■ Hed ;■ j two ■ m.v day " Sl«- w.u ..Li: .jh'tr.j • I ird. Mil 
had to pr r simmi h with a hand. 

I i.tnh-d oj. i t to hi-s and Sn-ld her. She turned her law 
towards nit-, almost in rellex. We kissed, iml then we kissed 
again. Hu n she luid my hand and did something that she had 
i • one Ivefon- she j m ■ mi ! breast. 

Vvdw; mv head went into a tizrv. What happened to this yirl* 
Bad she lost her mind' l cviuink lost mine and for^*1 about 
t J| . ration Pendulum 

M\ haw did under h-’r I-shin ami thru clumsily under Th<t 
lira. life would bv so itHR'il belt . will --ut hooks, 

“h-isv Tiger easy," she said I liked it that she called rw 
Tigei 

She vi* up tn remove Jut T-shirt. A i then tl t. • s,.' 
’I eve ti imfi.Vi d, iwh g !ur.:j 1 to In ri> ' m :ue lung ' *' 

,i <k pant like ,i dog. 

"Wi > I’iger, are\uu : oing u» ivmow myihing ot not'" dw 
a.» id. 

I said a- she pulled me close. 

Ha an It' ■ vi burr, \ ■ lav on ilv. bed, >pc tit but compkn ly 
com !■ 1 looked up at the -ild ceiling fan in Neka's room,g »ing 
around in awkwanl tirdcs and I-It dizzv with happiuws 

“Sid” Neha said 

*‘S< what," I said, lcgamiiu,’ mv equilibrium. 

“has soiik thing."' 


Hi rXlJ Hv Ilk > * IT1 

, bloody beyond luppy. If I «• no* *» **» » 

. -J ] would have stayed pul iotever. 

■ ‘,hat was quite -mu/rng," I raid »» an unde* statement. 

-Thanks. 1 liked it too. 1 $£»S»■« *^ i{ U ils u °' v ’” she wl 
"Sr., von are not," I ubl. *car< *P niiglu «egret this 

, \£V£t J'- ^ agjin. 

•Twlh right. Here l am, lying naked with I man who was 

drunk hr mm* ^ m r l)ad is ,e5S lhan a kilomru r ,“' va? 

i„ his otticc," she said and laughed, “Its » libcratnc ■ 

"Really?" 

“Ves, so liberating, vet so sad, she said 
■ ft r la3£, Neha/' I said, fearing an inexplicable round of 

“Do vou want to go out?" 

"No. Whs don't you like it here?’ 
u ] do. just wanted a cigarette, 1 said, 

“Oil y«, i have heard cigarette* are great alter sex P rase 

:m imr too." she said. 

“You don't smoke 1 " 

"l don’t deep with guys either. 1 lur y yet me I tag ph 
I saw the opportunity, and jumped -at it. ’*kan 1 take your 

car!*' 

“Win ? You didn’t get Rvan's scooter?” 

“N , he wanted it lm squa-h Can 1?” 

“Oka ,, die keys arc on top ol the fridge. Be quick though, 
k sud as she got up and picked up my shin. 

nicy, dial's my shut you’re wearing," I poirted mu. 

"I know 1 like it. it is so loose and perfect lor a hub nap, 
die .,.' .uni pj^ti-mb'd to tall asleep. 

"Keha Don’t lx* ridiculous, how am 1 suppos- to go out?" 
"Wc.u mv top.” she la/ih 
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"ItS pink, ami all right. Ail voli nuts?” 

“just take one ol Dad’s shirts in the closet downstairs " 
‘‘Ndn, don't lx? sillv ." 

“Get lost and get the fags I lari, you have tired me out," 
she said and threw a pillow at me. 

Thinking if 1 could ukc Pro! C'herinn’s car and daughter, 
I could totallv take his shirt, I took out a white, shirt i’rom his 
closet, plain apart from the DC monogrammed on the .sleeve 
I picked up tlv hunch of kevs from the fridge, Sixot them, 
one surclv for Cherian's office. 

4 

“Yes!" I said to rmseif as I left the house. 

[ drove out on the empty road, as the mid lav sun hud 
forced most people indoors, drove to Jt.i Sami and went straight 
to the duplicate key shop. 

“Which one?" the shopkeeper said. 

“All six." I said 

As tin? shopkeeper car vet I the new keys, 1 bought a pack 
of cigarettes. This was simpler than I thought. I lit one ami 
diif ted into thought' of hugging Neha again. This had to he 
the most wonderful dav of my life. 

'I he kevs were ready soon. 1 put die new bunch in my 
picket and drove back into campus through the insti gates. 

lust as I turned toward facultv housing. I saw a hievde 
ahead oi me. I am mad. I am stupid, a freaking jerk I thought 
as l honked - and turnin? around to Iwjk at me was Cherian. 


The Longest Day oi 
My Lite 11 


T 


j MI HI Al«r TIMr •• IN WHIR LHT. WHiN TOU ART SO SC/UU l> 
you sw, and tew we times you ate to beyond seated y.m 

j K ,ae. I mean you ld.nl 4 F* WM » ■* 

tt*. come back » life ever as»in. When Cin tian got ofl h.s 

bicycle and -walked toward me, or rather Ins car, 1 so.." ' 

deep freeze. . . , 

He came and stood next to me. I should tiff* proba cy g* 

out. but I was crap scared to (US* ** ’ nL h- 1 hesard m\ 
which louder than mm'* words. “This is my car," he said 
True, I thought, ten out often. I can contra, 'm- I 
to mvscll and tried to breathe ’Its. sir, I sai'-l- 


asked 


... K'.l'.'i L 4 ■ \ - *4 vv/ - - . 

Who are you? And what art you doing m mv * ari 





17!? * ' - t v-miiI ..Sona ■•n,- 


"ItS pink, ami all right. Ail voli nuts?” 

“just take one ol Dad’s shirts in the closet downstairs " 
‘‘Ndn, don't lx? sillv ." 

“Get lost and get the fags I lari, you have tired me out," 
she said and threw a pillow at me. 

Thinking if 1 could ukc Pro! C'herinn’s car and daughter, 
I could totallv take his shirt, I took out a white, shirt i’rom his 
closet, plain apart from the DC monogrammed on the .sleeve 
I picked up tlv hunch of kevs from the fridge, Sixot them, 
one surclv for Cherian's office. 

4 

“Yes!" I said to rmseif as I left the house. 

[ drove out on the empty road, as the mid lav sun hud 
forced most people indoors, drove to Jt.i Sami and went straight 
to the duplicate key shop. 
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As tin? shopkeeper car vet I the new keys, 1 bought a pack 
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diif ted into thought' of hugging Neha again. This had to he 
the most wonderful dav of my life. 

'I he kevs were ready soon. 1 put die new bunch in my 
picket and drove back into campus through the insti gates. 

lust as I turned toward facultv housing. I saw a hievde 
ahead oi me. I am mad. I am stupid, a freaking jerk I thought 
as l honked - and turnin? around to Iwjk at me was Cherian. 
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174 * 11' - | v- r( | ( j ( , 


"Sir. jVt firm ng hack si, " < . ; ... , 

W&& « r sounded. ' ' f1lobj, ' , . v fcwfctog a* 

{ bm,m parked his hit l( .|. . , 

•tonAming mv mk u «L ^ ' ,< e ol lh '" ro *l »mt 

«*rrc Z L l , '' ° W * * « «A 

• - ow to ms- lunijfJ*‘Chen-m ■ 

I' Oiir : >r, r . ft* M ' ,' n,in Sjla " "P^mg t | lt . 

ne S? . 

•'7 ldc "'y ,m vMlm '«»(cmwi... toott ., , 

“ «'-"<•>*e wi u , « V , U1 ' ,u . 

Blre about. ' kl ' d ,h< ' on) y thing I was 

I iT'j <h Wh ° ' V ' 1S P la .'i«S: iricics in mv 

I noticjotj, guilt, uhargal 

“ C,Vt in," Cherian .said. 

I quietly opened the other front door „„t 
He started the ear d ial ntxt lo him. 

‘‘Who gave you ,| le t cv , ? .. 

'“"’H at >'* <«t ivofd. My hand 
Pttcket from the outside. Ves ,h, , , " d ™' troi,scr 

there. I had to think of u- ' of ,lu |'h«te keys ,vas still 
be driving , T * " ,m ** "“» '% * »uU 

!. is 5ST om *** *—*■• h.. 

“Heha, S i r ," , sji|J ^ , delibeiatf 

on hno, Nehai" the professor's eyehrou, shot up. 

' ’ mtr hcr °n the road The car h„i *i • 

“c.™ r -u ■ . “ r a fiat t mv ” 

a °- Cherian said. 

Sjr - 1 ' vas F«^ng by and oik-red to mid. ri 
mechanic She Jvul f , . , ' f >us 1 tbc t ai to the 

home." * 80 h “ t and 1 olftted to bring rhe car 


71k.' lonjKtt 1 >.y <;.j f. . [.,1c || • J7-, 

Silence from Cherian, Had lie Fallen for it? 1 gy<**«rtj he 

li.vi t.ii > started ‘ i . .«r and siatn ‘ driving it slowly 

■*Whv ded you oiler that?” 

* # 

■jn.si wanted to help,” I .shrugged modestly like I go slmn 
eiihne lor good deeds all da> 

“And you don't have classes to attend?” 

“A free period, sir.” 

“Silly gul.” Cliori.m spike aloud to himself, “(ii\es the car 
f (j an\ stupid tranger. J have to talk to her about tfus 

I kept .silent: i fxnv thought had moved n iy mi ml; il Neho 
vrouitl be dressed. The last thing 1 wanted right now was a 
Ljvpriv.: bug from lier when she opened die door. IF only 1 
could get ten seconds before she spoke to Cherian. Or i( only 
! could disappear. 

Cherian parked the car at his house. 

“Sir, can l go now?" 

' No, • me in, I his stupid girl should at least thank you 
Not that I’d ever let bovs like vou come near mv house.” 

j 

' Right sin” I totally understood him 
1 Sieri.m pressed the doorbell. Neha opened the doot 
my just a bed sheet. 

“I I.w e you ” Then she saw her father. “Dad,” Neha said, 
blinking her eves and adjusting her bed sheet to cover the 
nu.Mitmm Surely, this wa one hell ol a kick compared to 

cigarettes. 

’Tour keys, ma’am,” I spoke quickly, “Don’t worry, 1 got 
■h'- puny-ure completely fixed and brought your car back." 
“Uuhr she looked at me. 

"Neha, are you out of your mind? Why aren't vou 
' ssed- 1 " i herian said, controlling tin volume ol his voice only 

iK’caijy. j dic-rc 









l lb * Five. Pom if (S ow &o ne 


Nel-.s bioii :■•! .i^sin before disappearin'; mt- hei bedroom, 
presumably to change 

“ I his daughter ot mine is mad Sit down," (Tierian said, 

“Sir, we pushed the car tor twenty minutes. She must he 
tired," 1 said. Well, sex was like pushing a ear sometimes, only 
.1 lot more pleasant 

Neixa came back wearing a very daddy's -good - girl sahvnr- 
kamce/. j ml holding a trav with two Hasses of water. 

O / O 

A.s Cheriarr drank his glass, I repeated, “I wr- just telling 
vouf dad 1. w your car got a flat the and [ helped you take it 
to the mechanic and then brought it back. 1 met Sir on the 
way here you see,” 

“Oh?” Neha said, striving for an intelligent facia! 
expression. 

“1 low can you dump the car on a stranger?” Cherian asked 

her. 

“Sorry 13ad,” Neha said and collapsed on the sofa. 

“Sir can 1 go now?” I said, 

Cheri.m gave half mod and I was out ol the house.! walked 
as fast as 1 could without running. 

“Hari,” Cherian shouted when I was at the gate. 

I froze and turned. “Ires, sir.” 

“You are not that smart, you know,” he said. 

I'd always known of Cherian’s disdain for students with low 
grades I didn’t know he’d be so direct about it. 

“Sir, I know sir. I will study harder.” 

“That is not what I meant.” 

“Sir?” 

“I was a student once too you know. And the best one, a 
straight [0 all (our years.” 


I 


l> . . 


"I know Sir.” 

-And if you think you can a »< ! 

away with it, you are wrong " 

1 stood silent. 

no« drink in my viva, and now 1 find you tooling wi.h W 

.humbler, in my car and wearing -i:> dun,” < 

ta Jed at my collar. “You watch it 1 lari, you watch it. 1 ho is 

i:'f, rot some bloody regional colic;,.’ First the viva, and then 

m , daughter. My daughter*” 

sii; it not what you think, 

“Don’t tell me what to think 1 few# my daughter W* 
distracted these days. God, and because of scum like you' You 
- v away from iny home and my daught Just away. 

understand?** 

$ ir /‘ I said, wishing Chcrian would «tg& » my CCfitt 
1 beginning to g» limp, t mean being wugKr by him on 
. r ., ■! losing my viipnity was hardly coiulw« W •O'enphei... 

me 

'•Gocnl. I don't want people talking, so 1 won’t bring fttt 
U again. Bui you Slav awav from her and focus on your counts. 
For, Hari, one dip in 'he ItaA and I will rum you I wilt bW-dv 
ruiit you/’ Cherian said, his face an unpleasant red. 

“Sir, 1 will stav aw.vy. jus! lei me go,” 1 pleadi-d. 

He released my collar, Jfl* hngm *0 trembling. I ran out 
of his gate and toward Kumaon It was the lastesi jog ol life- 
l stopped only oner, when i passed i>..-tian\ bicycle. I don l 
know what struck me. 1 turned » make W to OWS 
around, and then released the -it* Irons t- ■ i 

(Hit monster deserved some revenge. An- that ju»i might n*«-k 
■hr bastard believe there are flat tires in this world. 


IT*' * I’■> -ipr r. 'I n*.'ii ■ 

“\h way man/’ f said, naming as I reactad Ryan's room. 

“No wav wfi.il! IJ>i<. 1 vou Ml tin* keyii" Rvati v«ul. 

- 

i ■ . ill Ti . . j|- ii |: r. j. it|l 

"wfwt happened?" Alok asked a* In came to Ryan's room 
"I k-IJ. I hll happened,* I tmitid mv pulse and related tin? 

wh Mo v. 

R' ii >i,i ted limcliinu'- i’ 1 1 ' l| o-i;■ h , ; bold : ■ ' 

rtvrydni I:-, rlnt c not wiui 1 expected Inun 1 he run was 
there. hnlrittn :i ' hb lv r ami '• ..wrung m : u n r.i«. 
"I nek Kyau, tliis k not linmv/* I said. 

Oh real 1 I kvighmg even harder, "then what is it? 

Llit-rian's thirl, Neha in a bedshcet Hhe prof must have gone 
ivvdio,” Kv.iu paused to fougjl some more. "I wish I was there.'' 
M shu: up This is added icniion man," Alok said- 
“What tension? You got the keys tight?* lv. m said. 

1 ihmIHc ! as 1 took mi the l’-uiv !.. 

“So we're still doing iliis?” I said. 

“Wltv not? I iow d . ( \: j.m kn-n ■ mt dm r" Ryan said 

■ V 

.ii!' 1 dan;k-c the >. in from of him like a tempting bur - ot 
ripe grapes 

“1 don't 1 now. I'm scared Rvat, i real! 1 , . 

4 4 

"Just relax dude You are in shock, sex and honor on the 
same day," Ryan said, laughing again 

“Han is right We should re-evaluate Operation 
Pendulum." 

“ Nonsense, ’ it van said and became serious ayain, "it at all, 

v*» 

it makes the ca.v .stronger. Hari’s *nlv hope i* il he track’ the 
majors. He can 1 ,.»n still make Cherian led that he i.s not mu h 
a loser nltej all 

"Ih.mks Rvan.“ I said. 


TSe Ix,v <i| M* 1 ti-^ H • t? 1 * 


.*Oh come on I lari a had a k-w hitchc* today* hut ‘■till 
r -d line Let Clirrian think what l" warns” 

M Wonder what lie will do to ‘s .a. I id* 

"You can': do anything.dout that,CWi; on" Arid not UK 
!l |. r ,i [ r't’j gel the Ittajor pap>cr ami tlwu wm f v about btl ! i 

stull * 

'•Yi hi should talk to Nclw alter a few < lavs onh L)on'i ion ^ 
nien.M will try and but v u. He wouldn’t want tl t uoiltl te 
know Attd he doesn't look tike the clad who can talk hi* 
about this son of Abk said and put his arm 

on nv shoulder. 

•■\\V :■re friends man. Just have to wait for the evening now 
pvii:. user co-operate to dominate, L'■ sr d in 1 1 i-ri%»_■ 1 
both of us 

hours !an i, at e\.n dy five p.m. A'-...- y>l 9 ol! Irom 
Suuih We were sitting in Ryan ^ room and playing and* 
“Alok 1 Urgent phone call!" the guard below shouted at the 
top >il hi voice. Alok threw back h s set •■! t re*' card.* 
"WLu is it?" I said. 

“I don't know. Maybe my sister's engagement date got 
. ’ he veiled as he ran down the stair:. 

“I go down If that is true, we can get Fatso % ■ ro.vt 
us, Kviiii aid as we folloi' < I A ok tbwi tc ds : ,r -l 

“Yv'. Mom, y- - I am tine VVliat hapjxutwl, yon don t .sow 
•'O good ’ Alok said. 

Rvan and I looked at each other and shrugged u» : 

: * 

shhul* bis 

“Rcallv ; What? 1 mean h-nv could they?’’ Alok said a- hi.s 

■ 

1 face <lropped Rvan and I backed away from iv 1'ocak. 
ou treat this time 


190 * Rve IXainLAowQC'fie 


"Wf.it to Dad? Mom. speak louder this lm t 

not cleat- What happened? N ■' eaimg .myth trig? For how 
tong?” Alok said as the hue got disconnected, I "he phone hat), 
gone dead. 

If si; down On Uk llooj •. the lei-•;-!■■ ts* kvuth. Iliv flimsy; 
wo. hI* i bo\ shook wid .1 wviw i • i >!i v.t belie * lai 
“What? The phone has been grring trouble all week,” i 
said 

1 Ik: hoy’* -id a nee lied the proposal/ Abl s d 

"Why?” I said. 

44 1 hes wanted a pouion oi the chm r v right now. lb lock 
in tl t* hoy Mon: said sh*. will aj :<ly h a Icon but It w ' t/w* 
a few months. Meanwhile, titty get another deal and it iv all 
>ver. i: «*<l\ idiots,” Ah.I said 

" lliat sounds sick. Why would you want to marry yfllH 
> . famil) anywayr 4 ' l said 

*1 don't know, All boys-side laniiiies are tile same. And 1 > »U 
li upset and has nor eaten anything smcc 1 don't hnmv wheijl 
lhere '* irm-hjgfl : lpa£ ltd iho bloody ph i • dead.'* 
"It i> probably good tin n - dead What could you] 
have done? Gel up now, let’s go up and talk,” Ryan ■■■.,' i-. big 

Alok a hand 


We wen! upstairs and stayed fjritet Ibr a while. Ryan finally 
broke tin- silence. 

“Sis. o do,; j)-.. 54i ! Ij k- ,i J i !'■ ti I low-gangsters, "ion: 

hours moi< Wr leave Kumaon at ten ‘ >r iht op* ration ’ 

I nodded ms head, barely listening to him. I was wonder j tig 
what ,V • war doing right now. 


■ I j -I ( . I M-. litr W * V 1 

, :L " M,-,k ,iid, "1 ,un ■ dk n.-.: ^ 'dA ' '■ ’w...” 

yi..... it -a: at? 1 -van said 

,i isniLi nei vmi-. ,:il->out. tins ojier.iiion. I r -,t 11 .ir f i nr-. 

Chvfiart xm L>idib proposal flop-* And Did uw/hi Just 

f,|l »k* ^i» ifV ***"’• «• 1 

,,. do di: v do we? 

• i ■ ., %. ,iii i minute now, K • i id is lie ■' »od h- 

yomr sister’s proposal gCfl to dr. with All! And y«ur dad 

will I - lint- " 

■ ,vmainod silent with an iiiHttn tat** exp -Mur. 
p, ,m itjcik at m< -md then back - Ale ■ a emij If 

11 ; i,[ irrHind dll' room and suited speaking again; Wtt 

tell me, U thlf die &nf lf '- <t?£Ot&S *|t dns? I though'. we had 
rn> tfevision >h, ws '-fen have I!; 
j. ii >d d ., burn h in his h.md. 

|l.jT lb..in. ui don't need tile risk now,” Al.-k end. 

'If,. ■■ v > i sk. [MM hi it limits, ■ id we will I 

paper I:nd ol story ” 

“11-.U'.vital >t- von think '" Alnk said. 

I v. _■ w 

... , . , R- . d Ills'.- wl< - : “An' ...u nil: 

to make- hun take sides again' Hari, does this Fatso- WAM to 
do wfett He did alter live best sem? 

"Relax Rv.hr" I Mid, interrupting my iv-phwmg-d ike kit 
n in me i its with Neha, “why are you si muting:'’ 

“Then tell Fatso to make up hk mind** Ryan sand =fid m 
down He lit up a cigarette ami took a hurried puli 

■ i i . [ ii" hi w in’ '■ spin, ■ n ,",M- -Ji‘l 

“Or dot's htt want to suy here and nuke us. si*' the vttttrk? 

' J he cj:v j. i; d.-. papei tnr ire* ’ 1 .’0 ■ | ‘. 
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’Vi that ;s wls.it hi- tin -l- I It* doesn't ti ■ ini'.” Alai; 


.t [ ■* l. 


“Relax guys, I said, “I think all of us *fe getting mm’ hej 

Wt have lout hours until the inssi jyts nptv We lu;v. the key, 
v'-e want the paper 1 we do it, wv do it together, right? 
“HiglilT R'..in .aid, 
vVt' looked Alok 

"Right" Moi i .it a volume one-tenth that, of Ryan 
And u have v night through the risks right?" 1 said, 
looking at Ryan ' • 'outselie lesponded 

"I lien let us ju -{ go [bl‘ It .And \l ik \ UII dt ii v- find 
anoil * ■ match J: :v now. ... vhe v her v i >j a job and ran 
p.v lor the wedding What is tin big hui y? Right'' I said 
looking at AloL 

“Eli lit," 'Jo- said, his voice sounding more cor,rid it aiul 
relaxed 

"I : tirmk?" ! said I lokmg both of them. 

"Ol course," Rv.an and Ai ai ! in unio-u U I' i in," Alot 


“(,ii K>d, I jet’s va\ quiet tor the next tew hi irs," I said, 
waiuruj to dream about Neha 

W kc pt quiet lot the next three hours. A.ok said something 
about lx‘iru> wot icd aU-u; his d id. But we told him to - via*, 
as his mo , had handled such 'itnations before Wc did not «o 
dim u to the m v to ear dinner Somehow, we teh the crowds 
in the i v would v ad our .minds. 

“T n o , Ryan said and we jumps'*I up » the vhni 

struck the hour 


18 


The Longest Day of 
My Life III 


w 


£ WANTLD TO | PAVE NO FRAU, . >i OUR KRESS NCJ I OH 
1 first time in years, \\v walked to the insii hi*-!••.!.-! n! using 
Rya ; mhout, Hr walked quietly past the hostels, with books 
,i. r.-TK' to tin lit-rarv ft ji -:oiiv= mid iigh reading. 

r did out i wi.tr. Stall )•' y I' i your sister so 
early, turn old is she?” [ whispered, nervous as h tl 

' l-v disc.:. | think the', should look :• r 3 bov mih 
[ ■ ■■ ; wo:king. Ir woul i he much - a tie* for me m get 
W* Alok said. 

I agreed. 

* I g r t a job that is. Not much nut there ior ,1 miserable 
d i. r 1 -r." he vajd 

l ""’* cw-b. this A will lift sou up a bit,” I ••aid 









!'■; * l 'nil vir -■ "• 


’Vi that ;s wls.it hi- tin -l- I It* doesn't ti ■ ini'.” Alai; 


.t [ ■* l. 


“Relax guys, I said, “I think all of us *fe getting mm’ hej 

Wt have lout hours until the inssi jyts nptv We lu;v. the key, 
v'-e want the paper 1 we do it, wv do it together, right? 
“HiglilT R'..in .aid, 
vVt' looked Alok 

"Right" Moi i .it a volume one-tenth that, of Ryan 
And u have v night through the risks right?" 1 said, 
looking at Ryan ' • 'outselie lesponded 

"I lien let us ju -{ go [bl‘ It .And \l ik \ UII dt ii v- find 
anoil * ■ match J: :v now. ... vhe v her v i >j a job and ran 
p.v lor the wedding What is tin big hui y? Right'' I said 
looking at AloL 

“Eli lit," 'Jo- said, his voice sounding more cor,rid it aiul 
relaxed 

"I : tirmk?" ! said I lokmg both of them. 

"Ol course," Rv.an and Ai ai ! in unio-u U I' i in," Alot 


“(,ii K>d, I jet’s va\ quiet tor the next tew hi irs," I said, 
waiuruj to dream about Neha 

W kc pt quiet lot the next three hours. A.ok said something 
about lx‘iru> wot icd aU-u; his d id. But we told him to - via*, 
as his mo , had handled such 'itnations before Wc did not «o 
dim u to the m v to ear dinner Somehow, we teh the crowds 
in the i v would v ad our .minds. 

“T n o , Ryan said and we jumps'*I up » the vhni 

struck the hour 


18 


The Longest Day of 
My Life III 


w 


£ WANTLD TO | PAVE NO FRAU, . >i OUR KRESS NCJ I OH 
1 first time in years, \\v walked to the insii hi*-!••.!.-! n! using 
Rya ; mhout, Hr walked quietly past the hostels, with books 
,i. r.-TK' to tin lit-rarv ft ji -:oiiv= mid iigh reading. 
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i).," Rvan said as we reached 'I 1 / <nv.; ]■nilding. 

W were h-cit g ovt-: Ljuticus, as we « aimed every corner 
! insti riritv guards. Ihcs never I mg .wound the lobbv at 
.'his nine, .-.n ; we'd sneaked up . u- stairs dozens of time; tor 
our vodka sessions. Bui we still - at up .it 1 look* ! nroimi -til 
sides of the bui dirt” - there was no on • 

Cherian's office teas on the sixth floor. There was minirr.il 
lighting on i u ■■uir.s, and we c'ounto* I aloud .is wr Unshed eat h 
(light ol Mails. 

.tr:' six. That is *' ...iss We get out, and ChcrUn’s oil.: e 
is seventh door on t!i« right," Rv.vi •• .vi 

W- stepp ■<! on to the sixth I’.oor, There wa only one small 
bull lighting tin > n:'.= orridoi. 

“D C Chi l ian, J lead of the Department. Bloods pig,' : K'- an 
said lie- read d>. nameplate outT !• 'hrrian’s .iltice Ah A 
crouched Ix/him me a* Rvau examii •• • 1 >.-k. 

"Kevi,” Ryan extended his lei* land 

’ tor-k out mv hunch of k and they jingle.; ■ if on steieoB 
“Keep :t quiet," Aloe Mir. 

“Mop being vi sea -d, I . 1 -o No one knows \v< ’ hen 
He was freaking me out 'Ryan, find rhi right key nan,” I snic 
“I'm !.i ying. Th a- are like a million ut diesn in this bunch. 
Wait this o'. ■ no this one, no tins... oh i think this Vs it" 

“It IS?" \L;k lo< k- ! dazed 

Kvan ojiv-n thi holt in on? stroke, kb ‘mg the d> or open 
’ll: u it was. ih\ lair ol the head of dr- deportrnrn ■ >f I IT Delhi 
'■■■' Lniu.il kngimetitv, was .mrs. Rv.w searched the wall Jilfl 
!h ’ J the i;ht oj n. 

"V tat arc mu r. line?" Akik asked 


I O' n hi- ||i • 


■j lm i I will *ivv seai h, l .Usot just re 1 J\, no ■ me ..an s«t 
.. : !..• voui in and search. And f runt to sc n- h lor 

\OFm thing else too ” 

What?” 

Mv lube prou-i • proposal Chc-rian blood ^ stuck it in Ins 
. |f a , .mi; i 1 -ot nouherr Pml \i-ua told me there is a coin 
I |ij ioiikovI. ie with his comments." 

‘Whatever Rvau. Can we scan h for the paper first/" 
"Where do we start'/ 1 ’ Alok • •id as h- .v .wined tint piles ot 
i kept on. Cherian’s shelves hi> eould take ail night. 

“l ook tor brown bags with .i ml wax seal. Thev always 
ojX-Ti Cm- seal at the dime of the papers." IT an said. 

We divided tie 1 -helves to save time, and started a ■ ' 
.tie I ran throng! journals, administrative, documents, course 
mu •••-. and linn tables Nothing lor twenty minutes. 
’Anything? 1 ' 1 asked 
Rvao and Alok shook their heads 

len minutes bier, Ryan s' [ ■ back and sat on Cl e ’ A 
chair. 

“What?” 1 said, 

"I have checked mv shelves. Ihcie is nothing .. mine Col 
■ v lul. projeci ‘hough He just s.ivs ‘no commercial viabiliis 
o: idem:, value'. Wlial a prick " 

“W-ll, I can't find anything either Pc- you want to help'” 

1 said 

''Red ,il and brown bag. Indent Majors Confidential, [s 
'I v.hai vou are looking lot j-en'lemen/" Alok said and waved 
|! : bag m from ol us. 

We lumped up. 

datsn. this is it man!" Rvan said 
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■‘V," I ■ ii av uv in jived each oilun. 

“I cannot hein-w it,” ,'\ii 4 . lid 

"Thiii ! enusc YOU liotl'l ll'l 1111 though we still haw 
-iiifi to d*. S*j, wait whili 1 dev ' with this sent/ Rvan said .is 
he emptu i Sii< pockets. A blade, candle boiler and *• into v.a\ 
to re-seal the hag 

“Man. \xiu come prepared, Alok said, not able to resist 
a smile of relief 

“Well, what do you expect? Cjivt me a few minutes now" 
Rvan held the blade brtw en I us thum! and Me lore ti nor and 
o. >L to work. I Ie slowtv sliced the sea 1 open .r- neatly as possible- 

“Where did you learn all this?" I was imprvsscd. 

“I am training to he an engineer. This is not that hard to 
iigiue out Nov. keep quiet,'’ Rvan said. 

ion long?” Alok said a> sat down on the chair <•; jtosiic 
to Chenan s “ Ten minutes, Quiet now else I'll rip oft sonic 
of tlu- paper, Ryar said. Iwo minutes pa-v d. I looked at Alok, 
who s u with 1 hands in his lace I could n fl he was thinking 
ab< ut home again. 

“I hope Dad h * Is t et'er soon. Hi can reallv fall sick if he 
dos -n’t eat prop rly. I wish ! could do something." 

Given Alok’s family's love for food, I was pretty sure either 
of them would fall sick if deprived ol it. 

“Don’t worry, it is nobody’s fault 1 he guv’s side seems too 
greedy if vou ask me," I consoled. 

“ 1 hu ,irc •" thi v.mc*. 1 just want to check on Dad. Ii only 
the bloods phone in Kumaon was working,'' Alok said. 

“Yes!” Ryan said as he operw d the seal with minimal 
damage There were a hundred crop sheets inside. I lie fresh 
copies of the majoi pa pel! 
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■V.i it s the |cipei 1 .ei m. ve it, I wid 

1 li llo „ you guys, You'll just Marl discussing u right 
v [ am 1 ping this with me until we wrap up and get out 

a j here*’ Ryan said. 

-V\hai else needs to be done,’ .-Mol said. 

■ | have r o put a fresh seal. Why do ton think I hi ought 

T lte candle?* Ryan said 

■ \imvav. I thmk he’ll take another million hours to finish,’' 
Mok <ii d- 

“Hun ■- up, Rvan,' 1 said 

■'Shut up,' he said as h< he cod a fresh blob of wax on the 
mrid'n He looked like a craftsman intently at work. 

'll.- I lari, t iicrian’s office lias a phono, 'Mot -.ud, 

. .. Jfs right theie.’’ I said, pointing to the bookshelves 

ivJutc 1 • instrument was kept 

“Mavbe l can just make i ijo ck call from here,” Alok said. 
“Rt ally? Don't vou want to wait and tail from outside?” 
bit'll gel rcallv late, Besides. 1 just need to check how Dad 
is W li.v vise do we have to do now? 

“Ulav,’’ ! shrugged, 

j Os_‘ 

Alok sti sad up and went near the phone 
“I dunk you have to dial nine to get an outside line," l said. 
“Now what the heck arc voi guys doing? Can’t you just 
di still. Rvan scolded is he spooned molten wax li mn the’ hesb 

veal. 

I isi . ailing home for a minute. It is too much to w ait ioi 
Ui finish," Alok said. 

"Wind •. • }u i .41 from outside." Ryan said, “or you aic- too 
m spend a buck." 
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I |u>i a mifiutfr. You just pay attention to the m i;^' 
Alol- '..ml a- Jk dulled ihc number 

11'. 1 i ■ uough prertv si. >n jit>l i* . at tit. ' Iiimu>. dirr 

I iil I i I 'll] !,' f ■>: ’A ok to ca I u . A'.oit hd.dlv spni .. a s 
. in itii i vented about In . i 1 . .. lilt. J th. liaplvs-t.m 

'>1 III’- didi 

Rv.m i iiiitmucfj dabbing some Iresh wax on the underside 
i >t Uk ok.I seal. I liktl to pass tnv lime tiippi ig thmu . Kv;*n’« 
I'll".’ pi •[•■' ;,l lb is when the win got j« nd ol us. 

[ ■■ r1 1 1 not know tins sfien, but thi: is him th< mst phone 
vs: ■ i works, bad piof has a plum in the room that is i -an 
oi the ;l l network, One uses it mainly to dial internal campus 
ttui'nl’jeis. to tli.il outside, the network connects to a i u 
f tcnial ii VVlu n nine provd, the intern.i phone 
■ ■..jI Is -xternal lire ” . .1 th lUlptli trlaxtm exchange 

" k s ’ u lines. A control swiichho.i) in tin* tele.om 
exchange does this automatic a!lv. The switchboard lights up i 
■mull eiJ bulb In oery engaged i- I < 11 imu. me re quests 
an external lint*, the light turns green, Hits control room is in 
tl ■ insiinitt m.-cui its oil • on th -to one, 1 ,! or»i ol tin hv.tr 

j CT' 

building One night operator ami a guard sir ih re al night, 
n r-.tly gc-s'.ij*ing jrtd snoozing through their shil So, a little 
J I-. lb 1 • up on one o! .-i\th Pool phones, a d then 
it i< d bulb turned green, '. hat wa« Prof Chcrian doing in 
hi' : mm this time or th* night' die guard wondered The 
opci.uoi bad th ■ opttun to listen in I i the con versa t ion il he 
W-. ited, a ml he did. Iliis wasn’t Prof Chorum It \va* . Mother 
reciiin > t n. sad laic ol'ho d.uju;n t to someone e lied Alnfc. 
I Hit sci nr its guard opened Ins w.ilku: talkie, and requested 
pairolling guard-; to check or. t'h -runR room. I he patrolling 


Tte I, (a;e>L. L>ji ol Hi Life It! * Tflft 


s vas joint'd by another gU»d WS 1& v alked up to n- 
door 

UidornmaTi-lv, like 1 said, set did not know all this «tt itl 
-Thcte are some comments given on so«f ol die p-n^ 

though/' 1 «*d. 

■All uap. Cherian just didn’t w.«H to Av '->n - projea a 
shot l have demonstrated results - * liciencv improvements, 
j u>w cou |d he close this because ol' no viability-? 1 bat bastard, 
0UC jP" A hi op of wax tell on Ins lingers. 

“Don't worry. You concentrate on the seal. And hurry up, 

Ai ok,” 1 sard. 

[■he two guards came and stood outside our door, i hey 
Htusr have Iwen standing there for two minutes beh.re they 
opo „«i the door. A lit candle, melted wax, someone on tin- 
profs chair, a few strewn papers. Idle guards did not need to 

in/ ■ educated to figure it out, 

Abk if mpped tte phone bom his band as he ho*. His 
poor mother must have fell the phone go dead again. Auua, v, 
we all went dead 1 froze in my chair too, and l don't know 
how, but Rvan figured out what j say lust 

«0H, guard sahib. Hello, come in let me explain, h' said, 
trying t ■ he as calm as possible. 

“Who are you?” 

“Guard sahib," Ryan said as lie stood up, almost reabv to 
dash out it n ceded. Alok and 1 came up In-hind him as "ell, 

■ \ - .r .inv it ■ l *11 instructions 

“Don’t mine near us." 'he guard said, "‘we are calling $M 
[■t-> f now" 

“Oh no guard sahib, listen to us," Ryan said as he went near 
die dnr-i Ii was clear we had to make a dish r ■ ■ 
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Ttu guaid picked tip intention-' 0 j souu ihing 4 , 

nUvbc hi; ' v » j‘ JSt *W«I a«d sn ip,,d [|, hacked oiF, ;m,Ui, ut 
49 Siekb rlu otfe ^ heard him holt the door and tell j ni 
h ‘' !l m ^' vr<1 lo liu ‘ pro! and tlu Jiief security officer. Ryan 
tnrd calling the guard again, hut it was to no avail. t t - V 

mr< -; o( 1 ^heiiaiiV. nluo. 01 he sixth Hoof 

11 midnight 

We didn’t sav,-, word, we just looke d * each other's lace, 
could (lo nothing hut wait a tit: wait and tvait. The longest 
iov of Iitv life wouldn't get over... 


19 



My Life IV 



i K v | Nr INSIDE MVSFir IN TII.V! s' - >U : SPAN Ol 

dnre Chcrian of lieu floor opened again and sealed out 
r 'h |Vt>l sat tju., ilv and ignored what Ryar. id Alok Said, dial 
' ■ ' *li l • anything. I-utuie strut's ei upted n nn mind. 

I- ii'-moi •• v, morning, all profs, all students at kumaon a .id 
•>?her hostels would know about u.v Caught sti ding tin major 
f -per in u; iYol Clo-riatn'> oi:U ■ , i. - l-. s - 1 Prob.it ! the insti 
dinretur would also come on ihR spcdal occasfoit, Chcrian 
’ " Ul ^ £•” us 1 shot it lie could, hut dici ww lie would 
k not . t^osy on us. What i d they call it - I hsdphnarv 
‘ llir ‘ b f f r I j;. n, to 1 d< ■ iding the fan- ul ;Ht '.uder s who 
i: tpldn Suddenly, im live-,' 1.1 > il'A seemed 

rlul n., uu It ouh i could pass out • -I 1 hr- pi act with 
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i: tpldn Suddenly, im live-,'1.1 > il'A seemed 

rlul n., uu It ouh i could pass out • -I 1 hr- pi act with 
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j<T ,nvi ■ -i 'il .ill I' irMT. but n u kwj.ii . 

‘ ; v k ; ingmi m . .1 £K»in ■■ = ■ op now MW.' ! l>f m 

•‘tti'ti.'!} l! ll < ;i f/' i'Ui •' / Shut--* ' n '< I •til',':-, !IT 

/■>i vr to i. /if,if Should V i if/ veilingund upohtai 

i in ;k. just mvinc! n Iw minutes Mni stop AJok from ntaL, 
di.tr c.dlf Could l just rc-/ne this, one dnvP 

Tlu-Sf stupid questions darted about like rabbits insider 
head. I Look a deep hrcaih; we just had to.live through ■!»., 

LTumiftiis. 

“S'>nu one''- come," Ry.ni mi : .md we stood up. The ;, s . 
v'. a-- opeiK . around ten people swat mot! in I recuTl.,- 
d" iwo v l; i y guaid.v arid the duel security ollicer -*v th..| 
uniform . I Sic other gin with them was de telcphnn 
ewli.inge operator, ' knew' situ.v he wore an insti uni four 
TIu-m rn - is with dull jobs were the heroe.' ot the dav 

And then it was a couple ol prots Irom the Met hanifl 
Lugineering depanmem Lien Prof Veen was there And • 
ourse, there was tire man whose ntticc we had teinpota™ 

■ h.cu| ied T ri -n. He stood then- shocked, wondering he 

his of! ice was broken into so i '• mly It was the Who A W 1 - 
1 II1’, most ol t m in their pajamas. People get more p! e v 
oil il thev are disturbed in their pajamas. 

The guard told everyone to come inside the room, keeping 
. n eve "it us as ii vic'd try to niakt a dash again. 

" Y >r; > 11 t’hertan said, looking straight at me. He must Itfn* 
i ecn wondering; his daughter in the morning and he office ,ri 
• • • veiling IM be pissed it someone screwed a" over n:y )tf c 
in one slay 

“Wh at are vou doing here?" Prof Vi-cm said, proKiH' 
aware ol w h w had l"' 1 n up to. The guard li id n. A ever vote 


N - |»'up*' 1 1 ''■ 'A IA l|1, 

itu-cindh live wai and du 

. 

1 1 (H i Ue to get not af ttes 

, a && * W \ . ar,naU. us. 

■ \ nothing hoping suer.vs . * 

W nt,J ' *■ 1 . , rfWl>1 . r Mvbov>eaughuVw.i'. 

“Che-* * *> .{^ I,,,: faften VIA ' ir 

. ***^£«^**»* . 

.w- HI wen* ^almg Un |»}** 

- M. ■ ■ * v ' k ;; U n,t h a*M k he nan, 

h " V^, On-run ^ msm »«*"** 1 * 

to dve rest ot the profs. -aX dw Dean pfc I 

'W A trUpta, ii kunuon 

Altik said, , . 

>*“ ,ll ' llk ' d ,h< paper, sir," Ky» '••" 1 

u No sir Thai IS wV.} \ lace. i don't 

>v n. »• ... -—• 

bbm, b.m Ryan could have c.w 

wi; a k i the 

Sbpl SlaplBU^t M<**^W*** 

tlcpos.tca a slap on XUt *1^," 'V,ob, «CUfl«y guards 
‘ I nil you. It 'U*' **'*/.■ l , in , c ,l ,U>1 on tht 
anti Cherian all suring atus'vn t oa ^ ,i, p 

W* Si - S,p. quint. . -rely H jj ^ us 

m and gn it out of «t*ir tf** lleck ' »*> 
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senseless as foin» &« rK ■»» t*. ,l , 

do ^DiKo lnd K _ i. t ” ,,lv ' JU, ' l>,1 '’ 1 ™‘ . 

■md screw mikou, tar^, 

P 0 **." C herein > " U 

.*■•■*«*£££ . . 

&%£&" Mw •'"*■"" *. m-« 

•sssssitxrrr'-r-’ 

"Dean SWrl , J t{> - especially ir 

- WOT, yotj esttsbin «j him p. j: .. „ 

wjU hit the pnrrs , J ' W,1J ,ri ‘^ 'Jto 

*P»S for aJJ rhr „ Tan „ t ’ H ° V ° U rca % ua? ’ 5 HI tn rl* 

i fmmm ** Dean s\ . . n ltfAst>I ied 

r ..--Ssffri 

might k* right j , j 

***** « (Hen -, 111 ,urh -‘ »* *»* 

1 m thi% NTiuiam. I f c h the word w « - I 

; h 7 * *#* E! r cE • 1 "i 

^EStS* . v*** 

' ■ 1 - (imi (or th tj I 

O'. ', .., , .. 

«•*»««« jfejE &lomea)ingo| , 


TV l Mr d Hi I Ife IV « 19^ 


^ (J . ] '■ -.nicil to >a\ kit lie Hood silent Only .\J.; 'Jr 
>rirr7 riloiiL* In fn- usual manner, hi- began to m 
“Sir. please .dr. Wv art- so sorry, sir,, /' he said. 

'-..) iii'ir« discussion Bloody standard ot ilittc students 
f.,j|; n j. nt-i v year, \Vr’ l l talk in an u-: « m Disco — inmorrmv' 

|. v -|jf, the Dean. 

-Pern sir, voU can test intelligence in entrance exams, but 
h i, ■ •’ ' >r integrity?” tic security chi f said ] f ■ ;--rob «bl> 
a, leis credit Jbr bis achievement that ni ght 


\ . ■ i gadicrec! around the Kumaon hosts ' i os ice boa I the 
next morning. On a small piece of paper, the . or a bank 
ch'-qut il. j short t • ! i. c \va enough to start long 
it' 1 rsatioris. 


H 7hfS is to inform that tiu rv miff be a Discipline; \ 
Committee meeting StSfrtfttg at / 0:00 pm tonight in the 
hatucaf Engineering Department Conference Room. The 
. . nr ling AS (■ u\ • ’ !- ••'• • •.. ■ ' c, c n tor 

sitegxi cfisciphnarv J't t'jcfies by Hart Kumar (Ktnn,wn) t Aiok 
(ittptu (Kumaon) and R\ .m Obetoi (Kumaoni OR April I /. " 

i he three of us were too ashamed to come to the notice 
board We cut through the crowd as cjutcklv as possible , even 
■hough sve heard some cjucstions. 

H VVlut happened? 1 " said Aiturag, “skipping roo many classes 
1 what? 1 ’ 

I !i a, doesn't K\u: u a Dfsco Must • •• something i.lse." 
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I I^iiik | J(IS iiThey me holding thr Lhsro in ,>n ( * <jj 

m' i l j.ji'1 i•'>;jitc , ;i: | 

\v\, at night tiMJ, Something to do with the Mct.fumJ 

k:i.,j_rjnrt*rtng departm. r 

VW - lcl of ^tiuoii - o, r, ■ at uh -t * 

****** ™ totiM down and headed 

Ct ^ •> ^ 1 ^ ^ 1 ^- where m) on , w . fj { 

us. Ifc icv-Ltt-am parlour teemed perfect Aiuk mack 1 ■. ; , 

,or m ' r>umrr ^ *”* feu* Mill, tW ' r - :0t 

"isy.m. VUU gal cuh I dork 1 , any/' Alnk «id' pH*. 
U* Otir tKMtS- ” 

'kv-.o, you can’t resist ft.- h| <-» V n a! this time ” j .^j 
h is tce-ataan 111 ,™ just trying to distract im - It', 
***** ] didn't deep for two mmte asi night.” 

“Me i. 1 1 1 v’ ] MiJ. 

“ W1 ir tU; ; *u tlnnJ: th> v ’ll do?” Akik viid 
Maybe ill F m Indem.” Ryan hazarded a guns, 

"An H | hasi: never get an E And we'll have © repeat 
course/’ AJolc said 

! know But it :< not the end of the world,‘ Ryan said 

“Are you guys dreaming? Th,y wifi holt I a right-til* 

Disa * wnh jH th “ c P rofs all !n give just us ,1 rneasiv 1 
I said. ' 


Kyon anti Alok lool d at me as if [ j usl sto | ei , rhe cherrv 
off Aw it. io:-i ream, 

■Sn, vo? •■• to n.v!'U the Disco meets raieiy And vvheflt 
■ i'jy do, tin hast n<> merev." 

J W 

l ‘ So M’hat an they do?' Alok said 

fhey cuuld estpel you from College. Or more commonly 
suspend you ioi a v ■ , r ;mc 


1 1 1 ■ " I *■’ 1, ■ I; * *, 

I ■. ' V' : II , ■ I U'l ; ■' 11 ,i‘ U '.III! . r r i 

jijii'i *i 1 old, 

■ I.. . W< >1 ' e\|H'.l i ■ I ' I us i . Lapp II. <J ] , III 

, iO I: ■ lv n cati; In 11 iling tdf f • v k .«•. u 

, [urtKvan s-inl 

11- ■ . ■ ■■ I I m ml ■■ : •- •-.!• -tt r i •.•mi. lb is 

^rjugli io fuel vow luluiv. You try getting * job ali« that," 

I jikl, 

I ,.i i whole semester 1 What will we tlo that?** Molt said 
|. -.i 1 ' on nun wa> fo t wakmj; up 

!!:..•• -.iit *j Rv m til ’sin'd hi.* •.l,«n\ lieu v • ulr JU*J to-Scd 

if- 1 ii ■••!. •! into tin I nil. 

C* 

r ■ ; i ; ! J I • W||, ■■ I. .j"-: ! if ■ 

r i_ .i- ' ..I ,u 'ii i i . I. ■ r \ ill I, . ■ > id ;-s 

lot i m itwsta 'it run. It may acntally have 1 suspended' -.MmfH'd 
•ill Pitt it Mnh s for a great com’ersatiori .stadcr in a jol> 
i i view, 'fif* K'-an said 

‘ I rh la.Ee no one will give you a job, the bloody US types 
t i dm i. furAitng stuff pretty senousK No ftdtfritiiiin lo MSA 
• '-'Ii.- •, id)*' :Sn■ t-.ill ask tl-,: inn. it ...ter. . v..’ 

1 ■ i 1 < i ■ ■: i... -i ,r k ■■: ■ rv* >i« ew-.d,' 1 I said, nu iking I 

k- ■ • i Mill 1 ' ■ ■ . '.s 

1 i : ' l: ' • i to rhnv k iniu dw Mn 

• I '• .j gin • .ire* dm about '' i lov. t.m v.. i h. • i , , 
ah<jtn it? What will my parents tlunh? What will fwppet to 
■Vink sAuJ. putting his ellxnvs on die table and puJjfcig 1 
•is hah rheo lir tucked Ut$ t^ce in ins u im, © hide ills teal's 
% lIu- |,dl s ■ i , n . 1 . ■ ui '. ! . . id .i,<d 

. v (liCl |: 11 .i.i nr.| ;• • : . . " : -I ■ Ii. .11 

dir cnuntei 
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fti- quid .inti ssi siowi Tin re misfit lx people from tij 
insii here, ‘ I wit!. 

f-uT file people And luck the insti. And tuck this 1 J1y 
who K-elsonlv he lose* sleep, at night and cares about his | u n, : 
Wnke iup Mr Alok, this is not the lime to cry and pdf hair. J 
ftasv it Moody Disco So ten hours, and maybe we should think 
.d>oiit how we are going to answei the bloody prof %* 

“Oh ym„" Alok stood up this tune, 1 guess it is easier® 
shout when you n Maiding up. T >Ji yes, Mr Ryan," Alok mid, 
so k is w ,i ssicli the I. rains ir> think strategy at this moment 
I vis, fuck :i■ and your stwicgv. What 1 ippe:i i to Operation 
IVinlulum?" 

Ii H.. pointless r ■ me to U; .and hn p them quiet Tiu-t 
>■■ iled thi> -m -s 

O 

“Operation ffenddum/ You an- n.l'ing me that was had; 
strategy? Which bloody baby had to call Mom?" Ryan -.aid. 

Oh ves. And which M i i,m in history breaks into a prof’s 
oflice? Nothing can happen Mv bloody ass nothing can 
happen " 

Inc-, argued lor live minutes ait i which I 1 =. ike into teat* 

! hey v.ce comingo^their own, even -hough I didn't think ilib 
DUco wouk * the better of me Man, I xx™ crying like Alok 
Ir imx r'n;f..,jrra-‘Sin . a- 1 ell. but at least they noticed me. 

“W : i is wrong with you now?” Ryan said, 

“Nothing Just stop shouting I with of you. This won't hclj 
Vneed each other now" 

“ Hl right. Sit down, Fatso," f-lyan smd 

- 11 ' ’ 1 ' ,n ,il " w-cr* am parlour for the next lit. Iiu. rs- 

(t'er two b.uMii.i roflee cones, one mint chocolate chip and 
du- ■ r.vq 'i-rn -gilts tic figured out the best ar*mmems to 


n i -I ■■ ■ • '- m> h j • -v ♦ r--: 


t ,ur lives. There little hope, but we hod 10 do nbat 
, v , . ould i )ui trat.egy was hardly • ■ ativc-itwas w- b t h> mest, 
• liV . ..aim .mil beg for mercy Wv m lv reached Kumaon u\ 
p in , where I had at least six pi.one messages Irom lYof Vcera. 
[ i warned to mv ns bdoie the Disco, and we agreed to meet 
him it nme 


; It ate what made 5, ’ l' of Vi . n a<ked again, tn no 
■n ' ■■ ■ k -it t storv vw h. d tin . him, 

'• Kev-' sir for six rupees at ia Sarai," I said 

Pml V ia sat hack in his chair and burst inio laughter, 

"I his h it icl libj. J have new! I -id lids ;:i II I So Kwo, 

J 

■_ nf - ■■>! could just - • into tie head ■' department's 
ul um! tie papvr and end ■>; with an Y" 

. Rv.iu said in a suiublv humble voice 

4 * 

“And VOll H n: md mi raked nut I hr keys ffOttt Neiu. 

uhn you uv is your girl friend, so that you could steal from her 
dimti nHierd’ 

' I in? is correct, sir,' 1 said. 

'And you Alok, just went aJoDgxvfth this crazy plan of theirs.” 
j hey an im I fiends, dr." A • ! : aid 

j 

• f dii 1 - state m< i v -'d me ! : or -t men . 

I forgot the hell around me and fell good that Alok found ilui 
tea von enough. 

ntti guys are kllfltS Vbo know, just big khui- ; , rhat :s what 
; ' ]‘:n| V.. • s s I | J- s- m- I p ,. iv hard . b «*d 

1 • he w;ts rig! ’ 

"Sir, " e a!mi’xt ;v >d; u VI :■• mat e l isphon* ■ ' f r ‘ 

Vi irl 






'ZOO * ftV'e Pciiil flpiscse'(K 


"Almoin made it? I rot’ v. ■ » inter i upted, “is that wii 
!' .v al- i it? Yoi think I am calling vmi i sdiot bet .urn v 0 „ 

■ 't t .in-. hi!'" Til?- tone of Prof \t. era's vui had Iwcu e l 11 ( 
This was iJ 1 =’ closest in got t-. I . ; 111 > real nud 

“You, Ryan Qhcroi 1 tl.i ugh. om ol die* most brilliant 
students we had cvn bad. Ybur pm;.'- w.v dir ■ -! unit 

I ||W‘ seen come out of a stu ! n I . t ljic a!-out vouf 
grades at all But w vu- -nipid emmg! to osk >ut u. r- 
ior :% sti j pid JeLtri on four grub h> i 
Rv.m hung his he id 

'At.■ the three i I von ,u he t ■ ri rajs. But iv -IK* ef• on w*» 
••k to stop each other tr m this niadn>.s% You knots Civ lijii 
,i'- : have thrown von inm jail." 

til -'ll seV V •• Its- -nr; Ma\l> d.r hr: k."d,'‘ 

Alok sail! 

"‘Kind* [ins is the Disco ri i Moth leresa's home You 
taw C tierian’s fact*," Prof Veer a ■ d 

The three of us bccam>- dem. Wi onikl hear the vlon k 
licking m I’rot' Yeera’s office Ii • . nln. -thirls 

“So uiir- is your plea t< the Disui? (Juiltv. or not guilty?" 
Idol Veer3 raid 

“Gui i\. Ik • caught us red-hand I sir," I said 
“Hmni. 1 think thi firsa thing v>»u have to do is get the 
expuh-on slut!'out ■! the way," !Vui Vi . i di.l, 

“You mean there is a chance?" MoL said 
“Not too high, unless C'herian is hell-bent on it. What are 
you g ting to say j| u u! the keys • ' Y of Veera said 

‘I don't want to bring Neh.i in: ihi i thought just 
say we collected Join of keys and tried litem until one work, h* 
I ■ nd 


I . ten -! \My d Hr f ile HI * a» 


- V Vd\ no: tell them th until? You have told m< 
ilU . 1 ,dmw>.“ I'rol' Veera «id. 

; don’t want N< h ■ to :• su 1 said. 

; ,tc-r bop, i am trying to lirlp you h< \< I think you , • 
in . b(L . pv • shut it you < an twist this «• bit, you may save --out sell 

u>im trouble 
“like how-" 

■.fiiit. we should try and present some alumatives ol 
I will be there, so I can suggest an 1 in the 
miiise, a public apology and hundred hours of community 
service." 

"Whnt is community service Ryan said. 

‘ |nu helping around in the campus ; aiming cycle i arks 
« planting trees - that kind ol tuff," Prof Veera -ud 
I hate that stuff," Ryan said. 

■ hni uj. Ryan That is Hue-.. Please continue sii. 1 wnd 
pvo wr.nl you to twist the story a bit I hate lying, hut 
wi won’t have much of a ch-utce other wise So. nv-tcad «l 
v • mg vow tried difVrcnt koy>, say that Ndw give the keys 
mjii, Ptol Veera said. 

“Wli H.'" all three of us said in unison. 

"I.i-i i. it you sav tlul voti know Neha, and son:* how she 
v upset with her father and gave you the keys to get even, 
it will ii,.[ 1 1( ■ v > r■ il. [ he Disco committee will think you dt< i t 
•cUl.IIv ok in. I don’t know, they may nght thr • J.gh. it, 
b it dii i- ym should take a dwm- 

•'Who: will Mi ha think when she finds out?" ! said, "No 
v’.'r can do this." 

"At i pvt girlfriend is better than .* uinterl !■-.a -e and no 
i ■■ oltijt college,” Pro I Veera said. 



20* * iT'.c Point AoDis^kC 


"IVif Vev!.i is righl f kirw‘’ R\,u« sai:;. 1 you hnni; 1 1 tiai 
into this and ho m.i\ wiihdt.m laisi thing Ilf ini.i \ s 
v \vj vcmo to knm\ (Ii.it vou ju liis daughter's bovlriend 
■‘lint 'ills w :! lot Si- ivludo uorhl klimv" I .,.<1. 

"Vou don’t have n ;• : tho wR »lc story j i ' w Nrha is 
.1 1L IjioUil ol VO ill's. : Jill MM- t 111 I Till will ll< -t dispute 

that," Al«*k said 

“AloL even vou think this is tho wav?” I said 
“Yes wo have to saw out ja right? (’’mon. T is ju. ' hsr- 
ditnch sunn il strategy' I ast-ditch sur,- Afok said. 

I lut' I luysoll tor .vgi Jo that M:or\. Wh.si uiiuld is ha 
think v- linn she lieu d wh it I said? That-she helped me liy giving 
the keys? She’d probably hate me forever. I he clock struck i 
and it was time to go to the departmental committee room 
Romance was srcoi da? v to survival right wm 


20 


The Longest Day of 
My Life V 

T 

1 nn i it disco is about as i-ar away 11«<m dan- ;m. as 

1 ci i e- i I [en- flu'* lighting is dull, the room dead • ilent atm 
din «"<■ I i wivouv cIlIclI'i AtouiuI u*n around \ 

n 'u.ir mbit, while die accu-erl wuw.nts were bang m the 
• i 1‘ fiu- questions it stu Ieutis I; 'Jilt all directions, the 
Ioljti. ;i placing us it minimum distance ■- each one of them, 
h. is essentially a more efficient design ol a courtroom, J guess. 
Inf cm-inspired- 

bean Shastii asked us to r.ike r■>sr places. Dean Shastn. 
I hr-- \[-ur„i am’. Prof Churian lermu • hail persor • 

l 1 * ■ i rj : • iv .i he other .seven prots who mattered hide 

n. 11 1- u lu-nie of things A lot of them yawned, probably llslm 

■ 

I ing in Ix-d at d ;s lime. H! course, for thei: student*., 
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the (**!&-*l Of* H Hy I,Hr V ♦ Ttfi 


'1 * i .|j 


•1..I.1P- <1«,,l, anmiter wt of aHi K m,u-,>i,. tl„- nig h, „ 

fust begun 

' a1a ' tlu ‘ k-gm, fdknv^,^-i l1P . 

° L>a “ Shift** viiii i,t what I fell was a complete was* 

-.1 

“Von may Iwginb’ the Director and Prof < he rum ( 

** lhi ' brma % mm them m extra H'm, ,,f p owc . r 

Wiiai if I was speechless today, I thought anti sweat broke 

" Ul lH over mc - A5! d '“ opened die special Dbro fib 
ivhid, contained * description o! last night's shenanigan* 

Rviln 11 > my nenwuttai. ft is amning how p«jp]*, 

v ' l Vl >cili well catt Sense everything, “Mari." [ lt . 

" hbptied 

f looked .st him 

I know what vom are worried about. Remember, this in 
HOI a viva, It you don'i open year trap here, vmi will be in J 

d "P" lTJ P ,I,J " a Wwdv «™ V'ou ftfidetatand. don't .„« 

“Llh. yI laid 

l V\nd I W*nt you to know (hat even though I hate to admit 
"•■ yOU are « Moody siud," Rv.u, .. 3 |(J. 


T 


'i\. v 


■-..v.-m • . Item - if you lies a man who controls your Jun- 

right now Vt r whatever Ik may do. he can't Lake away out* bet." 
“What?" 

‘Thai you went and slept with his only daughter in broad 
daylight Hut my friend Is j true stud, Ryan said, 

‘ You think ■.&>" I perked up, 

llj do [ ' • ^te vuu man 1 am proud to have a fed like 

'* *r. ivv .it! vii- 

? beamed. 


, . •• ... i ,_u ;ln studei i ” Dr .in *• . . ai. , -,<t 

. | ,,p I- i n- file 

1 1 v, ' I d R i and I pom thumbs u- 1 ,uhvx. 

, , , .• . • ■ • • I .lii^v ■ I Iwus ru -, ■ me 

■ \ 11 , | Ian : ;uiur, bn- files le u state that vo>. wi iound 

j §1 { hri tail’s office last night wit It two friends Is dial 

j- | - J i - ' 1 1 a sin m l. 

s sir,' I said. 

"Rwn Oberoi, we learn that security found you with a 
,j,r. , was seal and the packet ol major papers m hand, h 
dial light?” 

i.w. sir,” Ryan agreed. 

1 "Ajr11--. Criipta. we learn li.,. it was you who was making j 
. ail fru .i Pmt < Kenan's phone last night ’’ 

Alok nodded 

“I Hi you hoy-, jeaiizr tire gravity of this incident.'''’ the 
director said,. 

"t • sir. we got carries! away .sir,” i -.ah Man, I was 
jurpriserl I was taking the initiative to answer these questions, 

■ 1 hei que siruns were part-rheioric, part-moral m nature. 

1 t • lie ! .w i thei i. now, it w, • ilmui ini j; 

Jtr ' , d sir.-ngtl of chans:, ter and all th.u ill. YV• just a[ logined, 
;Jr '.v a million times. Ultimately they asked the question 
we v.eri* wailing for. 

'd tow did \.,u * n into my office '* Pro! Cherian said 
I the keys, sir,” Ryan said. 

Ihm fin 1 *, mi «el the keys?” lie looked balded. 

*'•'vc sii. " I id and turned silent No, l couldn’t do 

this 

T'ni\ lheiu| Ntdu gave it to us,' 1 Ryan supplied. 







*** »m* t 


**OC*lC 


"**■ « Om*? gj._ , , 

* U1 ^ wnan is f'l-.v -I,. , « 

.r nj,) ™J 

■•«! in ihc |„ ,„, | ilM . B Ual C l » , ~». "■ ii ... 

VVflJ " Vou vurc ,,f u!l> , .. ! ,Sto prototfji 

SlUstrf said, ' ' 0U 'JUng j|*,^ 


''' «B She VHtt upset w( , i _ 

Sl * "«'■•«! .he fee,, llld , '■ r a,!j to p, 

pro. W „M to tjJ l “7'/ *" «'»' ** 
hc "7* **f* P™»i „„!* U|V , hj ll ''‘ ,r “•‘e l ' b “»r. £'«n 
•’ -ompJc < a u s h,. lrt ,. ljJnJttI ^ ' •* m ""' ">OT««.ng thi, 

Pierian whi,sorrel 

0lr **"’ Anna's ears ,Van <n4 

■ D-n Sh*M nodded Jn d mjd „ " 


annouiKvmciu. 

s,u,it ' n " * -** J 

Itn ^ 0i torJt decision. ~1 h)\ rn . v . 1!ttl c *° LO,!U ' U P 'vith the 

***** -e fi^hs’ J 3 iuT tj, r rr a ^ 

appeals, no pie,is. The sruri * J ' lf ,1 ^ Ina) decision. No 

n *-» ^ 

l >'*° toon, and ea.ne ouf to r00 "’- ^ left 'hr 

“Hon- do you dnnt l ’.? mpUSl “'™- 

, I " K "tnt/ Aiftic *i• i 

* ^‘rugged n.y shoulders Th- f , 

,n die stomach, ' 10U * hl °- Nefu kicked me 

"Wbn fen oh,? kefs t** ncar , „ 

11 tOU,ti howtS I ^ 


% an siiicj, sitting 


H ■ I ;■.( ■- 1 of M, , • ■ * 


else do we have to do? But let^i not wait neat litre. 

, . , ui the insti roof," Alufe said 

1 liked the idea of tin: insit ioof It was the otto piaee where 
i ,|r jeiuie now, as even Kuimun vt y, difficult to I - in right 
M . H1 th a million eves on us. 

-I :„w will w> find out they are done?” Ryan said. 

“Wt ] i ep loofeing down The corridor light is tin. Wie-n 
^ txjmc oiu. we should he able io see .something." 
i-iue let’s go up,” Ryan '•aid. 

V,v sat on the roof of the in&tittm huildine eac h of us five 
. ni al the ends of an itnagmarv triangle, I l.v. noon shoi:t 
taudaciously lot what is, alter all. just reflected light U was 
<!;:*.•>■ i>n the too! that day. I hated inyselffor dra,-:.; --i\. Neha 
into this. In fact. I hated myself lor being a cheat. And for 
: •rithing el. e — agreeing to duplicate the keys, being a part 
al Operation Pendulum and bringing my life to this. I low did 
l "ft hen r / lias a topfH-r in tm m hooi j/f my liie. Unit is how 
: pot inti: HI, right? Hut then why am l non a low-performer. 
th-e~pt.>ii}: u -thing •. heat sitting on the insti roof At midnight, 

nnsi of my futuri , 

' ! inny ic iw your mind ■ mm ■■ up- with ((uestions. Damn 
tb t is up to ilu: mind to come out with th. answers, so why 
Ul * 1 >t just keep its doubts to itself? I realized I was not making 
wn «'. livo sleepless nights in a row didn’t help. But the 
T^'.hons would not stop 

■ looked at mv friends, friends? What the hell is (hat 

J 

' ' d ho is this j\}ok? And what the fuck do / care that 
kftl rr !■: half dead and his .sister can V be married without 
l,! ^ ! •' I hen ! turned m look at Rvan. Yes, the stylish, smart and 
"'"Ryan. The man who was so sure of himself, he could 





^ * FiVif fXiml r 


"J. h '"" rW u„ OI , n „,. „ 

;r 5 * 

■ IA " u " *- m&m ■ mi 

I « my heaJ lo check (he lira,- on Ryan's Swi„ *J 
!«<-'• m ilie morning. 

iA,J ' '' VJ “ s -' 1 >d, nibbing fm tunda 


1. 


you," j vj U j 


.s ■ ■ ■ <* * i vi a 

N<> ' !il ' v *d<- fl'vakf, thank 

1 3 «m Ji‘ie too.” AJok s^id 

fc * Mi can come up with rHu ^ 

. ' ^ C1W * ^pensation I Uwj ng aw,: ev, r J 

'hot imtttTi.cJ rti it,. b ; 

' 3l y cob! here," Ryan s .iid. 

, ..J 

..^s;r 

■ >s , c,m SL another response 1 Y s mud 

** w*db^fSl* I said. f ' 

Hail an hour ,„,-«!. Rya„ ,tood up and walked to tfc 
out if hou A ' ft .' par3fw,; ' as rhe r °''- 5 offi 

r ov ..' wnd ‘ ;;“ 0 *T pmor ‘ 3IKj Ryan cou!d ( ' n i°v ns i. 

U I I ' u ‘*>glitU-'isn 1 .-ss. |-; e Stands on the edg 

^ ■■> fcot dnvn. „o ex.c,d s ,., ; „ u 

p *t»t m % m you doing (V. | Uun^Ju. Haven’t s 

? “ *' -; - ‘ !»'• - hie k re W | „ P n,^ 

." 'iOo. ll.e Uisco results n M n ... ' 

“• •""■nllon- s ,x fc.ny behWfl*. p| cis< . ? ' 


r 


IV ■ I -••! I 5IV . •! 'I , V • ■ - 

• , , |. luck, Ksan, ' i called uui 

l-|r tvirnwl Jiound "l! It really high here" Slowly, Ik- 
,, i.i J iltd came fuck m where Iv-M ben sitrin<* 

. - 1 .i/l Yes, U ii I. Any oil*. - • ./.dill, .mi- rm it 

. | •,- fidei'erl 

]f r <s one dung men ■ uir -loh l.v it: is hr ali: . 
;,;i :i,u,K.iie tiitring rough moments Alnfc end I hive no 
nl |l, while the best Rya u ism • nj - > th.isci.-it in it 
oft otii rlvi itiodviusnic and .spatial state So ditYni.-m from 
,'ch.i iv* i a I wavs has sonu’ii n.- | ■•■■> ■.■• wH i ■• . 

occasion Rut there won'r be any more NoIm after this, 
■ ■■ • fter AJofcS sti c.'dlcd “last dild -•••s-ival” uratrgv i. 

ihc !.':•• •• ;ntervit*vv, Mfi more Nffu — my M'mu! r*■ as 
die fact finally regisu-n. So hoe I mu. itdng with m% two best 
'•■rii- .. ... will . -L mi thrown out «.>t'du- :oI!«-y< tl n I kc I 

.. ■* g«;" into asui rndir, to • >i- dire , ir ( ■ 

h-i . d wli.-:-.-\c-r Si-u ■ e of >> iih' [ ■ \er I . 

to ink lbs' L .sco might m hum ntr’ AJ«4: 1. 

: ■ disUplmjry ontmi 1 • i ■■ • Y> i * r 

' M/I sp-HTv, 1 l Mid. 

I - what a name., 1 bud it lumr ’ i i •: ; finu , u n 

■'h f I ini in the middli- ot it. 

%.m 'ooked hi at hoth ot m “in- was all a bmi id- ■ 

k ^id. 

1 '-ink vow. Ryan, It is cold, it is v< i > higi : . 

'•‘k 'ii I' n-luliim was n f id idea. Just k,o p rh> u-im 
iv>ming 

1 ard a it use clc-wnsUirs at. lour-iiuriy. A t . - ''' 

a* tired profs wanted uj rush back home 1 hat st'as mn 
111 ' ■ r b-‘- i.-Milts w«*re out 










■' 1 * t ' i n ■’fflronrr 


<■ ' ! ^ UM) , , i.i'r ! i, ! . . ■ down," • ;ti<l. 

1 jlL T ' ». l} - ft f >! ^vr; d Ih Uu rv/ Ryan ;auj 

1 = • * ir-wng v- ■ - rv I ten- Jim Lome back and tell nv.' f \y 

said. 

"J 1 1 : down, Kitv " .<\an said 

^ ::iU ’ tllf - 'lie profs when thev toll me," hr 
‘’Whatever then- Li us go. i la: Ryan and. 

W|- mu down the stairs. Most of thi profs had toe \ ) m 
:i ' • h-Ti.ir .n.d Accra remained 

; ml Veer a sir, Ryan said as he approached him Ironi 
behind 

•• " krof V ■ :.> said, “just .i s^n j " 

Veera spoke to CVrian and Dean Shrari lot a 
trio] minutes. Soon all of them wished each other 
-night On ihm went to his car, rhe one that had alknve^V 

f his ■ v ; : -n. 

"Sir?" I said. 

R-.itn and I Ian. von have not [seen expelled," Prot v ^^( 

said, 

"Keallv' • •. vv: ... • .s tin d .Rjoti?" | M1 : 

® Ldked for hours. Diere vvas divided opinion, hvlf 
ultimately the Disco decided that the three of you arff 
suspended lor one semester 
"Sir?' J said. 

1 iried guys. Sui the Disco doesn't go easy. You iomtiJ 
semester, which means you have only one Iasi matter to 
fourth year courses, Alsu, you get an * j n Intlem, and you hat* 
to repeal it again Not tt> mention the final year projet t At d 
now, imti rules do not allow to tab that much couv.^-U^ 

Pi >! V said 
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1 .hr: IV ■ - do course I m vl veat And %% > t.m'i -.It s' r 

h interview-, either,” I .id. 

“t am afraid so. I tried la I kina; to Prof Civ-nan about 
Jjowmt some project credit in the suspended semester. 1 asked 
,( vqi iuys could work with me. Put h.c just said no Suspension 
m - i.s lull suspension." 

“ J * *; ttve t. Out glide sheets ire ruined. VC c u ' .• :l a Mb 
\ id ue Lave to w lit an extra year ■ get a use! ■ degree, 1 ’ I 

VI id 

Rvan b’fu silent. 

"1 it sotrv It lurried our this wav go ' Pi i V ci, ■ d. 
path tig our shoulders t ie walked past us to his ontci A 
seconds and some exhaust smoke l icet, he was gone 

VVL dtiubed up to the msti rool, where Alok wanted with hit 
1 rands folded. Maybe he wii ptaying. Oi maybe he was juiL cold 
“Kiv ked ill lb I >• m b i i I rid .•> Need « until 

• u ir to mplete i < ■ x-■ It ■. . , . ■ L ■ 1 h»: 

Alok.. 

"V.'li *?" Alok rid, o ming inn -1 he, rr.u 
' 1 'red Veera tried, saved an expulsion. Rut it is still pretty 
re ivy I don’t know what wc'II do, ‘ I said. 

We sal down again. h was live a.m ( just one hour before 

daybreak 

. od up without saying anvil mg 1 wish? d li. vv iuid, 
- Li .seemed u u e as In . ’lev. liked to she eb- I the 
’ here Rvati had Mood iu. ! an hour !wck_ 

were right Ryan It is pi tty high here," HA sui' 
Abu okav Alok?" Rvan said. 

u Ws You think only you m stand on the edy - d tit. roof "’ 
J d f> k iafcffl 






* ! i T| 


"No. Jtttl come Iwck am! let US go down I have d 

i I Kv.u i :i I 

'' - * ififi11' ■■ 11> > f. jok (t(nvii ii f- j . "! ..j) 

1 *f*rtC v ill. you Ive had enough too J think Hi justp 

11 : see was something messed up in the tone ot At. it *. >n j 
! : ,n " ' m\ i» v\ i-j l»jok I tm lit -un .1 MruiOit then 
[uiTip up and then straight J wn. in half a xtcond, he w.u 

t’i Sll'i'U tit.ivu .• ii Vij . i- its job 
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I 

I JAl J M" I.K INMDL.'M .ML! LAM'.I IU:I OKh I WAS 

i ■ [r\ inside. I ike ;i I »sp ' il was suddenly ar.keo to 
pack up and move. Instruments, caUvetets, drips and a 
medicine box surrounded two beds. There was hardly am 
iparc for rue and Rvan to m u 1 even as Alok got to sprawl out. 
s : 1 ' ■ 'i thirteen sr.. vnu kind l deseta K-d. "Tin 
»•• t ii.--irull\ white, which wav hard to tell now as 

v J 

'l l, k s I situ ,'f! cf >\ k : i c\ :TJ .j uire inch of then. Alok Jay th> t \ 
i> hi ■ )■ \ alh io • 1 up and his tongue collapsed 
i t . m outh like an old msn withoul denture-. f our front 
' the doctor later told us. 

Ik"' hnif ", were mod >nlc *, just like hi v father's light .side, 
1 ' '' kne ■ bent in a wav that would make you think ,Al;<k 




* ! i T| 


"No. Jtttl come Iwck am! let US go down I have d 

i I Kv.u i :i I 

'' - * ififi11' ■■ 11> > f. jok (t(nvii ii f- j . "! ..j) 

1 *f*rtC v ill. you Ive had enough too J think Hi justp 

11 : see was something messed up in the tone ot At. it *. >n j 
! : ,n " ' m\ i» v\ i-j l»jok I tm lit -un .1 MruiOit then 
[uiTip up and then straight J wn. in half a xtcond, he w.u 

t’i Sll'i'U tit.ivu .• ii Vij . i- its job 
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u '«> Hnwles*. He was Mill. antJ il . liar I t<> !<.-i rm moru-t, \ 

!]..'•< sa 'I r-.v was dead 

“fl Aiok makes it through this, I will write a book jfwiw 
" UI tTa/v (lavs. 1 ic.iIK will." I :• ft ^ the kind oi a!,.„ tfi 
promise you make to youi >elt when >u arc seriou.sl\ n.vs 
u]i if: llit? hear] and you haven t /slept tor iiftv hotJ ■ ■ t.!: ,T lv 

O **■ 

Hu' ambulance tool- u.- to A![Ms, the biggest Ivvpk., ,, 

I >olhi. ‘1 he blood ami two sleepless nights had made mi nunil. 

I don't know who called the ambulance. or who made ij, f 
choice oi hospital. Maybe it was the security guard. liver yon. 
around me seemed to lie a cun c unvntk 

t o 

Moo. medical professionals at the AUMS emergenev wan] 

I li’n was a governuieru hospital, so lots of people hut h: ■- 
service Ryan scrcamet! at a lew d them, shaking their, una 
aft i* hi. 

"Niue stories?” one ot die stretcher-bearers ricked 
probably wondi ring it ti w w wen worth ir to carry tide hew 
weight to die intensive care unit. 

The doctor told us to leave uv ICU and watt outs; r 
Damn, T wa s tired <>1 waiting I sat outside on a wooden s 1 • I 
Ri ,wives of patients lighting lor hie inside sat around nr 
mothers, daughters, sons ami lathers. I tried fighting .sleep, but 
it wouldn't work. 

Ryan woke me up at noon. My entire left sUJ * had cramp i. 

"He is going to make it! Dot:toi said it is pretty bad, I |J[ 
he is going tr make it!” 

u \Vb.at? How? I mear really?" 

"Ms, lie fell on his bottom, right into the fountain !>V tb' 
insti building. Can you believe that? Doctor said his fat 
and the six indues ot water cushioned the impact " 


1 - - .1: 'I M-.- ■!! vi * 'll 1 ,! 


Ic.iiis god Irk was a fal'o. And th.iuk god r| •, m.wlo * • i 
_^] c ts fountain bv tin; insti building. Uevcn Rdttuiv' m the 
mu tv, ■ iu die anus isn't o h.ii . i ,-iv I* li'>v • ilh ll l .UM 
( . ■ i •.ocikl pro -My mild t'o bones l act. in j ■ w. 

1 !. might he'd die. I rea.lv thought lu would,” ; said and 

jji -i,- 1 ? Ra an. Ami then 1 started awing I don't know wh- i did 
in Alok theft, It seas einlwmvmg but kind of okay in a bespit i. 

"Is hi awake■*” 

“Nut much, Hut most!’, .‘cause h>. hadn’t sip- fm two 
h i', f .ei a • go pinch bis butt.” Rv.in 1. 

\\v went inside the K i.l and saw Alok asleep 
!' -jets' in-' ■ tine to test." the nut sc.d r nd ugisailed us 
tn ’ .pif' Wi; Sell the ICU and took a bus back to k> miaou. 

1 -i i tr wm : ,ck in the bus, Rvan turned to im- "You know 
Man, ! owe I .rm i lot.” 

“Really?" 1 -aid 

"If it wen e t i.-.i jiim, I would have never studied to -ven 
reach a Jiv -pointer,” Ryan said. 

I ■ he vvas right. It \va ■ only he who brought us to our 
htW-s And now he lav th-re, we ti lii'l h:we anv lx* k in 
study ft mi), 

“You think he will 1- ■ okas?” Rvan said. 

He will Kvju. lie sviil,” I said and bugged Rvan. For the 
tro time, hr 1- It more he.v ■ than strong He hugged iik b.w k 
tight i 

l ‘l am sorvv Hari," Ryan said and his voice sounded like 
lighting back tears, "I am .sorry.'' 
okas; we can gel through this." ! said 

A -'l oi us needed time t-,> rest. And we had time — four 
llY ' r 'd •• •. it - i i ike all lire rest in the world 
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Cyan Speak 


X fitL 11 it DAA / V. FATSO WAS tt\ ! THf: JCU BATTLING TO 
breathe. That really i vns disaster, eh? This whole Operation 
tr-ndt/i mi u as a mistake in hindsight of course It could all 
lure been different you blow It Ruso had just not tried to «.<■ 
J buck and make that phone call, or better yet, if he hadn't 
come at all 11 nothing else, at least he should have biown hetF 
than to jump. What is it with A/oh, or for that matter, nr* 
ui/i Mart? When will they grow up? 

Now you will say / really don’t want to accept that it uJf 
m v fault. Ryan w ill blame anyone - his parents, his friends, his 

college, err n god - anyone hut himself. He is that boy with 
the grudge- 

I don V Name you You are reading Han's version. How can 
he he the had guy right? After ail, Han is just a humbling //Tun 
.. ho can V get his grades or life in order. He is just kind-hearted 


Llvtni Apcnb* * 7J7 


Jjt j confused — hopelessly in love, physically unappealing. 

h keep his Irn‘/ids together, fumbles in iiva\ whatever, 

,, ,'fj ti<<ci; 11 hatc i vr. Can’t help hut tec! sorr \ * hir thatguvi ight? 

f)id it • ! er occur to you that at one le>-1 Air Sorr vlxiv has 
j ff?t t • him that hr * doesn V want to unpeel and will not bring 
up in ht\. o?s that is the Le\ woi J HIS, hook? 1-ikc he will 
uner realh bring up his parents i )r it you think he will reveal 
iff- big bad story about wh \ his mas get screw ed up - son y 
tin fuck facie. Or w hv docs he always makt fun oi -links family — 
it ' funm hut it /sift what you could call sensithv. 
No. !w won't go into all that. Maybe 1 can touch on it at 
hast (too much and he'll edit it right out) But before that, 1 
it.?/?; to come back to Alok Alan you don V jump nine stories 
i because some old bozos do a Disco on von. Or if vou can't 
p.r > the car that will intv your sis a loser for th rest of her 
hie U7n b he so stupid If hr was mad, he should haw 
fHiihed mr instead 

Joii know what, .'esgite uh it yon might think. 1 like Alok 
«i 'u* light, nr argue and sometimes I hate hr* mu^s.-r-uhiuer 
guts fiut ,u the end of the tlay. tht guv lives a selfies' Hie. He 
dot w t tea fly want to get that high average' in the quiz Damn. 

doesn't even want to be an ll fian (but then, who would). 
^ dmw he does for hi fdks ff rk home d-.w after dav 

m> -H 

3ft<c '- day just 3> he has been >- . ring his dad sin■ • hr was 
aieh-c t hiked in that room full of hooks, medicines and 
n}iSe ' T ► lhit ts n/ii he ne\ ei grew up. That is why he thinks 
lti ' IJ '- Vr to - ugh — cry at n vents: 

, ir, d that is why he never had fun But does that mean he 
^ to Why do you think he stuck with us? Or why 

/idhe come back? jSteUW at one level, he knew that he uasn : 






'/ i ' ' ' I '• I i 


t cnk.it. fit ti J jus l a hm w!m wanted to hr an mot -- ^ 

•.'« nddn V h.\otut• oar. 1 nti he ir.iv «i />« 11« > vkiirv h <d j. , 

friends m ho hi • — hitt fn 11 mte<i tin re And when 1 >,.! j 
hsin horn th.it huh no ragging, it r rjsn't something tl- v 
h.ippenrtf u hint erf/ r day So he stuck with me, and Inuyin 
with nr . .unit. m ted me .md h ted me- while ail he «y v d<.,t; t » 
1 r7 h /; 'iiing, ,. in sing ,ind Inane himself. J shook 
ift.'om one didn’t /mix' to ear lot parents at j/i coy 
one tiidu ’! Avnv fa accept tin- system, one didn't /j.iu- ,, 
etifux' fun. L pushed bun. he 1 adreiLvuf filed it .it the 
ttn.e. .And i pushed < .-me mon\ ,mtf more, until l went ,v*. 
dr tioij pi,os let him five. 

1 

fit t Iha 1 ; Him i want to ,iv/r.? few questions. Like niut\ 
with vatu parents fLan- h there earns* (n he no chapUt 
{•fiim/i ;. 1 / h. ‘ l 17 m i/*>« wur i hd die colonel in the arm- 
u h.t /stilt ;uh in the hou-e in 'J I.’ tu> mu.de. no hwdiiag 
hmdf It is Ml for disetphn right 

Anti vuw m,:th> ■' <h • turn silent A r davs. right? ( *A. 
wart a iii/mu . ■ ■ not u/u‘1, ■ <n talk abtnn that. Wfnt 

Man it the hit w nu hrii 1 han?* in the closet. Do you sift 
dream of ih.11 .someth ■ llvi ■ told voir not to jnsntt 
heck. If eon answer \ nitr stifx’tior* h.r k. you wifi he punished 
Severriy. is it viva-time? Does it still hurt, Hun? 

OLi\ l think i am pushing if. Li.ire is okay, he fust has sontC 
issues he doesn't want to t.dk about. And just because oW 
writes a hook doesn V mean one 1 has to bare ail. After .1//. 
is a book about HI— the place win tv one makes a future. ' ■ ;T,,f 
is the point of digging up the past? 

So let me come (.Kick to 11 Nan (w ith more vodka instdc 
him than he can handle) once told me his new on friendship 


UjlWI df>S*l(# 


• ac 


L „..! -mm tt" J,c «***=* """ *** ", , 

; 'Jtimmi »*********•«"' g"A T 

r ' ' lh ZZ,Wo. I.MI,h» ,ih, .«»•»» «•«* M " / ' ,,,M ' 

I fl , x yjMed And he nodded 

•'What, do voti want? l asked. 

•’To he you. " 

i Vital? ” / 1 heard right •’ 

■■/ ,Vr/w, ’ Ar s-wUndpiSM.! out, iho hornypg‘I 

St nhnS the JeJ Sere - he m.,v no, In, hr others, hut 
he ..rots to he like other.? Conlmed. I u-K you. 








Kdju-busfi * 221 


23 


Kaju-burfi 


T 

1WO MONTHS INTO OUR SUSPENDED SEMESTER, Ain* 
finally returned to Kumaon. The casts were still on, and dot to* * 
said that even when they came off, he would be left with a TOii 
limp in his left leg. Small price to pay for one’s life I gm 
though it meant Alok would never forget that night for the 11 » 
of his life. 

We visited him daily in the hospital, as we had nothin:; \ I ■ 
to do anyway. We never discussed going home for the semicai- > 
Somehow, we knew we had to stay in Kumaon and be near < Me h 
other. No one really talked to us much. If they did, they urth 
wanted to know the inside story - what we did, what wa» ihi 
Disco like, why did Alok jump etc. It suited us to stick to mn 
rooms and limit our outside trips to the hospital. 

Alok swore us into keeping his high jump a secret from Id* 
family. His bones healed gradually and after a month he urn l*! 


at least hop-and-walk to the toilet and not embarrass himself 
with company there. Though docs had warned us not to mention 
the fall, Ryan couldn’t resist asking once, “Stupid or what?” 

But Alok kept silent. A couple of times, Prof Veera visited 
at the hospital. He kept our spirits high, saying how he would 
try to get us to take extra course-work in the last semester to 
complete our credits. He even unsuccessfully tried talking to 
Cherian on a mercy plea. 

Prof Veera even came to Kumaon, to welcome Alok back. 
“So Tiger, you are back in your den,” he greeted. 

Alok was sitting on my bed, his torso propped up on 
pillows. “Sir, you shouldn’t have bothered to come.” 

“No big deal,” Prof Veera dismissed and took out a box 
from his bag, “Here have some sweets. On Alok’s return home 
and for something else.” 

Alok looked at the box and almost snatched it out of Prof 
Veera’s hand. When it comes to food, Fatso forgets all 
formalities. The box contained kaju-burfi, his all-time favourite. 

“You shouldn’t have, sir,” he said, the three pieces stuffed 
in his mouth muffling his voice. 

“Just enjoy guys. Thirteen bones broken and home in two 
months, that is worth celebrating,” Prof Veera said, stroking 
Alok’s head. 

We were happy at Alok’s return too, and now at the box 
of kaju-hurfis . If only Alok would leave the box alone for one 
second. 

“Sir, what was the other reason for the sweets?” Ryan 
eventually enquired. 

“Yes, of course. I have some good news for you guys finally,” 
Prof Veera said. 
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“What? Cherian wants to do another Disco?” Ryan .mi 

“Easy Ryan,” Prof Veera said, “I know it has not been.I 

for you guys. But this time I arranged it through the Dr.ii. 

“What?” Alok and I said in unison. 

“You remember the lube project? Well, Prof Cherian m ' • * 
approved further research, but I went to the Dean and said >*• 
would like to revise and re-submit our proposal based on 1 
Cherian’s feedback.” 

“I am not working on any feedback from that basl.n-l 
Ryan declared. 

“Will you relax, Ryan? Sir, why would we re-submit?” I .ml 

“That is where lies my idea. If they allowed us to re-submli 
we will do some more experimentation in the lab to prove i l».n 
our lube additives do have potential. In some ways, doing si mi. 
of the research at the proposal stage,” Prof Veera said. 

“And?” Ryan squinted his eyes. 

“And that means you guys can help do those experiment • 

I asked the Dean if he would allow you guys to work in tin 
lab to revise the work we had done, since it will be a produc t tv< 
use of your time. And the good news is the Dean agreed i ‘l 
course, on a non-credit basis.” 

Ryan snatched the box away from Alok’s hands, took i- 
pieces of the sweets, and sat down to light a cigarette. “Will 
someone explain what will be the point of this? Working out 
butts off for no reason,” he said. 

“There maybe a benefit,” Prof Veera said, pulling tlu 
cigarette out of Ryan’s mouth and stubbing it on the floor, “Im 
one, you could later explain the absence in your grade sh< • i 
And I don’t know, if they like the proposal this time, you m.»> 
be allowed extra credit for this work in the next semestci 


“Really?” Alok said, “You mean we will be able to graduate 
like normal students, in four years?” 

“Wow! Sounds like you gave it a lot of thought Prol Veera,” 

I said. 

“Cherian will never allow it. I am not falling for this,” Ryan 
said. 

“Maybe he won’t. But if the work is good and the Dean 
likes it, who knows? At least you have something to do in your 
spare time.” 

“We have plenty to do in our spare time,” Ryan said. 

“Ryan, will you talk properly to Prof Veera,” I said. 
Somehow, the Disco had changed my attitude toward Ryan. It 
had become easier for me to tell him things he didn’t want to 
hear. He didn’t argue much either. 

“It is okay Hari. Ryan is obviously mistrustful of everything 
about the insti. But guys, this is the only chance you got. And 
if you do more work on the lube proposal, who knows, we 
might get an industry sponsor this time?” 

“Sir is right, Ryan. And we can’t do this without you. It 
is your project.” 

“You guys really want to do this?” Ryan said. 

“Yes,” Alok and I said. 

“On one condition then,” Ryan said. 

“What?” Prof Wera said. 

“I get the rest of the kaju-buifi Ryan said. 

“Ten o’ clock in my lab then, we start tomorrow,” Prof 
Veera said even as we burst into laughter. 
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Will we Make It? 

Neha. the name that did not allow me to sleep 

nights. 

True, my engineering degree was in the dumps. True, we 
probably pointlessly slaved in Prof Veera’s lab mixing one type 
of grease with another all day. True, I may get expletives in my 
grade sheet that would prevent me from getting a decent job. 
However, none of these bothered me enough to cause 
insomnia. In fact, the four months off were great to catch up 
on sleep. But the one person whose voice, smell, image, feelings 
crept up next to me at night and made sleep impossible was 
Neha. 

I tried calling her on an eleventh. She hung up in two 
minutes, telling me she never expected me to be like this. I 
guess for someone she called a loafer, she had pretty high 
expectations. 



I had called right back, trying to explain in vain how the 
whole idea was not mine, and it was stupid for me to fall for it. 

“You used me Hari. Like all men, you used me,” she said. 
Like all men? How many men had she been with anyway , / 
thought. What has she been reading these days , some Femina- 
Cosmo crap? 

I was just trying to sneak out a major paper. Okay, it was 
pretty sick of me to duplicate the keys — but I did it only 
because it was convenient. Ryan would have found another way 
in any case. I tried telling her that, but she was like ‘you men 
just don’t get it, do you?’ I thought she wasn’t getting it either, 
but I still loved her like mad. 

“And you told the Disco I gave you the keys? I Hari? You 
know Dad still believes that?” 

Wow, I was kind of glad Cherian believed it. How would 
Neha understand? If they knew we had duplicated the keys, 
we would have resembled those real criminals. We probably 
were real criminals. But that was not the point. Man, why is 
it so hard to explain stuff to girls. Cant she just get on with 
it? Should I say something dumb that she wants to hear? 

“Neha, I know I did all those things. But at one level, it 
wasn’t me. It wasn’t your Hari,” I said. Obviously, I made no 
sense. But that is the thing with girls. Give th&n confusing crap 
and they fall for it. 

“Then why Hari? Why?” 

“I don’t know. Can I just meet you once?” I said. 

“No way. We are through.” 

She hung up after that and took her phone off the hook 
for the rest of the day. It meant I had to wait another month, 
or suffer another thirty sleepless nights. 
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Then the next eleventh came around, and 1 couldn’t wait 
to make that call. 

Woke up at ten the next morning. The eleventh finally, 
I told myself and left my room immediately. I had to make 
my call fast and think up really good lines this time. I was 
on my way downstairs when I noticed an elderly lady come 
up. Probably someone’s parent, I thought even as 1 couldn’t 
help thinking she looked familiar. Then it struck me — Alok’s 
mom. 

“Hello Aunty. It is me, Hari,” I said. 

“Oh hello Hari beta. Where have you all been? I had to 
come to the hostel because Alok hasn’t been home for two 
months. Is he all right?” she asked, breathing heavily. 

“Huh? Alok is fine Aunty. Must have been busy with the 
project,” I said, thinking of a way to prevent her from meeting 
Alok. 

“Uncle is downstairs in an auto. Call him quickly, we are 
all worried for him,” she said. 

“Yes Aunty sure,” I said as I ran up. Alok was sitting on 
his bed, reading a magazine and eating chips. 

Ryan sat next to him, a porno mag in hand, his cigarette 
filling Alok’s room with smoke. 

“Are you guys nuts? Smoking and porn early morning,” I 
tut-tutted. 

“What arc you so worked up about? Why not do the best 
things when one is still fresh,” Ryan said. 

“Alok, your parents are here,” I said. 

“What?” Alok said as the chips in his hands fell. 

“Yes, your mom is climbing the stairs. She sounds mad and 
worried you didn’t call.” 


“You mean she is coming here?” Alok said, waving his 
hands to get rid of the cigarette smoke. 

“Yes, and I think she is going to see your broken bones now.” 

“Fuck,” Alok said. 

“Just stay in bed. We’ll cover your legs with sheets,” Ryan 
said, stuffing the porno under Alok’s mattress. 

“Can’t. His dad is downstairs waiting to see his only son,” 
I said and dug into the chips. It was fun to see these two guys 
worked up now. 

“Fuck. Fuck. Fuck,” Alok said, trying to arrange his 
pillows. 

“And I think you should keep the curses down,” I said. 

Alok’s mom knocked about a minute later. It is amazing how 
much can get done in a minute. Ryan threw out the ashtrays, 
pornos and vodka bottles. He also arranged the course books 
and assignments on the study table. All dirty clothes stayed 
hidden in an overstuffed cupboard. 

“Hello Mom. What a pleasant surprise,” Alok said. 

“Alok. I am not talking to you. You have completely 
forgotten us,” Alok’s mom said as she put boxes of sweets on 
the study table. I wondered if it was okay for us to strike at 
them now. 

“I was busy,” Alok said. 

“Shut up. Two months have passed. You haven’t called since 
that day you called about Dad and Didi’s proposal. What 
happened? You don’t want to talk about our problems?” 

“No Mom. It is just this assignment for Prof Veera. It keeps 
us so busy,” Alok said. 
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“My son works too hard,” Alok’s mom said looking at me 
and Ryan, “You guys should take a break now and then. After 
all, your jobs are just a semester away,” she said. 

Ryan and I smiled, continuing to stare at the boxes of food. 
Please Aunty, offer them once. 

"Alok, you must come home next weekend. Look, even Dad 
had to come all the way in an auto,” she said. 

“You took an auto! It is seventy rupees,” Alok said. 

“So what to do with Dad? And after all, my son will be 
working soon,” Alok’s mom said, “and Hari, why don’t you 
have some laddoos I made.” 

Ryan and I jumped on the boxes before she finished her 
sentence. 

“Mom but still,” Alok said. 

“Keep quiet. Look Didi also sent this new pair of jeans for 
you. She saved her pocket money you know,” she said, passing 
a brown bag. 

“Thanks Mom. I’ll keep it for a special occasion,” Alok said. 

“But at least try it now. Come get up,” Alok’s mom said. 

“No Mom. I’ll do it later,” Alok said. 

“What later? We can change size now if it doesn’t fit. Don’t 
be lazy get up,” Alok’s mom said, shaking Alok’s leg. I am sure 
that hurt. 

“No Mom,” Alok said, clenching his teeth. 

“Get up,” Alok’s mom insisted, pulling the bed sheet off 
him. She shouldn’t have. For Alok still had the signs — plaster 
casts covered both thighs and legs. The feet still showed marks 
where doctors had done the stitches. It was something even 
we didn’t fancy seeing. 
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“Oh my god,” Alok’s mom said as her face dropped along 
with her hands. “Mom please,” Alok said, pushing her away 
and wishing she had never come. 

Alok’s mom felt nauseous and Ryan had to help support 
her back to a chair. I gave her a glass of water. 

“What is going on? Will someone please tell me?” she 
said. 

Ryan looked at me. It was time for us to leave the room. 

“We’ll go downstairs. We’ll say hello to Uncle and say Alok 
is in the lab. Okay Aunty?” 

She nodded, her eyes filling with tears. Could any male in 
her family stand up on his own legs? 

“Easy Mom. It was a scooter accident that night..Alok 
said as we shut the door behind them. 1 was sure she’d know 
he was lying. A scooter accident with Ryan and me perfectly 
fine was somewhat unbelievable. We saw her leave after half 
an hour, wiping her tears. We stood by the auto, trying to make 
conversation with Alok’s dad. He was in a happy mood, 
probably enjoying his rare day out. 

“Alok busy eh?” he said, pursing his lips. 

“Yes. They have an important project,” Alok’s mom said, 
sitting in the auto. 

“Bye Aunty,” Ryan and I waved. 

“Back to Rohini madam?” the auto driver said, starting the 
scooter. 

“No. Take me to the Mechanical Engineering department.” 

“Aunty?” we chorused. 

“There are things which a mother can sense, even though 
her son may not talk about it. I want to meet your Prof Veera 
before I go home,” she said as the auto buzzed off. 
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“She’ll find out. She’ll find out about the Disco,” I said, 
shaking Ryan’s shoulder. 

“Let her. She deserves it,” Ryan said as he put his arm 
around me. 

We went to Sasi’s for breakfast after Alok’s mom left. 

“I have to make my call today,” I said. 

“Is she real mad at you?” Ryan said. 

“She was a month ago. She’s got to miss me right?” I said. 

“I don’t know. What is the whole deal about missing people 
and not doing anything about it anyway?” Ryan said, and took 
out a brown envelope from his jeans pocket. 

Sasi served a plate of paranthas. Ryan left the letter on the 
table and started tearing up the hot paranthas. 

“It is so different when you come and eat here without 
Alok. There is no frantic urgency about eating,” Ryan said. 

“Is that a letter from home?” I said. 

“If you say so. Where are they now — LA or something,” 
Ryan said. 

“How often do your parents write?” I said. 

“Used to be every week, then once in two weeks. Now they 
write once a month,” Ryan said, smothering each chunk of 
parantha with yellow butter. 

“Do you write back?” I said. 

“No. Not unless it is a couriered letter. In that case the 
delivery guy asks me to write a few lines right there.” 

“So what is the deal here Ryan? I mean, they are just abroad 
trying to make a buck. What have you got against them?” 

“I have nothing against them. I am just indifferent. I need 
another parantha.” 


“Shut up. How can that be? I mean, how come you save all 
their letters? I saw them, hundreds next to your vodka stash.” 

Ryan stopped chewing. “It is too complicated. 1 don’t want 
to talk about it.” 

“You won’t talk to /ne?” 

“They are too strange. I kept telling them let us stay 
together after my boarding school. But the international 
business was really taking off then and they had to leave. I guess 
what I wanted was never in the picture. So, okay I get the dollar 
cheque, thank you. But spare me the we-miss-you shit. If you 
do, what the hell are you going to do about it?” 

“Did you tell them about the Disco?” I said. 

“Are you crazy?” Ryan said. 

“You know, you could join their business after I IT. I mean, 
you know what our job scene will be. But you won’t have to 
worry.” 

“No way in hell,” Ryan said, and clenched his hands. 
“Never. I will open a parantha shop, become a coolie, wash 
cars but I am not going to go to them.” 

“They are your parents...” 

He gave me a dirty look, “So thank you very much. I am 
going back to Alok. You have a good time with your girl.” 

“Ryan, could you give up your lube project right when it 
was about to become successful?” I said. 

“What?” 

“Answer me," I said. 

“That is the only good thing I ever did in IIT. It is my 
passion, my sweat , and my belief. No, how could I give it up?” 

“Maybe this pottery business is your parents’ lube project,” 
I said as 1 stood lip too. 
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He picked up his letter again and walked away. 

“Reply to it Ryan,” I shouted across the road. 

He put the letter back in his pocket. 

“Neha, is that you?” I said, even though I was a hundred 
percent sure it was. 

“Hari?” she said, her voice unable to hide the fact that she 
was expecting this call. 

“Before you hang up, can I just say something?” I was 
suitably humble. 

“I am not hanging up. What do you want to say?” she said. 

“I miss you. And I love you. God, I was so close to you 
and then I blew it up. I wanted an A in your dad’s course. I 
thought I could impress him. Somehow, in our twisted minds 
we planned this Operation Pendulum. And they did a Disco 
on us, ruined our lives. And now you also don’t want to talk 
to me...” My voice dwindled to a whisper. 

“Hari?” 

“What?” 

“I missed you too.” She broke into tears. 

I wished I could cry too. But her words made me too happy. 
I mentally hi-fived myself and tried to control my elation. Keep 
serious tone, keep serious tone, 1 told myself. 

“Oh Neha, don’t cry,” I said, probably to make her cry a 
bit more. I can’t tell you how good it feels when a girl cries 
because she missed you. 

“I can’t Hari. I can’t forget you. Why did you do those 
things?” she said. 


Okay, this is progress, I thought. From ‘how could you’ to 
Svhy did you’ is not bad. Twisted they may be, but I did have 
my reasons. And I didn’t have to give them all now. 

“I can explain more. Can we meet? Just for ten minutes,” 
I said. 

“Should we? I mean, Dad made me swear I’d never see 
you,” she said. 

Now how does one answer that? I tried to think of some 
rational premise on which swears to dad could be broken. 
Nothing came to mind. 

“I miss you, Neha,” I said. When in doubt, be sappy. 

“I miss you too. Can you come to the ice-cream parlour 
at two,” she said. 

“Sure. But on one condition,” I said. 

“What?” 

“Can we not have strawberry this time? I like chocolate 
more,” I said. 

“Shut up, Hari,” she said, unable to hide a laugh. There, 
I had done it. Tears to titters in one call. Plus, a tiny date thrown 
in too. I did a mini jig at the public phone booth, which made 
the other customers in the shop think I had won a lottery. 

“See you then,” I said and hung up the phone. I heard the 
coin go in. What a wonderful way to spend a rupee. 

Neha stayed at the ice-cream parlour for two hours, twelve 
times more than the ten minutes she had come for. By the end, 
I’d told her everything. She couldn’t really remain upset for 
too long. I guess it could be because I bought strawberry as 
well as chocolate, but maybe it was because she was just happy 
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to see me. We fixed the next date for a week later, and soon 
we were back in the ‘fix the next date on the previous* cycle. 
It helped me pass all the idle time in the dropped semester. 
We worked eight hours a day in Prof Veera’s lab, sometimes 
ten or twelve. Ryan worked longer, even up to sixteen. He 
ripped open his scooter for experimentation, making it a pain 
to move around in the insti. Alok used crutches for a month 
and then got by with a limp. Prof Veera liked the second 
proposal a lot, and he kept informing the Dean of the progress 
we were making. He never brought up the issue of a clean grade 
sheet or extra credits, but we knew there was little chance until 
we finished the proposal. We gave the final draft to Prof Veera 
one week before the semester ended. It was two hundred 
pages, and from Ryan, Alok and I this time. 

“Wow. This is a fat proposal,’* Prof Veera said. 

“It*s literally the whole study. We have isolated the 
optimum mix already,” Ryan said. 

“I know. This is way beyond a proposal,” Prof Veera said 
as he flipped through the pages, “I cannot believe the four 
months are over.” 

“Me neither. I guess it will be time to attend classes again,” 
I said. 

“And loads of them. Maximum credits this time, and I am 
not skipping any more,’* Alok said. 

“Me neither, right Ryan?” I said. 

“Yeah. 1*11 come along as well,” Ryan said, “So Prof Veera, 
what do we do with this tome now?” 

“Well,” Prof Veera said, putting the proposal on his desk, 
“let me take a final read and unless there are big corrections, 


I’ll just submit it. Good job and take your week off before your 
loaded semester begins.” 

“And the credit and grade sheet, sir,” Alok prompted. 

“Later guys. It depends on the reception to the proposal. 
Don’t be too optimistic, but we shall see,” Prof Veera said. 

We left his office, leaving our work of three months. It 
could get us nowhere, but we had given it our best shot. The 
final sem began on Jan 5, just a week from now And six days 
later, on the eleventh, was my big date with Neha, when she 
would be free for the whole day If she would let me come to 
her home again, I thought. 
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L HL FIRST DAY OF OUR FINAL SEMESTER FELL AS SPECIAL 
as the first day of classes in the institute. We got up at six-thirty 
for the eight o’ clock class. Ryan took a shower and then 
proceeded to carefully comb his hair for the next twenty minutes. 

Even then we made it before class began. It was Prof 
Saxena’s ‘Refrigeration and Air-conditioning’ or RAC class. He 
was a senior prof, and touted to be next in line for head of 
the department. That is, if Cherian moved on to something 
else, retired or just died. None of that was imminent as of now 
so Prof Saxena was content teaching final year students how 
to keep things cool. We were the first students to arrive, and 
he was already in the class. 

“Welcome, welcome,” Prof Saxena said, “now this is a 
surprise. Who would have thought fourth year students will 
reach early for class.” 


I guess he was right. In the final semester, people were 
more interested preparing for job interviews and MBA 
admissions. We hadn’t even bothered to see which companies 
were recruiting this time, for we didn’t know if we were getting 
a degree this year. 

“Good morning, sir,” Ryan said as we took front row seats. 
We were sitting in a classroom after four months. A blackboard 
never looked so great. I wondered when the class would begin. 

“What are your names?” Prof Saxena asked. 

“I have heard those names,” he said after we told him. His 
forehead developed creases as he tried to remember. 

“We had a Disco last semester, sir. You were part of the 
committee,” Ryan said. 

“Oh yes,” Prof Saxena said, “Yes, the Cherian case. So, this 
must be your first class in months.” 

We nodded solemnly. 

“Thai explains it. So, what is your situation? Will you be 
graduating on time?” Prof Saxena said. I couldn t say if there 
was real eon* em in his voice or if he was just passing time 
before class 

“We arc five credits short, sir. Even though we have loaded 
up comsfs Ini this semester,” Alok said. 

“IJmv many courses do you have?” 

“Six,” I said. 

“Wow Most final semester students do just two. And that 
too they hardly attend class. You will be in classes all day,” Prof 
Saxena '.aid 

“Yes mi No choice.” 1 shrugged. 

“I l.n yt mu talked to Cherian about credits?” Prof Saxena 
said. 
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“Prof Veera is trying for us,” I said. 

“Hmm. Anyway, the system is harsh. Look at you boys, 
could have got a job even with your low GPAs. Lots of software 
companies this time. But this Disco might spoil your entire 
degree,” Prof Saxena said. 

A few other students trickled in over the next few minutes. 
I think there were ten of us in class, while over thirty had signed 
up for the course. I remembered earlier eight a.m. classes, how 
we never attended them even in the second and third years. 
But right now, I couldn’t wait to learn. 

“Third law of thermodynamics,” Prof Saxena said as he got 
up to turn to the blackboard. 

Ryan, Alok and I took out our pens and jotted down every 
word the prof spoke for the next hour. 

I met Neha a couple of weeks into the final semester. For the 
first time, I had to scramble to make it for a date. I had to 
finish five assignments on the weekend, not to mention revise 
notes for the coming minor tests. I couldn’t afford to fail in 
any course, and somehow I had this big urge to learn a lot in 
my final days at IIT. But a date with Neha was a date with Neha, 
so stapling my sheets for the ergonomics assignment, I ran out 
to the ice-cream parlour. 

“Twenty minutes late! Do you realize you are twenty 
minutes late?” Neha said. 

“Sorry, this assignment...” 

“I have to go back early today. Dad’s elder brother and 
family are coming for dinner. Dad is going mad preparing for 


them. And since when were you into assignments so much?” 
She hadn’t removed hands from hips. 

“I don’t know. Just don’t want to take any chances. Can 
I buy you an ice-cream?” 

“No thanks. I have already had one waiting for you. And 
with my relatives home tonight, there will be a big meal. And 
I am trying to reduce,” she said. 

“Reduce what?” I asked. 

“My weight,” she said. 

“Really? Why? You look great,” I said. 

“No way. You should see the girls in my college. Anyway, 
what have you been up to?” she said. 

“Classes, classes and more classes. Eight to six every day. 
Then another three hours in the library. Then another two for 
assignments and revisions. 1 am going mad. But what to do? 
Never had this much course-load before.” 

“What about Ryan and Alok?” she said. 

“They are equally overworked. And we’ll still fall short of 
credits,” I said. 

“What about your C2D, the whole cooperate to 
dominate...” 

“That was all crap. It doesn’t work that way Neha. I know 
it doesn’t. 1 might be busy now, but at least 1 am learning 
something. 1 am not just cogging assignments and beating the 
system. That is not what it is about.” 

“Wow, my loafer has become all serious. What is it about 
then?” Her voice went playful, always a good sign. 

“It is ab< >ut knowledge. And making the most of the system, 
even if it has Haws. And it is about not listening to bloody Ryan 
all the time,” I said. 



240 ♦ Five Point (Someone 


A Day of Letters ♦ 241 


“You are getting all wise. I miss my loafer,” she said. 

I became quiet and looked into her eyes. Then, in one 
instant I got up and kissed her on the lips. 

“Hari! Are you crazy? People know me here,” she said. 

“Just to let you know the loafer is still there,” I said, 

“Yeah right. Anyway, look what I got,” she said and took 
out a piece of paper from her bag. 

“It’s your brother’s letter,” I said. 

“Yes, his last. I want you to keep it,” she said. 

“Why?” I said. It was a weird gift, to say the least. 

“I don’t know. Dad doesn’t trust me anymore. And he 
comes and searches my room now and then. I don’t want him 
to find this.” 

“Really? Is he giving you a lot of trouble?” I said. 

“Not much. I just don’t speak to him much. I did hear him 
talk about you guys the other day though.” 

“What? Where?” 

“I’ll tell you. Will you keep my letter then?” 

“You know I will. What did he say?” 

“Dean Shastri came home the other day. They were talking 
about this proposal.” 

“The lube project,” I said. 

“Yes, something like that. Prof Veera had given each of them 
a copy. Dean Shastri was quite impressed with the findings.” 

“What did your dad say?” I said. 

“I don’t think you want to hear it,” she said. 

“No tell me,” I fairly shouted. Why do girls take so long 
to come to the point? 

“He said it was an okay-ish effort. But he told Dean Shastri 
not to trust these students. He said, ‘who knows? They have 


cheated once, they could have cheated to make the findings. 
They just want their credits,’ and that was it.” 

“Complete crap. That is complete crap. You know Neha, 
how much we worked our asses off on it.” 

“I know. But that is what he said. And Dean Shastri told 
him to think about it some more.” 

I put the letter on the table. I spread it out; Samir’s last 
words. Someone so sick of his father’s desire to get him into 
IIT that he preferred death. I wondered how much a train 
passing over you could hurt. 

“Two large bricks of strawberry please,” I heard a voice in 
the background. 

“Hello Cherian sahib. What happened, big guests tonight?” 
the counter boy said. 

“Yes, my brother is coming from Canada. He loves ice¬ 
cream,” I heard Prof Cherian’s voice. 

I froze at my table, like all the flavors of ice-cream in the 
fridge. Neha froze too. We were sitting right opposite him, and 
couldn’t run out of the parlour. We silently prayed he wouldn’t 
see us. But this was Cherian. A reflection on the steel counter 
frame was enough. 

“Neha!” He turned toward us. I think all the ice-cream in 
the parlour melted at that tone. 

Neha didn’t say anything. I didn’t move. I recalled last 
seeing Cherian when he was head of the Disco. Will he ruin 
me again? I hadn’t even ordered my ice-cream. 

Cherian came and sat next to me. My heart raced as it 
attempted to leave my body and escape the parlour. 

“You have guts. You bloody rascal, you do have guts,” 
Cherian said as he stared at me. 
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Neha cleared her throat but he signaled her to keep quiet. 

“Sir, I just.. .sir...just had to...sir just ran into her,” I said, 
talking and thinking at the same time. 

“Are you bluffing me again?” Cherian banged his fist on the 
table. It landed on the open letter and almost tore it. 

“Dad, be careful,” Neha said as she tried to push his angry 
fist away. 

“What is this?” Cherian said. 

Neha opened her palms and covered the letter. 

“Nothing. It is nothing, Dad,” she said. 

“What is it, you rascal?” Cherian said looking at me, his 
fist still firmly on the letter, “love letters you write to trap my 
daughter. I told you to stay away from her. So one Disco wasn’t 
enough?” 

“It is Samir’s letter,” I said. 

“Hari, shut up,” Neha said, as a reflex. 

I don’t know why I said it. But I wasn’t going to repeat it. 

“What did he say?” Prof Cherian said. 

Neha and I kept silent. 

“Remove your hands, Neha,” Cherian said and glared at her. 
She withdrew her hands, only to bring them to her face to wipe 
her tears. Cherian picked the letter up and read it silently. 

He tried hard to retain his composure, but his eyes 
contracted and his fingers started to shiver. He read the letter 
again and again and then again. The two bricks of ice-cream 
he had bought were melting and creating a puddle on our table, 
but, the puddles in Cherian’s mind were causing us more 
concern. He removed his glasses, his eyes then did the 
unthinkable. Yes, here he was, the head of our department, the 
tormentor of my life and his eyes had just become wet. Two 
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fat tears squeezed out ol the edges. And there I was, sitting with 
the Cherian family as they cried. I could have joined in, but 
I wasn’t in the mood. Besides, ice-cream parlours are hardly 
the place for group c ries. 

“Dad, art' you all right?” Neha said, wiping her tears. 

Her fatherr then cried uncontrollably. It was strange to see 
a grown-up man cry. I mean, you expect them to make you 
cry. I wished Ryan were here. 

“Let’s go home. Dad,” Neha said as she got up. 

Cherian surrendered himself to his daughter. I gave Neha 
the bag of ice-cream, mostly a syrupy mass now. Her father 
kept kissing the letter. 

They left the parlour and 1 hadn’t gotten a chance to fix 
my next date with Neha. But 1 felt damn lucky to survive 
meeting Cherian again. Neha drove the car with her dad still 
sobbing in the front seat. 

“Sir, are you going to pay for that ice-cream?” the counter 
boy asked me. 

“You mean < lierian was in tears. Like real crying-crying?” Ryan 
was disbelieving. 

“Howling man, with hands on face and lots of tears right 
until be left. Damn it, I had to pay for two bricks of ice-cream.” 

“Totally worth it. I would pay for four for a repeat 
performance. Yes. Hven he suffers. Yes!” Ryan performed a 
little jig. 

“It isn’t funny Ryan, fie must have been in shock,” Alok jaid. 

“So? Not my problem. But I missed it. If only I was there,” 
Ryan said. 
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“Can we do the assignments for tomorrow then? Do we 
have RAC?” I said. 

“Yes, we do,” Alok said, “So what is going on about the 
proposal?” 

“I don’t know. Neha told me Cherian wasn’t so keen. Let 
us talk to Prof Veera some time next week.” 

“The companies have arrived you know. I saw the 
recruitment notice board. Many new ones in the software 
sector,” Alok said. 

“No point looking at them yet. If the credits don’t work 
out, we’ll have another year to think about it,” I said as we 
opened fresh sheets to do our assignment. 

I slept at four that night. Cherian’s face after he’d read the 
letter swam before me. Sure, it was somewhat funny as Ryan said. 
But it was also sad. How could a strong man like Cherian get 
like that? What are these tough people really made oj? And the 
way Neha took her father back, she must love him a lot. And 
Cherian must have loved his son a lot, even though he drove him 
mad enough to kill himself. Do all parents love their kids? What 
about Ryan? Did he love his parents? Did they love him? 

And then I got up. At four a.m. I had the urge to write a 
letter. Maybe the havoc a letter had wreaked that morning 
influenced me. I left Kumaon and went to the computer centre. 
The twenty-four hour center had students working away on their 
resumes. The job interviews were coming, yes, but not for us. 

Dear Dad and Mom, 

This is Kyan. 1 am sorry for typing this. I just had to write 
tonight to tell you what has been going on in my life. And not 
all of it is good. But if I don’t tell you, who else will / talk to... 
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I kept writing for like two hours. I don’t think I made much 
sense at all times, but I did write about a lot of things. About 
our GPAs, our Disco, our tainted grade sheets, Prof Veera, and 
our stuck lube project. I also wrote about how they had never 
really loved me enough to keep me with them. I kind of knew 
I was doing wrong, posing as Ryan and typing away his life story, 
his deepest secrets. Simply said, Ryan would kill me if he found 
out. But I ke pt writing until daybreak. I thought I’d done a good 
job with the te xt, better than Ryan for sure. When I finally took 
the printout, it was ten pages long. It was easy to fake Ryan’s 
signature, and his parents would hardly compare for identity.. 
I had stolen the address from Ryan’s room. It took thirty rupees 
of stamps to mail the damn thing. 

“Where are you coming from,” Ryan said as he noticed me 
come to my room at dawn. 

“Nothing. Just went for a walk,” I said. 

Is lying bad? 
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]Drof SAXENA HAD TO INTERRUPT HIS CLASS THAT' ISAY. 
A peon had delivered a message to him, which he read and then 
turned to the class. 

“Who are Hari, Ryan and Alok?” he asked, fully aware we 
sat in the front row. 

We duly raised our hands. 

“Go to Prof Cherian’s room. He wants to see you right 
now.” 

I tried to be calm, but my heart was beating fast like it had 
a mind of its own. Could it be the end of the lube project? 
Will Cherian hold another Disco? Will he hand me over to the 
police Jor buying Neha an ice-cream? Did he realize ! paid for 
his bricks os well? Irrelevant thoughts darted back and forth 
until we reached Cherian’s office, where I noticed there was 
a new lock. 


Inside, Prof Shastri and Prof Veera sat next to Prof Cherian. 
No one asked us to sit down. 

“Sorry to bring you boys out of class. But just thought we’ll 
talk to you while we were still together,” Dean Shastri said. 

Profs together is always trouble, I thought. We maintained 
a deep and meaningful silence. 

“We have gone over your work with Prof Veera and your 
proposal, and we understand you worked on it in your 
suspended semester,” Prof Shastri said. 

We looked at Prof Veera. 

“Yes sir, they worked for three months in my lab,” Prof 
Veera said. 

“Now Prof Veera has made an appeal that we show your 
absence in the seventh semester for research work instead of 
disciplinary reasons. Is that right?” 

We had promised ourselves not to say a word in that room. 
It was a simple question, but we didn’t want any more trouble. 

“Answer Dean Shastri,” Prof Veera bade us. 

“Yes sir,” Alok said. 

I never made eye contact with Cherian, but his silence was 
unnerving. Why wasn’t the kingpin in all this saying anything? 

“Then I guess you will have a clean grade sheet, right?” 
Dean Shastri said. 

Alok, Ryan and I nodded. 

“Well, the final decision in these matters is with your head 
of department. And you well know your mistakes are quite 
unpardonable. But this time, Prof Cherian has agreed to show 
your seventh semester as a research semester.” 

“What?” the three of us said in unison. Sometimes, even 
good news can be a shock. 



248 ♦ Five Point (Someone 


Meeting Daddy ♦ 249 


“Yes, Prof Cherian has agreed. Congratulations and good 
work,” Prof Veera said. 

I looked at Cherian for the first time. His face remained 
frozen, as if he was not part of this room. What is up with him? 
Has he tripped out on grass, I wondered. Whatever the reason, 
I wanted to get the hell out of that room before he changed 
his mind. 

“Thank you sir. Thank you so much,” Alok said. 

“Thank you sir. Can we go sir?” I said. 

“Sure. We were leaving as well,” Dean Shastri said as he 
and Prof Veera stood up. 

“By the way, how is this semester going?” Dean Shastri said. 

“It is okay sir. We are still five credits short,” I replied. 

“Short for what?” Dean Shastri said. 

“We don’t have enough courses to finish the degree in four 
years. So we can’t apply for any jobs or admissions,” I said. 

“Well, did you take a full course-load?” Dean Shastri said. 

“Of course. We have packed classes,” Ryan said. 

“Well, again this is a departmental issue. That is why I tell 
these boys not to get into disciplinary trouble,” Dean Shastri 
said and left the room. 

Prof Veera patted my shoulder and left as well. 

“Thank you sir,” I said to Cherian. I don’t know why I did 
it, kind of just felt like a good exit line. 

“Hari, can you stay back for a minute,” Prof Cherian s|x>ke 
for the first time. 

“Sure,” I said as Alok and Ryan gave me curious glances 
before vacating the room. 

“Sit down,” Cherian said and pointing at a chair before 
him, he got up to lock the door. 


Why did he ask me to stay back? Was he going to kill me? 

“So five credits short, eh?” Cherian said. So he was 
listening to what people had said in his room. 

“Yes sir,” I said. 

“You know if I sanction you all to work with Prof Veera 
this semester to follow through on this project, we could get 
you laboratory credits.” 

Now what was that supposed to mean - ‘if I sanction’? Was 
Cherian just reminding me of how much he controlled my fate. 
Hell, I know that Sir. I am just excited to have a clean grade 
sheet for now. Maybe one day after several years I might get 
a job. Can I go now? 

“What are you thinking?” Cherian said. 

“Uh, nothing sir,” I said, returning hastily from my 
thoughts. 

“I said I could get you lab credits, that is if you are ready 
to work on this project this semester. I know you are already 
overloaded,” Cherian said. 

Had Cherian totally lost his mind? What was he saying? He 
was offering to rescue my degree. And if I was ready to do some 
lab work. Hell, I’d live in the lab for the next four months for 
five extra credits. I’d eat lubricants for lunch to get my degree 
on time. 

“I think we can manage some extra lab work, sir,” I said 
when my Adam’s apple allowed me. 

“Good. Let me speak to Prof Veera and see what he can 
get you guys to do. If all is fine, we’U add five credits to this 
sem.” 

“For all of us sir? I mean, Alok and Ryan too.” 

“Yes, of course,” Prof Cherian said. 
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“Thank you sir,” I said, wiping sweat off my forehead. This 
wasn’t a real moment. 

“Thank you, Hari,” Cherian dismissed me. 

“For what?” I said. 

“Nothing. I think you should go back to Prof Saxena’s class. 
And start preparing for those job interviews,” Cherian said. 

“Of course, sir,” I said and stood up, 

“And don’t behave in the interviews like you did in my 
viva,” Prof Cherian said and started laughing. I tried to sense 
if there was malicious intent in his laughter, but he sounded 
genuinely amused. I joined in the laughter. 

“Right sir,” I said and left his room grinning like an idiot. 

We had promised to drink less since the Disco, but Cherian’s 
news was huge and worth intoxication. 

“Open the second bottle,” Alok said, “today I am telling 
you Ryan, open the second bottle.” 

“Take it easy, Fatso. We still have assignments and lab work, 
not to mention those job interviews,” I said. 

“How? How did you do it Hari?” Ryan said, by now already 

high. 

“I didn’t do anything, I really thought he was going mad. 
But that is what he said.” I shrugged. 

“You are awesome man,” Ryan said as he came forward and 
kissed my cheek. 1 hate it when he does that. 

“Which is the next interview then Alok?” I asked, pushing 
Ryan away. 

“Okay guys, here is the deal,” Alok said, taking out a file 
full of brochures of companies, “we are five-pointers, 
remember? So a lot of these jobs won’t even short-list us.” 


“I don’t care man. Tell me any job that will,” Ryan said. 

“Software. That is the hot sector this year. They hire in 
droves and don’t have GPA-based short-listing criteria,” Alok 
said. 

“1 love software,” Ryan vouched. 

“When is the interview?” I said. 

“Well, a good one is in three weeks. What do you say? All 
of us apply? Who knows, we can all be together,” Alok said. 

“We will be,” I said and raised my glass. 

“Cheers, to five credits,” we all said in unison. 

The alarm rang at six a.m. The big interview day had arrived. 
For the first time that semester, we skipped the first three 
classes. The last few weeks had been backbreaking with Prof 
Veera’s lab work adding three hours to the already full fourteen 
hours a day workload. 

But today was the software company’s interview; the best 
chance for low-GPA students like us to get employment. 

“Wiike up, Fatso. We need to dress up for these 
interviews,” I hollered. 

“Will we get it?” Alok said. 

“Not if you stay in bed,” Ryan said, pulling his quilt away. 

IITians really dress up for interviews. For the first time in 
four years, I wore a tie. It was a weird tie, with orange spots 
on black or the other way round, I forget. But it had worked 
for a senior last year and Kumaonites considered it lucky. Ryan 
had got a new Italian silk tie from his parents, bastard. For some 
reason, his gifts had increased the last few weeks. Twondered 
if they had received my letter. 
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Ryan’s scooter was now engineless, so we had to take an 
auto to the institute. We couldn’t walk and spoil the creases 
on our shirts and trousers, as Ryan pointed out. 

“Technosoft Software interviews here,” said a sign in the 
insti building. There were over fifty of us, all students from my 
batch dressed like we were attending our wedding. 

“Apparently, half the batch has already got jobs. This is the 
best chance for the under-performers like us,” Alok sighed. 

I tried to think of the day when 1 had started relating so 
well to the word under-performer. Was it the first quiz we 
messed up? Was it our first GPA? Was it the Disco? I guess 
there were enough things we screwed up to earn our place in 
that club. 

Amongst the three of us, Ryan had his interview first, 
followed by Alok and then me. Before the interview, we took 
an aptitude test. It had simple IQ type questions that any IITian 
could answer after a bottle of vodka in him. 

“It is the interview. That is where they decide,” Alok said. 

We submitted our grade sheets. The seventh semester 
column was blank, with ‘Research Absence’, emblazoned across 
it. The rest of the semesters were pretty ordinary, lots of Cs 
and Ds. 

“Best of luck, Ryan,” Alok said as he hugged Ryan. 

“Careful, don’t spoil the crease,” Ryan warned. 

He came out after twenty minutes. 

“How was it?” Alok said. 

“Don’t know. Not too great I guess. They only asked about 
my low grades, and why I wanted to do this and all that,” Ryan 
said. 

“So what did you say,” I said. 
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“Just whatever. Let us just wait and see,” he said. 

Alok went for twenty minutes. It was my turn as soon as 
he came out. 

A thirty-year-old man welcomed me into the interview 
room. 

“Hi, I am Kamal Desai. You are Hari, right?” he said. 

“Yes sir,” I said. 

“Sit down, sit down. And don’t sir me, call me Kamal.” 

I sat clown quietly. Kamal browsed through my files and 
then stopped at the grade sheet. 

“llmmm.. .5.48 overall, what happened?” He looked into 
my eyes. 

It was right at this moment when I should have had my 
panic attack. But I didn’t this time. I don’t know why, but ever 
since I saw Ryan’s plan fail, Alok jump and Cherian cry, the 
whole wide world didn’t intimidate me anymore. 

“I screwed up my first semester, sir.. .1 mean Kamal. And 
it is really hard to come back in IIT if you miss the first time.” 

“That is very interesting. What happened in the first sem?” 
Kamal said 

“Don’t know. Felt like enjoying college life a bit. I guess 
IIT is not that type of college,” I said. 

“Yes, Il ls are truly different. Tell me, do you like IIT?” 
Kamal said. 

It was a loaded question. A question no one had asked me 
before. I had thought I’d be quick to say how I hated every 
living moment of it, but couldn’t. I remembered my first day — 
the day Ryan saved me from Baku and his coke bottles. Four 
years, and soon it would be time to leave this place. Did I like 
it here? 



254 ♦ Five Point Someone 


Meeting Daddy ♦ 255 


“I don’t know. There are things I’d rather forget. But I met 
my best friends here, and hopefully this place will get me a job,” 
I said. 

Kamal laughed. I could see him as one of the students ten 
years ago. I wondered what his GPA had been in his time. That 
is the thing about I IT, you see people and you wonder what 
their GPA was. You kind of need that to judge them. Sad. 

Kamal asked me a few more questions about why I wanted 
to join the software sector. Hell, Td kiss any sector that would 
give me a job. And this was my one chance. 

“It was very interesting talking to you. That’s all for now,” 
Kamal said as he escorted me out of the room. 

“Interesting talking to you” — I repeated the phrase three 
times in my head. What was that supposed to mean? Just a 
polite way of saying / was weird and stood no chance? Or did 
my pathetic resume Jile really charm him? 

We waited another hour for the results. And that is when 
I realized that for once my luck might have turned for the better. 

“Hari, you and I have made it! You got an offer in Bombay 
and I got Delhi,” Alok said and tugged at my shirt. 

I became numb and couldn’t answer him for the next five 
minutes. A crowd of students almost crushed me in their rush 
to the notice board. I was lost in my thoughts. Just a few days 
ago, I was planning to spend an extra year to complete five 
credits and collect a tainted grade sheet. Now I had a way out. 
And I had a job. 

“I didn’t get it,” Ryan said. 

“What?” 

That had to be a mistake. How could Alok and I get a job 
while Ryan not? 


“What happened?” I said. 

“I don’t know. Fuck man, fuck-fuck-fuck,” Ryan said as he 
walked away from us. 

“Where is he going?” Alok said. 

“I don’t know,” I said. 

For a couple of moments I forgot my own job. Ryan had 
not got a job? He was the creative, confident, smart one. He 
was what I always wanted to be. So he had almost the lowest 
grade in the insti, but this is Ryan, hello? 

“We got a job, Hari. Six grand a month,” Alok said. 

“Huh? Oh, yeah,” I said, suspending my concern for Ryan 
for a while. “So, we’re not just five-point somethings anymore, 
we are five point somebodies.” 

Alok spoke to his parents on the phone for two hours that 
night. I think he read out the whole offer letter to them. His 
mother noted down the entire package — basic salary, travel 
allowance and of course, the much needed medical benefits. 
Alok was thrilled. 

I was still kind of numb. When good things happen to you, 
you kind of feel there is something odd. like this could be a 
dream. That Kamal Desai of Technosoft will call me and say 
it was all a bad joke. And then again, the job was in Bombay. 

“What is with you? You don’t seem so excited,” Alok said 
as he got out of the phone booth. 

“I am. I am. But it is in Bombay. What about Neha?” I said. 

“What about her? You’ll still continue after IIT?” Alok 
asked naively, as if she had been part of my curriculum here. 

“Why not?” I said, placing my fingers in the booth’s grill. 
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Alok shrugged his shoulders. It was pointless talking to 
him. He would have rather discussed the dental benefits that 
the job gave us. 

“Where is Ryan?” I said. 

“I think he went to the lab. He said he wanted to talk to 
Prof Veera,” I said. 

“I hope he finds something. I think that is the other reason 
why I can’t be so fully excited,” I said. 

“It’s hard for him. He is only 5.01, and the last in class. 
It is difficult for him to get placed,” Alok said. 

“But he is so smart. I mean, the lube project is basically 
all his,” I said. 

“GPAs matter,” Alok said and walked away. 

Ryan did not get a job for another month. Our semester sped 
by really fast, especially since we were so busy trying to meet 
our deadlines. Ryan kept applying to companies, but he only 
got two more interviews. The last guy in the class always found 
it hardest to get a job. For that matter, if Kamal Desai was not 
into honesty appreciation that day, I might have been in Ryan’s 
situation. 

“You guys can’t lose heart. Ryan, you must keep trying,” 
Prof Veera exhorted as we stood in the lab. 

Ryan’s scooter engine was running at full blast. Today’s mixture 
had an unusually bad smell, stinking up the whole lab. I kind of 
wished this was not the optimal mix for our final lubricant. 

“I can’t Prof Veera. It is not going to work,” Ryan said, 
looking at the exhaust fumes coming out of the engine. 

“Of course, it will. But I do feel you are made for better 
things than a run-of-the mill software job,” Prof Veera said. 


“What do you mean?” Ryan said. 

“I mean you should work in research. What is in a software 
job? You are contract labour at cheap prices for foreigners. 
Ryan, you really think you will be happy there?” 

“I would be,” Alok said. 

“I am asking Ryan. You guys are friends, but you all could 
want different things you know,” Prof Veera said. 

“Like what? What else can I do?” Ryan said. 

“Would you like to work as my RA?” Prof Veera said. 
“Research Assistant. I can get you a two-year contract. Will not 
pay a lot, say two thousand a month. But you live on campus, 
and you can continue research on lubricants.” 

I saw Ryan’s face. The Rs 2000-number was writ large on 
his face; a third of what our jobs would pay us. Would Ryan 
be able to accept that? 

“It is an idea,” he said eventually. 

“It is a great idea. And if we find an investor who is willing 
to commercialize your product, who knows how successful you 
can be,” Prof Veera said. 

Ryan looked at me. Somehow, I felt he wanted me to make 
a decision for him. I thought about it less than I should have, 
but gave my answer. 

“I think you will be happy doing this, Ryan. And I am sure 
you will find an investor for it one day,” I said. 

“I project the market for this product at atleast ten crore. 
You’ll get a royalty of, I don’t know, say ten percent. Of course, 
if we find someone who invests in the factory first,” Prof Veera 
said. 

“I’ll do it,” Ryan smiled, “I am your RA, sir.” 

“Yes!” I said and hi-fived him. 
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“I guess all of us are officially employed,” Alok said, “can 
we party now?” 

“Of course, you should. But go easy on the vodka,” Prof 
Veera said but he was grinning. 


27 


Five Point Someone 


I'r WAS 'l l Hi CONVOCATION DAY, OFFICIALLY OllR LAST DAY 
at IIT. We’d struggled unto the end, but had finally made it! 
We had passed all our final semester courses, finished our lab 
work and had all secured some sort of a job. It is the least any 
IITian can expect in four years, but to us it was nothing short 
of a miracle. I had hardly spoken to Neha in the past few weeks. 
I called once after I got the job, and she cried because (a) she 
was so happy for me and (b) because it was in Bombay. It is 
not easy to figure out how girls cry for two different reasons 
at the same time. But I didn’t push her much. She also said 
it was best we didn’t meet for a while, lest Cherian find out 
and flare up again. Frankly, that was fine with me (even though 
I made a big fuss) with all these damn courses, I had not seen 
Cherian after that day in his office when he was stoned enough 
to pardon me. But today, I would see him again. After all, the 
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head of the department makes a speech to the passing-out 
batch. We were part of the passing-out batch and that was 
celebration in itself. 

Alok, Ryan and I wore our graduation robes. As usual, Ryan 
looked the best. “I am not sitting in front. You can’t fall asleep 
in front,” I protested, as we reached the convocation hall. 

“No, it is our last day. I want to see everything,” Alok 
insisted. 

“Then get your glasses fixed,” Ryan said. 

Alok insisted on sitting in the first row and we sat down 
facing the podium. We looked back at the guests* gallery. 

“That is my mom and didi in the aisle. See Dad is there, 
too,” Alok said as he waved at a wheelchair. 

“Your parents are here too, right?” I said to Ryan. 

“Yes, they flew in last night. I told them not to come, but 
they did. See, there they are in the third row,” Ryan pointed 
out with quiet pride. 

Yes, there they were, along with the parents of three 
hundred students. The huge convocation hall held them all, the 
whole insanely proud lot. 

I saw Neha. She had come with her father, and sat primly 
with other faculty families. I waved to her and ten other profs 
waved back. 

“Sit down Hari. It is about to begin.” Alok pulled me 
down. 

Prof Cherian took the stage, all the waving and murmurs 
ceased, and the convocation hall became silent as a tomb. 

“Good morning. As head of the Mechanical Engineering 
department I welcome everyone to this convocation ceremony. 
Today we are proud to give a new batch of the brightest 


mechanical engineers to this country. I give this speech every 
year, and I have done so for ten years now,” Prof Cherian said 
and paused to have a sip of mineral water. 

“Ten years! This guy’s really been around,” Alok whispered. 

“To torment class after class,” Ryan supplied. 

“Shh!” I said. 

“And every year I make a similar speech, congratulating our 
best students and talking about how they should continue to 
achie ve in the future. In fact, I make the speech by looking at 
what I said last year. However, this year I am going to do 
something different. In fact, I don’t even have a written speech. 
I just want to tell you a story.” 

A murmur threaded through the crowd. No one expected 
Cherian to te ll stories. Announce the toppers, wish everyone 
the best and dose it. What was going on? 

“Onc e upon a time there was a student in IIT. He was very 
bright, and this is true, his GPA was 10.00 after four years. 
He didn’t have a lot of friends, as to keep such a high GPA, 
you only have so much time forTriends.” 

The crowd dutifully chuckled. 

“Hut he did have classmates. Classmates who this bright 
boy thought were less smart than him, classmates who were 
selfish and wanted to make the most money or go to the USA 
with minimum effort. And the classmates did exactly that. They 
went to work for multinationals and some went abroad. Some 
of them opened their own companies in the USA — mostly in 
computers and software. This was twenty years ago mind you, 
so computers were a very new thing.” 

Prof Cherian paused again for water. 

“What is his point?” Alok said. 
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“I don’t know. I told you not to sit in the front row. We 
can’t even sleep now,” Ryan said. 

“But the bright boy stayed behind. Because he had 
principles. He did not want to use his education for selfish 
personal gain. He wanted to help the country. He wanted to 
do research and he stayed back at IIT. Of course, getting a 
research project approved in IIT is harder than inventing the 
telephone,” Prof Cherian said as the faculty in the audience 
smiled. 

“So our bright boy was disappointed. He still kept trying 
but apart from being a Professor, there isn’t much one could 
achieve here. Ten years passed, when his friends from college 
visited home. One of them had a GPA of seven point 
something, and he had his own software company. The 
turnover had reached two hundred million dollars. Another 
friend was heading a toothpaste MNC, and came in a BMW 
Of course, this didn’t bother the principled bright boy. Or so 
he thought. 

“As you guessed, that bright boy was me. And at that time 
I thought it didn’t matter if others had achieved more 
personally. I was still the one with the better GPA, the smarter 
one, the brighter one. Somehow, on that day, I decided my son 
must get into IIT. I wanted him to carry on my family’s strong 
intellectual tradition. Strong intellectual tradition — that is what 
I called it. But it was just my big ego. My son wanted to be 
a lawyer, hated maths. I hated him for hating maths. I pushed 
him just as I pushed students in my class. He failed to get in 
the first time and I made life hell for him. He failed a second 
time and I made his life an even bigger hell. Then he failed 
to get in the third time. And this time, he killed himself.” 


The crowd gasped. Students and even some of the faculty 
members started whispering. 

“You all know that I have a daughter. But I also had a son, 
who died in a rail track accident five years ago. At that time, 
we thought it was an accident. But this...” Cherian said as he 
pulled out Samir’s letter, “is my son’s letter I got only a few 
weeks ago. He wrote this to my daughter on the day he died. 
He killed himself because he did not get into IIT. He killed 
himself because of me,” Cherian said and paused for a long 
time. He removed his spectacles and wiped his eyes. The 
audience was silent enough to hear Cherian’s mild sobs. 

“He is crying,” Ryan said. 

“I told you. This is nothing compared to..I stopped as 
Cherian began again. 

“I am sorry everyone for bringing up this sad story on your 
special day. I told myself that if I admit to my mistake publicly, 
perhaps my son will forgive me. And I wanted to thank the one 
student in this class because of who I found out the truth. It 
is my daughter’s boyfriend — Hari. And he is here sitting right 
in the front row.” 

“Wow!” Alok and Ryan said in unison. All eyes turned to 
me. I have never been so embarrassed in my life. This is not 
the limelight one wants. I wished he’d just move on from here, 
but he didn’t. 

“Let me tell you something about this boy Hari and his 
friends Alok and Ryan. They are the under-performers. That 
is what I used to call students with low GPAs. And they do have 
a low GPA — five point something is low, right?” Cherian asked 
in a jestful manner. 
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“My daughter found it easier to trust Hari with the letter. 
She defied me, lied to me and ignored me just to meet him. 
Somewhere down the line, this perfect ten-GPA Professor 
standing in front of you had gone wrong. Really wrong.” 

1 sat back, listening to Cherian carefully. I kind of felt sad 
and for the first time felt he just may have a heart. 

“And that is when I realized that GPAs make a good student, 
but not a good person. We judge people here by their GPA. 
If you are a nine, you are the best. If you are a five, you are 
useless. I used to despise the low GPAs so much that when Ryan 
submitted a research proposal on lubricants, I judged it without 
even reading it. But these boys have something really 
promising. I saw the proposal the second time. I can tell you, 
any investor who invests in this will earn a rainbow.” 

“Did you hear that Hari?” Ryan said. 

I nodded. 

“Anyway, this is my message to all you students as you find 
your future. One, believe in yourself, and don’t let a GPA, 
performance review or promotion in a job define you. There 
is more to life than these things — your family, your friends, 
your internal desires and goals. And the grades you get in 
dealing with each of these areas will define you as a person. 

“Two, don’t judge others too quickly. I thought my son was 
useless because he didn’t get into IIT. I tell you what, I was 
a useless father. It is great to get into IIT, but it is not the end 
of the world if you don’t. All of you should be proud to have 
the IIT tag, but never ever judge anyone who is not from this 
institute — that alone can define the greatness of this institute.” 

The crowd responded with wild applause. 


“And lastly, don’t take yourself too seriously. We professors 
are to be blamed even more for this. Life is too short, enjoy 
yourself to the fullest. One of the best parts of campus life is 
the friends you make. And make sure you make them for life. 
Yes, I have heard the stories. Sometimes I wish I had had a 
friend, even if that meant a lower GPA. It must be good to have 
vodka on top of the institute roof at night.”. 

Cherian got a standing ovation. 

The applause got louder, in fact it was right under my ears, 
on my shoulder. 

“Wake up you lazy bozo,” Ryan said, clapping my shoulder so 
hard my dream paused and faded out like a defective videotape. 

“What?” I rubbed my eyes. 

“Yes, it is me. So tell me Mr Hari, how does it feel to miss 
your convocation after you make all this effort to get into IIT.” 
That was Ryan’s cocky voice all right. 

“What the...what time is it?” I craned my neck to look at 
the alarm clock. It said seven a.m, clearly in contrast to the 
sun outside. 

“Looks like your clock has also had enough of this place. 
It is past eleven. Both of us slept through our convocation,” 
Ryan said wryly 

I got out of bed and went outside to the balcony; the hostel 
was empty. 

Damn, I had slept through graduation day. Worse, Cherian 
had not really cried. 

“Fuck!” I said, borrowing Ryan’s vocabulary. “Fuck. Does 
that, mean they’ll not give us the degree?” 
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“Of course they will. Just means we weren’t there when 
the rest of the class shook hands with Cherian and parents 
applauded.” 

I wondered if it made sense to brush my teeth or eat at 
Sasi’s first. 

“Sasi’s?” Ryan read my mind. 

Man, four years of freaking craziness to get a degree, and 
when the time came to collect, Ryan and I sat in our pajamas 
circling our paranthas with dabs of butter I really don’t deserve 
this degree! 

“Hari, you know Dad said he wants to invest in the 
lubricant project. He is in touch with Prof Veera,” Ryan said 
as Sasi looked at us slyly. Even he knew we should have been 
at the convocation. 

“That is great.” 

“It’s crap. I told them I don’t want their money,” Ryan said. 

“Are you an idiot?” 

“And then guess what they said? They said they thought I 
would be okay because of that letter,” Ryan said. 

“What letter?” I said, struggling to keep a straight face. 

“This letter,” Ryan said and took out a fat envelope, “and 
guess what I noticed on the cover?” 

Yep, there it was. The thirty bucks of postage that I put on 
it was stamped all over. 

“So you wrotQ to them?” I said, still appearing as casual 
as I could. 

“Okay Mr Hari, will you give it up. You made all the effort 
of typing the damn thing, could you at least have been careful 
while writing the address? This scrawny handwriting of yours 
is a dead giveaway,” Ryan said. 


“What?” I said. Crap, I should have thought of that. 

Ryan got up and mock punched me several times over. “You 
ass, when did you become so senti?” he said as I wriggled my 
way out of his punches. We burst out laughing. I looked into 
his eyes. He wasn’t mad, maybe even a bit glad. But that 
changed fast into a serious expression. Yes, Ryan will never 
admit to wanting this. 

“You shouldn’t have,” he said. 

“Oh well, I must have been drunk that day And I do think 
your parents are nice. Anyway, it is a good project. Your dad 
will probably make money out of it.” The big picture, that’s 
what I should focus on, not spoil things with paltry confidences 
on letter-writing. 

“I am sure he will. Prof Veera accepted his funding.” 

“Prof Veera knows what he is doing,” I said wisely “When 
the hell will Alok come back? Do you think we missed much?” 

“All convos are the same. Cherian gives medals to nine 
pointers. Five-pointers collect their degrees in the background 
like extras,” Ryan shrugged. 

I saw a silhouette limping towards us from a distance. 

“Alok!” I shouted. 

“You fuckers! Chomping paranthas while the country got 
another batch of engineers,” Alok said. 

“Whatever Fatso, you want one or not?” Ryan said, making 
the rare gesture of offering his plate. 

“Of course I do. After all that Cherianspeak for an hour,” 
Alok said, putting out his tongue to indicate extreme exhaustion. 

“Where are the parents?” Ryan said. 

“Invited to the faculty club for lunch. I came back looking 
for you,” Alok said. 
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Did Cherian talk a lot? Y>u know I was dreaming of him,” 
I said. 

“Really? And I thought you only dreamt of his daughter 
wearing nothing,” Ryan teased. 

“Shut up.” I turned to Alok. “So what did he say?” 

“Nothing. Just the same IITians-are-the-best crap. Though 
he did mention one thing,” Alok said. 

“What?” Ryan and I cried in unison. 

That we need to look at the system. Sometimes the 
pressure is too much. Something about lesser tests and more 
projects etc. Didn’t really follow it — I was dozing off a bit you 
know,” Alok said “You suck man,” Ryan said, subsiding back 
into his seat. 

“Yeah right. At least I made it on my last day of IIT,” Alok 
said virtuously. 

Last day , Alok’s words resonated in my mind. Man, how 
we had waited for this to get over. And finally it had. Maybe 
not in style, maybe not with standing ovations or medals, but 
in our pajamas and eating paranthas at a street-side vendor, we 
had made it. Yes, the three of us were IIT graduates. Not the 
ones that would make it to the cover of Time magazine, but 
at least we could be called survivors. “Yes, it was over!” I tried 
telling myself - but at one level, it felt sad. 

“It really is over then, eh?” Ryan echoed my thoughts. 

“Yes it is. Time to enter the real world - as they said at 
the convo,” Alok said, showing off. 

I wish I had never met Neha. Separating from her would 
hurt. 

“Have you talked to Neha?” Ryan asked, uncannily reading 
my mind. 


“I will. We are meeting tonight,” I said casually. 

“Does Cherian know?” Alok said 

“I don’t think so,” I said. He may have relented here and 
there, but me and Neha together was still a no-no. 

“And what about us?” Ryan said. 

We looked at each other. Hell, this was going to be hard. 
Why is it that when the bad things about IIT come to an end, 
the good things end as well. It sucks to leave the hostel, to not 
be able to see your friends every day. 

“We’ll be friends. For fucking forever and ever,” I vowed 
filmily and got up to give a group hug. 

“Enough guys, this is a decent establishment,” Ryan said 
and we sat back, laughing an embarrassed laugh. 

That was the last time we were together at IIT. After that, 
our lives changed. But I don’t really want to get into all that. 
This is an IIT book after all. 

And I didn’t know what would happen between Neha and 
me. I mean I could tell you now what happened, but I don’t 
really want to go into all that either. 

Yes, that night we met and said we loved each other and other 
sappy stuff’. And we talked about practical things like how to stay 
in touch And we promised to keep meeting forever and ever. 

But forever is a long time you know, even longer than the 
four years at IIT. A lot can happen between now and forever, 
and it will — it is just not something we have to talk about in 
this book. The convocation was over. Our bags were packed, 
and that was the last time the three of us were together in IIT. 

Alok started his job in Delhi, and with no Ryan and me 
to bother him, totally immersed himself in it. As a result, his 
software company sent him to the US for six months. The US 
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assignment earned him a dollar stipend that in one stroke 
wiped out his family woes. A spanking new car arrived at the 
Guptas, and I was tempted to consider marrying his sister. 
Alok’s father got a full-time nurse, and his mother is 
considering leaving her job to do private tuitions. I think she 
needs to keep a job just to keep sane, but who listens to me? 

Ryan worked with Prof Veera, and with all that cash from 
his dad, is investing in a factory about two hours from Delhi. 
Local villagers from nearby have been hired for construction, 
including some women. Sick bastard that he is, he often goes 
there to check them out. I think he fancies someone called 
Roopkunwar more than the others — and I think there is a 
disaster waiting to happen. 

I went off to Bombay and, like most responsibilities in my 
life, hated it. 1 can’t live in cramped cities, and I can’t stay away 
from Neha. In the first three months, half of my salary went 
in rent for a pigeonhole in the Siberian end of town. The other 
half went mosdy in phone calls to Neha. 

God, I missed her — her hair, her laugh, her eyes, her 
holding my hand and everything else. Sure, I missed Ryan and 
Alok as well, but it was not the same. I pined for Neha. 

She finished her fashion design course and had an offer to 
work for a local designer. I think she is trying to find something 
here in Bombay. It should work out, given this city is so 
fashion crazy. 

Meanwhile, next month I am going to Delhi for Alok’s 
didi’s wedding. All of us will be there — Alok, Ryan, Neha and 
me. And that is what is keeping me going for now. You know, 
it is strange, I might have passed out of I IT, but in some ways, 
my soul is still there. Maybe in the hostel corridors, or at Sasi’s, 
or at the insti roof... 


ONE NIGHT @ THE CALL CENTER 

The new bestseller from the 
award-winning author 

In the winter of 2004, a writer met a young girl on overnight 
train journey. To pass the time, she offered to tell him a 
story. However, she had one condition: that he make it into 
his second book. He hesitated, but asked what the story 
was about. 

The girl said the story was about six people working in a 
call center, set in one night. 

She said it was the night they had got a phone call. 

That phone call was from God. 

Welcome to one night @ the call center, another 
contemporary novel from the award-winning author of the 
national bestseller Five Point Someone. 

Are you ready to take the Call? 



THE 3 MISTAKES OF MY LIFE 


In late 2000, a young boy in Ahmedabad, Govind dreamt 
of owning a business. To accommodate his friends Ish 
and Omi's passion, they open a cricket shop. However, 
nothing comes easy in a turbulent city. To realise their 
goals, they will have to face it all - religious politics, 
calamities, unacceptable love and above all, their own 
mistakes. Will they make it? Can an individual's dreams 
overcome the nightmares offered by real life? Can we 
succeed despite a few mistakes? 

Based on real events, from the bestselling author of 
Five Point Someone and one night the call center, 
comes another dark, witty tale about modern India, where 
Chetan Bhagat brings out the ethos and isolation of an 
entire generation to the fore. 
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'...charming...the book has struck a chord../ 


— Time 


'...Five Point Someone could achieve cult status' 


— Outlook 


'...great characters and a captivating plot... (Bhagat is) in a class of his own' 

— India Today 


'Bhagat does an English, August on the IIT and comes up with a dark and funny 
novel' 

— Hindustan Times 


'Must read' 


— Hindustantimes.com 


'...funny yet touching...pacey, informal style of story-telling... FPS is a book version 
of DU Chahta HaT 


— Financial Express 


'...a must read for both IITians and non-IITians!' 


— Times of India 



Five reasons why Hari, Ryan 
and Alok’s lives are in a 
complete mess: 

1. They’ve messed up their 
grades big time, 

2. Alok and Ryan can’t stop 
bickering with each other. 

3. Hari is smitten with Neha 
who happens to be Prof 
Cherian's daughter. 

4. As IITians, they’re expected 
to conquer the world, some¬ 
thing they know isn't likely 

to happen. 

[5. They’re with each other. 

Welcome to Five Point 
Someone. This is not a book to 
teach you how to get into IIT 
or even survive it. In fact, it 
describes how bad things can 
;;et if you don’t think straight. 
Funny, dark and non-stop. Five 
Point Someone is the story of 
hree friends whose measly 
five-point something GPAs 
;ome in the way of everything 
— their friendship, their love 
ife, their future. Will they make it? 
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